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MY LOUD, 

When I fira design d ihh p!m% I fofiftdt or 
t/itfttghi Ifmmds somewhat sq movitig in the scrloits 
jtari of it, and jo pieasani in the comic^ &s mt^kt dt^ 
ser2*e a more ihnn ordinary care hi both : accordingly 
I used the hcji of mjt fndca-vout, hi the management 
of two plots^ JO very different frt>m each Qiker^ that 
it %vas not perhaps the talent qf^tfety writer^ to have 
made theiti of a piece, Nekhef have I attempt ed 
other pl^s of the same naiune, in my opinion, with 
ike same jnd^nietti; tkattgh with like success* j4nd 
though mafij poets may suspect themselves for the 
fondness and panialitj of parents to their youngest 
children, yet I hope I may stand exempted from this 
rnlet because I know myself ioo well^ to be ever sa* 
tisfcd with my own co/iceptions, wkir.h ha ve seldom 
rcathed to those ideas that J hud within me : and 
coftse(^nefitiy, I presHtne [ mfjy htwe liberty to judge 
^'hen I write more or le^s pardonably ^ as an ordinary 
marksinan may hnow certainly whtu he shoots less 
wide at Vfhat he aims. Besides, the care and pains 
i have bestowed on t^is beyond my other ira^l-cor 



1 



DEDICATIQir. 

medieSf may rtaiOftahly make the world conclude, 
that eilher / can do noihlng tolem&ly, or that ihU 
pQ&m h not much amisSm Few goitd phiures hatfa 
btenjiniihed at onenititig; neliktr cttii q true fust 
slay, which Is io hear the test of ages, he produced 
m a kentj or hj the forte of fancy, without the mA- 
turhj of judgments For my own part, I hatre hotk 
^0 just a diffidence of my seJf, and so grvat a repe- 
rencefor juy audience ^ that I dare venture nothing 
fvithuut a strict cxumination ; and am as muck 
ashamed to put a hose indigested play upon the pn&^ 
He, as I should he to offer brass money in a pay* 
mem / for though it should he inhen, (ns it is loo 
^fien on the stage,) yei it wili he found in the second 
t mi ting! and a judicious rradvr will discover tn his 
closet that trashy stuff ^ whose glittering deceived him 
in the action. / have often heard the stationer sigh^ 
ing in his ihopf and wishing for those hands to take 
off his melancholy hargatn which clapped iis perform* 
ance Oft the stage. In a play^houie eperj thing con^ 
irihatm to impose upon the judgment ; the lights^ the 
scenes, the habits, and^ aho&eall, the grace of action, 
which is commonly the best tvltere there is the most 
wteed of it, surprise the audience, and cast a mist 
mpon their understandings ; not unlike the cunning 
&f a juggler, %i'ho is always staring us in the fact, 

and over^vkeiming ns with gthherish, only that he 
may gain the opportunity of making the cleaner con* 

fi^-ancff oj' his trick. BiU iUes^ false heautiei of the 



^d mc iti Bussy Damfmjs ap^^n ihe ihfiatrs : but 
(/ had iaAen up what I sitppmtd ajhfl£fi siar^ i 
f£ had been cozeried mth a jeUj : nQthin^ itiU 
i dull ma^s, fvhich glincnfd no hn^ef i/iaa £i 
'Quoting; a dwarfish ihonght, drexsed $tp In gU 
c words, repetition in. ahftndaftcff, hoseucst of 
9s ton, and gross hyp^rMes ; the settse of orw 
^pandf^d prodigioitslj into /en ** and io sum up 
msQirffct Engliih^ and a hideous mingle of false 
Y and true nonsense / or, at l/est, a scantling of 
fhich lay gasping far Hfct and graaning bmiealk 
ipofruififish, A fttinofts ntodcrn poet its^d 19 
ice every year a Statins to f^irgil's maaos : and 
fe indignadiiti enough to hnnt & Dambojs art^ 
ly to the memory of Johnson. Bui now, tnj lord, 
i sensilffe, perhaps too late, that f ka^ve gone too 
fori remember ^ome verses afntjoivn, Mti^i^ 
^lmgf^oi^j^hw^^f^^6ng^eane^t£or^n^ 
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into my present writings, 1 draw a stroke <^vs^^ ^ 
those DalilaliS of the theatre; and am resol^^^Jf -^^£1 
settle myself no reputation by the applause of f^^olf, 
*Tis not that I am mortified to all ambition, ^t^ J 
scorn as much to take it from half witted judges, as i 
should to raise an estate by cheating of bubbles. Nei^ 
thcr do I discommend the lofty stile in tragedy, whicA^ 
is naturally pompous and magnificent .* but nothing^^^ 
is truly sublime that is not Just and proper. Ifthe^ 
ancients had judged by the same measures which m 
common reader takes, they had concluded Statins t0 
have written higher than F^irgil; for, 

Slua superimposito moles geminata colossoj 
carries a more thundering kind of sound than, 
^ityrtf tu patul^ recubans sub tegmhefagu 

Yet F'irgil had all the majesty of a lawful prince; 
and Statins only tfte blustering of a tyrant. But when 
men affect a virtue which they cannot reach, they 
fall into a vice, which bears the nearest resemblance 
to it. Thus an injudicious poet who aims at lofti- 
ness, runs easily into the swelling puffy stile, becdkue 
it looks like greatness, I remember, when I wafa 
boy, I thought inimitable Spencer a mean poet ia 
comparison of Sylvester s Dubartius; and was- rapt 
into an extacy when I read these lines : 

Now, when the winter^s keener breath began 
To crystalice the Baltic ocean ; 



To glaic thz talces, cu lirtdJe up the Hoods, 
An^i perlmg with sqow the b^d-pate wtwdi* 

1 am muelt dectwfd ifihh he rmt iilforninaifleJi4^iiamt 
dtat is, ihmt^hli and words HI sorted, and wltkotU 
theteau relation io each other. ■ yei £ dure not answer 
Aran audience^ that ihrj would not ^iap it ^n ikt 
tta^e: SQ iiith vaiue there ii to be gipen to i/te com^ 
mo/t etf, thnt nothing htti madness can please mad' 
tneUf und a poet mtfst he of a piecr with the specta^ 
l&rs^ to ^aln a reputation with ihem. But, as its a. 
mmi contrived for state, the height of lfi€ roof should 
hur a proportion to the anm * so, in the heightenings 
ef poetrj-^ the strength and Tteheritence of figures 
should he suited to the oecasion^ the subject, and ikt 
^nons, All hejond this is monstrous; U is out of 
MaturSf *tis an excrescence^ and not a living part of 
poetry, I had not said thus mnch^ if somej*oitng 
^ gallanis^ who pretend to trittcismt had not told me 
that this tragi-tromedy wanted the dignity of style: 
hat as a man tvho is charged with a crime of which 
he thinh^ himself innocent^ is apt to be eager in his 
^%m defence^ so perhaps I have indicated my pluj 
i^th more parilalifj' than I ought, or than such a 
ttife can deserve. Yet, whateifer beauties it may 
want, 'tis free at least from> the grossness of those 
f mi its I mentioned: what credit it has gained upon 
the stage, I pal no no farther than in reference to 7ny 
profit and the satisfaetion I had in seeing if reprt- 
smuedwii^al/i/i^jaslness and gracejidttu^ oj (Witiou* 
Bij 
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But as it iv my mi em it to phftse mj ant/ifnee, jo it ii 
mj nmltiiJon to he read ; that I am sure is ike more 
ia^thig and the nohhf desigfi .* /yr tfte propriety o/" 
th^i unfits and wards , n^htch are thtt hidden heatttte* 
ofmplay, are hitt con/tiscdlr jii(li.ed tn the i*ehertwme 
of action / all t/ungj are rhetrc behchl, ni in a hasty 
inmiion, wft^re ike i>hjvcts i^nly glide ife/ona the eje 
2nd disnppean Th e m ost dlsce rn in^ criiic c/i tt jtt dg9 
yiia more ojihese sihnt graces in the av/tou^ i/ian he 
f fi7iO rides post through an ttn known count rj can diS' 
iirigftish the situation of pfncf^Sf and the nn in re of 
I ihe solL *J'he purity of phrase, the clearness ofcOfi- 
ccption and efsoprenioHt the boldness maintained ia 
m&jeJty, the jigni^cancy and sound of words, not 
^ Stmined into horn hast, but jttstly ef tinted j in short, 
' those pery -rvords find t hough ts which cftnnol he 
charred tfni Jar the fi*orse^ nifist of necessity escape 
Oft r transient Pi rtv upon th& theatre,' and jet ^ with- 
ont all these, & play may take. For if either ihe 
Mioty move wjj or ihe actor help the lameness of it 
%vith his performance, or now atid then a glittering 
heam nf%vlt or passion strike through the oif scanty of 
the poem^ arty of those are sufficient to effect a ptf- 
sent lihirtg, hnt not to fix a hsting admiration ,• for J 
nothing hut truth can long continue; and time is the 
surest jndge of trnth. I am not imin enough to think 
I have left no faults in this, which that touchstone I 
iviil not discover; neither indeed is it possihle to . 
ffPQid ikem in a play of this nature. There are cvi^ | 
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wo actions ift k: Sui ii mil be char to any 
is man, that with kni/ihf' pnini, I cotddhave 
\ptay fttitn Hiker of them t for tkti time f sa* 
1/ ^wri hnmottr, which waj t& tack tWQ plmjM 
*i and to br^ak a rttiejhr the pfemsttre of vo* 
The truth is, the /atditfnce are grown wear^ 
mued mclanchofy scent's i snd I dnre ^t^rntttre 
ie^, thatfej^v tragedies, except those tn vsrse, 
iccetd In this age, if they arv aoi en tightened 
f f) u fse qf mirth * Fo r the feast is tao du II a nd 
without thejtddles. But hatv difftcnU a tajk 
wili soon he tried i J or a several genitis ft re* 
© either ti^nj ; and %nthout both of t^tem, a 

I iRf opinion^ is but half a poetjor the stagf. 

' is it so trivial an underiaMng, to make a 
end happily * for 'fit jnort difficult to setpe 
ii to hi (it The dagger and the cup of poison 
ttj'S in a readiness ; but to brin^ the action to 
extremity t and then hj probable means to tt^ 

II f will n-^/iif^ the art and jttdgment of « 
and cost him many a pang in the perform* 



now^ my lord, 1 must confess thm what I 
niten, looks more like a preface than a de- 
i Amd truly it was thus far my design^ that 
entertain you with somewhat in my own artt 
nght be more worthy of a noble mind^ ikaT^ 
' ^p/aded trick offuUom^ pane^rU. 'Tu 
Eijj 
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dijjicith 10 'Write justly on arty things but aim 
possible in praise. I shall therefore wave so 
subject; and only tell joii, that in recomme/ 
Protestant piny to a Protestant patron, as I 
self an honour, so I do jour noble ^family a 
%vho have been always eminent in the support 
njonr of our religion and liberties^ And if t 
Tniscs of your youth, your education at hon 
your experience abroad, deceive me not, th 
ciples you have embraced arc such as will no i 
generate from your ancestors, but refresh t) 
mory in the minds of all true Englishmen, aru 
their lustre in your person ; which, my lord 
more the wish, than is it the constant expecti 
your lordship 's 

Most obedient, faithful servant, 

JOHN dr: 
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[Ttijs is one of the few dr;nn3t]c protlii^iofi^j w hif 
Niay be supposed to have satisftcd the taMc ofJoMSf 
[)(iri>f.N, Our critics, with a sen terete siinu redly hy- 
Jicfcriiic, have repeatedly ovenvhcIm*d it with ihe 
censure of incongrviity of parts j of being dram:*- 
lEDlly tt monster, a disc^rdia concoiSf by ilic ituiijn of 
iht tragic and comic species^ 



Tliis may be ?»aid ; that the grand obje8: of this and 
uF every other kind of poe'.ry b ro please j ^nd ta 

|£i'<! thai pleasure by the most easy and natuTal mean: 
^The Drama is, or ought to be, a pifhire of li 
^d wliy the shifting varieties of success and mlscai 
H*g^i (jf joy and of sorrow, to be found therein* 
^&dd not enter into tm€ p la v as well aa one circle 
&f intn, it is not easy to account fur* The mixture 
^t personages, of xvhich necessarily the consequence 
^and the sentiments must vary, from tlieir condition, 
^V a world where dl is depcndancy, must be relieved 
^■Mlje Stagey or the mirror is partial and u n faith fiil. 
^^^^pould moreover be strange, mdeed^ if the Drama 
ibnc, contrary to the experience of all other things^ 
^otiM not be allowed to profit by contrast. 
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Now luck for tiSf and a kind ktarty pit ; 

For he who pleases^ never fails of wit : ^ 

Honour is yours ; 

And you, like kings at city -treats , bestow it i 

The writer kneels, and is bid rise a poet : 

But you are fickle sovereigns, to our sorrow ^ 

Tou dubb to-day, and hang a man to-morrow ; 

Tou cry the same sense up, and down again. 

Just like brass-money once a year in Spain : 

Take you t'th* mood, whatever base metal come. 

You coin as fast as groats at Birmingham : 

Though *tis no more like sense in ancient plays. 

Than Rome*s religion's like St. Peter^s days. 

In short, so swift your judgments turn and wind, 

Tou cast our fleetest wits a mile behind. 

'Twere well your judgments but in plays did range. 

But ev^n your follies and debauches change 

With such a whirl, the poets if your age 

Are tir^d, and cannot score them on the stage. 

Unless each vice in short- hand they indite, 

Ev'n as notch t * prentices whole sermons write* 

The heavy Hollanders no vices know. 

But what they us*d a hundred years ago ; 

ZiU honest plants, where they were stuck, they grow. 
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Tky ckatt hut iHUfrom tktating sires thry ame ; 
%€y irffli, but ihty wtrt chrisi\tdJiTii in wsmm, 
Vidr patrimemal dctk the Spaniards ket^^ 
Ajid P^lipjlrst idught PkiHp kom to tktp, 
%t Fnnch ondttfi iUil changiy but Aere'i ikt curst ^ 
31f)f dangtjlr beit^r^ and we change for worse j 
fh^ t£i^e up cur old trade of tonquering^ 
Andjue&n taking theirs, i& danee and sing* 
Our /utters dH^ for change, to France rtpair^ 
Aaitky^ for change^ mil try our English air ; 
^i ikiidrtn^ when they tkr&w ene tqy awQjj 
^aii a morefiwiish gewgaw comes in play r 
Sff itY, gTi^wn penitent^ on serious thitiking^ 
hmt whoring^ and dofoutlyfall 10 drinhing^ 
^t^rivg the wetteh gnmft om-Qf-fashiGn mi : 
AS*© we set up for tilting in the pit, 
"W *iis agreed by buiiio, chicken -hearted^ 
^^frigkl the ladies J rstf and thm be parted^ 
A fair attempt has twice or thrice been madsy 
^ kire nighi'Jnurd'rers^ and make death a trade* 
^im murder^ s outf what vice can we advance ? 
Vnkss the neat found poisoning tricli if f ranee: 
And when their art of ruts -bane we have got, 
Bjf may of thanks^ weUl send them o*er our plot. 




ToRftisM^N©, ^ - - - .Mr*HoUajidi 
BcATKAHj - ^ ^ ^ _ Mr, Lee* 
Alpmonso, - - - - - Mn Paiikerp 
LoRtKzn, hhun^ ^ - * <- Mr. Palmer. 
RAVMiiHt»v . - - _ _ Mr» Branibf. 
PiDiiq, --.__- Mr* Wright. 
Ga»«£, •-__-_ Mr* Yates, 
DoM I N 1 c Kt /^^ Spanish Frj^r, - - Mr * Love. 

LiokOra, ^«ff of Arragon, - - Mrs. Yates* 
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ACT L SCENE L 



Alphonso and Pe0«.o mrtt^ tuuh seidurs^w istA iidf^ 
dramsy SiC, 

AtphmQ* 
Stand I p:vt the word, 
' Pd. The queen of Arragon, 

Aiph. Pedro ; — how goes the night t 
Pid. She wear5 apace* 
^dlph. Then welcome day-light; we fihaU have 
^B warm work on't; 

^Re Moor will gage 
His utmost forces on this next assault. 
To win a queen and kingdom, 

Ptd, Pox o' this Uon-way of wooing^ though : 
Is tJie queeji stiirjog yet ? 
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AipL She has not been a*b€dj but in her chapd 
All night devoutly witched, and brib'd ihc saiuu 
With vows for her deltvcnujce* 

Fed. Oh, A1phonsO| 
1 ftar they coiuc too late \ her father's Crimea 
Sil heavy ou her, and weigh down her prayers. 
A crown usurp'd> a lawful king depcs'dj 
In bondage held, dcbarr'd the common hght ; 
His children murdcrM, and his friends destroy'df 
What can we less expect than what wc feel I 
And what we lear will follow. 

Aipk, Heav*n avert it^ 

Fed* Then Heav'n must not be Heai^'n, Judge 
event 
By what htis paisM* Th* usurper *ioy*d not long 
Bis ill-got crown t 'Tis truc^ he dyM in peace X 
(Unriddle that, ye PowVs j) but left his diiughtef^ 
Our present queen, engaged upon his death -bed, 
To marry with young Ikrtranj whose cur s'd fath 
Had help'd to nmke him great. 
Hence, you well know, Chi^ fatal war arose ; 
Because the Moor Abdidiali, with whose troops 
Th' usurper gain'dthe kingdom, was rcfysM, 
And* as an infidc], his iov« despised, 

^tph* Well, we are soldiers, Pedro, and, 
lawyers, 
Plead for our pay, 

Ftd. A good cause would do well though 5 
II gives my sword an edge. You see this Ucrtrai 



H*iii(jw thjTC times be^n beaten by ihr Moors s 
Wbt hope wc have is ji) young Tornsmoivd, 
Yoiir broThcr's son. ■ 

A!p.h, !k'i a successful warrior, ^ 

*' ft lid h?is tjve soldiers hearts. Upon tlie skirt* 
"Of Arragon oursqoadron'd Iroopj he mlli^s:" 
Our ttaidiiijen from the tow'rs with longing cyei 
Ixj'Ct^his swift arrivaJ- 
Pti. It must be swiff, or it will come too Ulc, 
^ipL No more i*^Duke Bertran, J 

EnUr BiRTRAN attended, 
SfTL Rdie^e I be ccntims that Iiare nafcliM all 
night, [faPtd. 

l^ow, colonel, huve you disposed your men, 
That you stand idle here f 

^^* Mine are drawn oft^ 
Te take a short repose, 
flcft. Short let h be, 
For^ from the Moorish camp, thli hour and morCj 
Tkrc has been beard a distant humming noise, 
tike bec3 distill b'd, and arming in their hives* 
What courage in our soldiers T Speak I what hopef 

Fed. As much as when physiciai^si shake their heads. 
And bid their dying patirnt think of heaven. 
'* Our walls are thinly niann'd : our best men slain : 
'^ The r|sr, an heartless number, spent with watching^ 
** Ai^bpcrass'd out with duty/* 
Je77!\5ood*night all then, 
Plif, H^ff for ni}' pan, 'Hs butaVmgkUlc 
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I have to lose: Fll plant my colours down 
In the mid-breach, and by them fix ray foot j 
Say a short soldier's pray*r, to spare the trouble 
Of my few friends above; and then expefl 
The next fatr bullet. 

** AipA, Never was known a night of such distrac 
tion J 
*' Noise so confused and dreadful ; jostling crowds, 
** That run I and know not whither j torches glidiiigi 
*' Like meteors, by each other in the streets, 

'* Ptd* I met a reverend, fat, old gouty fryar ^ 
** With a paimch swoll'n ^o high, his double chin 
** Might rest upon't i a true son of the diurch j 
** Fresh cobur*d, and well thriven on his tradc^ 
*' Came puffing with his greasy bald* pate choir, 
*' And fumbhng oVr his beads, in such an agony, 
** He told them false for fear t about his neck 
'f There hung a wench, the label of liis funfhon, 
** Whom he shook off, i'faithi methought, unkindly 
*' It seems the holy stalUon durst not score 
<' Another sin before he left the world." 



ErUer a Captain, 



CapU To arms, my lord, to arms I 
From the Moors* camp the noise grows loiider still : 
<* Rattling of armour, triimpeis, drums and atabalies j 
** And sometimes peals of shouts that rend t] 

heav'ns, 
" Like vi^ory i the groans a^ain, and bowlings, 
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" Oke those of vantjuishM men ; but every echo 
** Goes Fainter off; and dies in dmant sounds/* 

Btrt, Some false attack t cxpeft on ih' other side ; 
One to tlie gunners on St. Jago*s tow'ri bid them for 

shame, 
level their cannon lower : on my soul^ 
They're all corrupled with the gold of Barbary 
■fe carry over, and not liurt the Moor< 

Enter a ^ecottd Capiatu* 

iiCapL My lord, here's fresh intelligence arrivM; 
Our army, led by valiant Torrrsmond, 
Ti now in hot engagement with the Maors; 
Tis sjid> within ihelr trenches, 

Mirt> I think all fortune 19 rescry'd for him. 
Be might have sent us word though j 
And Ihea we coy Id have favoured his attempt 
With sallies from the town 

AipL It could not be: 
We were so close block'd up, that none could peep 
Upon the walls and live ; but yet 'tis time 

Btrt. No, *lis too late i 1 will not hazard it ; 
On pain of death, let no man dare to sally. 

PtiL I A side »] Oh, envy, envy^ how it works within 
him I 
Rfiw now \ what means this show ? 

Alph» 'Tis a procession : 
rhe queen is going to the great catl\edral, 
Tq pray for our success against the Moors. 

Fi£ Very good; she usurps the throivt'i ktt^^S 
_ Cy 
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old king in prison ; and, at the same time, is praying 
for a blessing : oh, religion and roguery, how they go 
togetlier. \ Shout and ajlourish of trumpets, 

•* A procession of priests and choristers in white, with ta - 
** perSy followed by the queen and ladies^ goes over tht 
•* stage : the choristers singing. 

•* Look down, ye blessed above y look down. 

** Behold our weeping matrons tearSf 

** Behold our tender virginsfears^ 
•* And with success our armies crown, 

** Look downy ye bless* d above y look down : 
** Ohy save us, save usy and our. state restore \ 
* * For pityy pityy pityy we implore ; 

** For pityy pityy pity, we implore. 

*• [The procession goes off, and shout within.'* 

Enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Alphonso. 
Bert, [To Alph.] A joyful cry ; and see your son, 
Lorenzo : good news, kind Heav'n ! 

Alph, [7^; Lor.] Oh, welcome, welcome I Ts the 
general safe ? 
How near our army ? When shall we be succourM ? 
Or, are we succour'd ? Are the Moors remov'd ? 
Answer these questions first, and then a thousand 

more; 
Answer them all together. 
/^r. Yts, when I l\av^ a. thousand tongues, I will. 
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I'he general's weU j his army too is safe 
Ai vjftory can make them ; the Moors* king 
li safe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
At dawn of day our general cleft his pate. 
Spite of his woollen ttight-cap : a slight wound; 
Perhaps he may recover, 
MpA, Thou reviv'st mc. 
I Pid. By my computation now, the vl^^orj* was 
rpioed before the procession was msde for it; and 
Jfti it w^ill go hard bat the priests will make a miracle 

LffT, yc5, faith we came, hkc bold intruding guests. 
And took them unprcpar'd to give us welcome, 
.Tkir scouts wc kiU*d> then found their body sleep- 

hai as they lay confusMj we stumbled o*er them. 
And took what joint came next, arms, licads, or legs, 
I Somewhat undeceiitiyi But when men vrant ijght» 
&hcy make but byngling work, 
I Bert, I'll to the queen ^ 
'And bear the news. 
Fid. That*s young Lorenzo's duty. 
BtrL rii spare bis trouble — - 
This Tornsmond begins to grow too fasti 
He must be mine, or ruvn 'd. [ Aside, 

l&r, Pedro, a word, [Wkhptr.'} [fA'i'r Bertran 
AipL " How swift he shot away I I find it stung 

hlni, 
In spite of his dissembling," 
^ Xor- J How tmny of thfe ettcmy ate aUm^ 
Ciij 




Itung 

i 



24 THE SPANISH FRYAR. AB L 

And Heav*n can hear no other name but yours. 
The thronging crouds press on you as you pass, 
And with their eager joy make triumph slow. 

Tor. My lord, I have no taste 
Of popular applause ; the noisy praise 
Of giddy crouds, as changeable as winds. 
Still vehement, and still without a cause ; 
Servants to chance, and blowing in the tide 
Of swol'n success ; but veering with its cbb> 
It leaves the channel dry. 

Bert. So young a stoic I 

Tor, You wrong me, if you think Til sell one drop 
Within these veins for pageants : but let honour 
Call for my blood, and sluice it into streams i 
Turn fortune loose again to my pursuit. 
And let me hunt her through embattled foes^ 
In dusty plains, amidst the cannons roar, 
There will I be the first. 

BerL 1*11 try him farther [Aside* 

Suppose th' assembled states of Arragon 
Decree a statue to you, thus inscrib'd, 
To Torrismond, who freed his native land. 

•* Alph. \To Ped.] Mark how he sounds and fa- 
thoms him, to find 
** The shallows of his soul I 

*« Bert. The just applause 
*< Of godlike senates, is the stamp of virtue, 
•* Which makes it pass unquestioned through the world. 
'* These honours you deserve; nor shall my suffrage 
*' Be last to fix them ou ^ou. \l itlvx^^^ 
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** You brand us all mih hhck ingratitude ; 
** For tlmca to come shall suy. Our Spain, like Rome, 
" Negkcl* her champions after noble a£ls, 
" And lets ilieir lam^eb j^ithcr on their heads:'* 
^hr* A statue for a baule blindly imigbt, 
Bfere darkness and surprise made conquest cheap! 
Where viituc boiTOw'd but the arms of chance, 
Aiul struck a random blow I 'Twas fijrUine'^ woik^ 
And fortune take the p raiie- 
lcff. Yet hap pines & 
Is il^e first fame. Virtue, wlihotrt success^ 
Is a fair piitltire ^hewn by an iti light* 
Bitt lucky nicn are favounses of Heaven : 
Aiid whom should kings csieem above Heaven*s dar* 

lings f 
The praises of a yoimg and beauteous qvieen 
Sh^ll crown your glorious afls, 
Pfi. [7t* Alplu] There sprung tJic mine. 
Tor, The queen ! that were a liappiucss too great H 
Mm'd you the queen, my kird f 
^prr» Yes. You have seeti hcfj arid you must coti^ 
■^ fess, 

A praise, a smile, a look from her is worth 
Tht shouts of ihousaiid amphi theatres* 
She, ihe shall praise yuu j for 1 can obtige her: 
To-morrow wlU deliver all her charms 
Into my axnis, snd make lier mine for ever. 
Why staud yoit mute ? 
Tar* Alas, 1 cannot spe.^k 1 
MfTL Not speak, my lord 1 How were your thoii^lit^ 
H employ 'd / 
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T<w. Nor can l ihink j for I am lost in thought, 

Bert. Thought of the qUf en, perhaps? 

Tor* Why, if it %vere> 
Heav*n may be thought on, though *oo high to climbi 

Btri^ Oh J now 1 find v^hcre your ambition drives I 
You ought not to think of her* 

Tor. So I say too, 
1 ought not % madmen ought not to be mad % 
But wlio can help his frenzy I 

Bert, Fond young manl 
The wings of your ambition must be clippM. 
Your shame- fac'd virtue shunned the people's praiMj 
And senate's honours: but *tis well we know 
What price you hold yourself at. You have fought j 
With some succej^Sj and that has seaPd your pardon, I 

T^r, Pardon from thee I Oh, give me patienecrj 
Heaven t 
Thrice vanquished Bertran, if thou da r'st> lookout 
Upon yon slaughtered host, that field of blood ; 
There seal my pardon, where thy fame was lost, 

Ptd. He's ruin'd, past redemption I 

Mpk. [faTor,] Learn re spe^ 
To the first prince o* ihc blood* 

Beru Oh, let him rave, 
ril not contend with madmen, 

Tqt^ I have done, 
I know *twere madness to declare this truth j 
And yet 'twere baseness to deny my love, 
'Tjs true> my hopes are vanishing ^& clouds, 
Ughtcr than children's WbbU&^X^Nitv Ai^ 'wUtd* 
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My tnerit*s but the rash result of chance ? 

My birth unequal; all the stars against me; 

PowV, promise, choice, the llvitig and the dead; 

Mankind my foes, and only love my friend ; 

But such a (ove, kept at such awful di^rancey 

Ai, what it loudiy dares to tell, a riviil 

Shall fear to whisper there. Queens may be lov-d, 

And so may gods ; else why arc altars raii*d f 

Why shines the sun, but that he may be view 'd ? 

But J oh, wlien he*s too bright, if then wc gajte, 

^lit but 10 weep, and close our eyes in darkness i [Ex. 

*^MerU 'Tiswell; the goddess shall be told, &lie 
shall, 
"Ofhcrnewworsh ippc r. [ Exit . * ' 

Pid, So, here's fine work 1 
*' He supply*d his only foe with arms 
^' For his destru^ion* Old Penelope's tale 
" Inverted ; h' ha3^ unravel I'd all by day, 
*^ Thai he has done by night-" What, plane t-st nick 1 

AipL I wish I were, to be past sense of this t 

Pfd, Would I liad but a kaie of life so lougt 
As till my flesh and blood rcbellM this way, 
Against our sovereign lady I Mad tor a qutfen. 
With a globe in ohe hand, and a sceptre in l*oihct I 
A very pretty moppet I 

AlpA^ Then to declare his madness to bis rival, 
Hii father absent on an embassy, 
Ktmseira stranger almost, wholly^riendlestl 
A torrent^ rolling down a precipice, 
l^ easier to be stopp'd^ thaa is his rukii 
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Perl. 'Tis fruitless to complain : haste to the con 

Improve your intcicst there, for pardon from 
queen. 
Alpk, Weak remedies; ^ 

But all must be attempted. [E: 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lot. Well, I am the most unlucky rogue ! I hi 
been ranging over half the town, but have sprung 
game* Our women are worse infidels than the Moo 
I told them I was one of their knights-errant, tl 
delivered them from ravishment ; and 1' think in i 
conscience that's their quarrel to me. 

Ped, Is this a time for fooling ? Your cousin is r 
honourably mad in love with her majesty : he is sj 
upon a rock; and you, who are in chac« of hark 
are sinking in the main ocean. 1 think the devil's 
the family. [£; 

Lor, My cousin ruined, says he I — Hum ! — Not tl 
I wish my cousin's ruin ; that were unchristian : I 
if the general's ruined, I am heir; there's comf 
for a christian. Money I have, I thank the hon 
Moors for't ; but I wartt a mistress. I am willing 
be lewd i but the tempter is wanting on his part. 

jEn^er E L V I R A veiled. 

Elv, Strangerl cavalier 1 Will you not hear r 
yon Moor 'k\\\tT J '^QM matador f^ 
Zor. i\/ca fling me, madams 
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£k. Face about, man; you a soldier, and afraid ftf 
ihe enemy I 

hr, I musf confess, I did not cxf e£l !o have been 
charged first, I see sonls will not be lost for wiiiic of 
dfligcnce in this dcvii'^ reign. iMide,} — Now, Madam 
Cymhia, behind a cloud, your will and pleasure 
*ith me I 
Eh* You have the appearance of a cavalier ; and 
1tr\ if you are as deservirvgas youseemj perhaps you nmy 
fe" not repent of your adventure. If a lady like you vvt;U 
k enough to hold discourse with you at first sight, you 
M are gentleman enough, I hope, to help her oui with 
an apology, and to lay the blame on stars, or destiny ^ 
or what you please, to excuse the frailty of a woman* 
l&r. Oh, 1 love an easy woman 1 there's such a -do 
to crack a tluck*sheird miitress ; we break our teeth, 
aiid find no kernel. 'Tis generous in you to take 
pity on a stranger, and not to suffer him to fall into 
ill hands at his first arrival- 

Eh, You have a better opinion of me than I de- 
serve. You have not seen me yet j and thcrefgrt; 1 
am confident you are heart*who!e- 

Lor. Not absokitely slain, I must confess i but 1 
am drawing on apace • You have a dangerous rongue 
in your head, I can tell you that j and if your eyes 
prove of as kiUing metal, there'a but one way wltii 
me. Let me sec ymi, for the safeguard of my hO' 
tiour; 'lis but decent the cannon should be drawn 
d«wn upon me before 1 yield, 
i^- What a terrible sitnitiiude have ^0Mma^% 
D 
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Coloneti to shew thai you are inclimng to the wars! 
I could answer you wirh another in my profession. 
Suppose you were m want of money ; would you not 
be gtad to take a sum upon content in a seated bag, 

without peeping f But, however, I will not Btaiid 

with you for a sample* i^fi^ ^P ^^^ ^^ 

I^r- What eyes were there I bow keen iJieir 
glances 1 you do well to keep them veiled t they are 
100 sharp to he trusted out of the scabbard^i 

Ehf. Perhaps, now, you may accuse my forward- 
ness: but this day of jubilee is the only time of free- 
dom I have had ; and there is nothing so extravagant 
as a prisoner, when he gets loose a little^ and h im« 
mediately to return to his fetters. 

Lot, To confess freely to you, madam, I was never 
in love with less than your whole sex before ; but 
now I have seen you, I am in the direfl road of Ian* 
guishing and sighing ; and^ if love goes on as it be- 
gins » for aught I know, by to-morrow morning you 
may hear of me in rhyme and sonnet. I tell you. 
truly, 1 do not like these symptoms in myself. Per- 
haps I may go shufflingly at first; for I was never 
before talked in trammels i yet I shall drudge and 
moil at constancy, till 1 have worn o ft' the hitching 
in my pace, 

£/d. Oh, Sir, there are arts to reclaim the wildest 
men, as there are to make spaniels fetch and carry 1 
chide them often, and feed them seldom. Now I 
know your temper, yoti may thank yourself if you 
are kept to hard meat— you arc in ior years, if you 
mAk£ Iqvc to me. 
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the Moors are ready to besiege one town, 1 shift my 
tlimrters to the next j I keep as far from the iufideU 
as I can*. 
£flr. That's but a hair's breadth at farrlicst. 
Cam* Well, you have got a f-immjs viiSory j all 
tnie subjcft'j arc overjoyed at it: there are bonfires 
decreed ; an the times had not been sg hard, my bil- 
let should have burnt too, 

£pr, ! dare say for thee, thou hast such a respeft 
for a single billet, that tho» would'at almost have 
thrown on thyself to save it ; thou art for saving 
every thing but thy souL 

Qom* Well, wcU> you*U not believe me generons 
lil( I carr>- you to the tavern, and crack half a pint 
with you at my own charge. 

Ltr, Noi rUkcep thee from hanging thyself for 
MTch an extravagance ; and instead of it, thou shall 
do me a mere verbal courtesiy ; I have just now leen 
a most incomparable yoong lady. 

Gim. Where;ibouts did you see this most incom- 
parable young lady ? ^My mind misgives me 

p]aguily« [Aiidt^ 

Lor* Here, man, just before this corner houses 
pray Heaven it prove no bawdy-house* 

Gem. [Aiide.^ Pray Heaven he docs not" make it 
one. 

L^r. What dost thou mutter to thyself? Hast thou 
any thing to say ii gainst the Ironesty of that house f 

Gem* Not I, Colonel, the walls are very honest 
granc, ajjii the timber vct^ honest wood, for ought I 
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Lor, O the devil I what a rogue in V7/7£/ 
was I, not to find him out sooner ! 

Gom. Do, do, look sillily, good colonel ; 
cent melancholy after an absolute defeat. 

Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez : 

Gam, But — no pumping, my dear colonel 

Lor. Hang pumping 5 I was — thinking a I ^ 
a point of gratitude : we two have been '^ 

qua'ntance ; I know thy merits, and can vas^c 
interest; go to; thou wert born to authority 
make thee Alcaide, mayor of Saragossa. 

Gom. Satisfy yourself ; you shall not make me 
you think, colonel. 

Lcr. Faith but I will; thou hast the face of a u 
gistrale already. 

Gom, And you would provide me with a mag 
tratc^s head to my magistrate's face ; 1 thank you, < 
loneU 

Lor. Come, thou art so suspicious upon an v 
story — that woman I saw, I mean that little crookt 
ugly woman, for t'other was a lie — is no^ore \ 
wife- — as Til go home with thee, and satisfy t[ 
immediately, my dear friend. 

Gom. \ shall not put you to that trouble ; no, 1 
so much as a single visit ; not so much as an emba 
by a civil old woman, nor a serenade of twincledi 
twincledum under my windows : nay, I will adv 
you, out of tenderness to your person, that you w; 
not near yon corner house by night ; for to my cert 
knowledge, there are blunderbusses planted in ev 
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h, ih-At go off constantly of their own accord 
^iicakirig ot a fiddit*, and ihe thrumming of a 

Art thou so obstinate ? Then I denounce open 
Idsi thee : VU demolish rhy citadel by force ; 
fei^T, rll bring my whole regiinent upon ihecj 
ti^and red locu^t^^ that ^hall devour tfiee in 

irter* Fair well, wrought nt^jht-cap. [£jei^ 

[Farewell, Butft free <|uarter tor a regiment 
Koat locusis! I hope to see them all in the Red 

ft Hut oh, thiOczabel of mine 1 PH get 

tian that shall prescribe her an oiince of cam- 

Very morning for her break f.ist, to abafe in- 

tucy. She shaJl never peep abroad, no, not to 

* for confession ! and for never goings, she shall 

lemned for a l^eretic. She shall have stripes 

Lweight, and sustenance by drachms and scru- 

tty, rll have a fasting almanack printed on 

t for her U5te, in whjch 

wniv^ti nnr Christmas shali appear ^ 

UnU and Embtr-WEehs skaliJiH the year, {E%\U 
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pCs Aniickamhtr^ * * A L ? 11 o N s o a ai/ P e d a - 

tfi saw you my L<*renzo I 

jsT, I had a gjfnipse of hi,m ^ bvrt \\t ^\wA^a>i tt* 
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** Like a young hound upon a burning scent 
** He*s gone a hadot hunting* 

*' AipA^ His foreign breeding mighl have taurfr 
him better. 

" Ped, *Th tbat has taught him this. 
** What learn our youth abroad^ but to re Rue ' 
•* The hojuely vicea of their nati%^e bnd ? 
** Give me an houeat home-spun country clown , 
" Of our own growth; his dulncss is but plain^ i 
" But theirs embroidered j they arc sent out fools, 
" And come back fops- 

'* AlpA^ You know what reasons urg'd me i 
** But now I have accomplish'd toy designs, 
" I should be glad he knew them. His wUd nots 
" Disturb my soul j but they would sit more closei 
'* Did not the threatened downfall of our house, 
** In Torrismandj o'er«'helm my private ills. 

** Eftter Behtkak nUmdedt and wAispering with 
C^nkr atidc^ 

** Beru I would not have her think he dar*d to lo 
her I 
<* If he presumes to own it, she's so proud, 
** He tempts his certain ruin. 
" AlpL ITo Fed.] Mark how disdainfvilly he thi 
his eyes on us. 
<* Our old imprisonM king wore no such looks 
« Ftd. Of would the general shake oif his dota^ 
to ih' usurping queen, 
'^ And re*inthroae good venexubk Sancho j 
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" 111 undertake^ should Bertran soimd his tninipets, 
" And Torrlsmond hut whistle ihrottgh his fiiigcr*!. 
" He draws his amiy off. 

'^ Atpk. 1 told !iim su i 
*' But had an answer louder thaxi a storms 

** Fid* Now plague ami poK on hii smock- loyal tyi 
" I haie to see a brave, bold fellow' totted, 
'* Made *oiir and icnseless^ turn'd to whey» by love ; 
" A driveling hero, ftt for a rotnacice* 
** Op here he comes i what vrdl tlieir greeting be f" 

fti^ Tourism Off r> ^^(i-Wf^- Hertrak Mndhtmut 

StrL Make way, my lords, and let the pageant pass. 

7^r<, I make my way wliere'er 1 see my foe ; 
But you, my lord, are good at a retreat. 
I have no Moors behind me* 

Bm^ Death and heil ! 
Dare to 5peak thus when you come out again. 

5t)r, Dare to provoke me thus, insulting man, 

Entit Teresa* 
^TtT. My lords, you are too loud so near the queen; 
Yiou^ Torrismond, have much ofFeitded her, 
Tis her rominand you instantly appear. 
To answer your demeanour to the prince* 

[ticit Teresa ; Bert ran with lii cmtpafty fdhm- 

Tsr. O, PedroT O, Alphonao 1 pity tnel 
A^ove of pikes. 
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Whose polish'd st«l firom far severely shines, 
Are not so dreadful as this beauteous queen, 

Alpk, Call up your courage rimely to your aid. 
And, like a lion prcssM upon the toili, 
Leap on yaur hiuitert • Speak your actions boldly. 
There is a time when modest Tijtuc is 
Allow'd to praise itself • 

Pedm Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, t 
now; 
Your fury then boilM upward to a foam : 
But since this message came, you sink and settle. 
As if cold water had been pour'd upon you* 

5ar. Alas, thou know'st not what it is to love I 
When we be hold an angel, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent t no, I'm resolv'd. 
Like a ted vi£t:im, to my death I'll go. 
And, dying, bless the hand that gave the blow, 

[En. 



SCENE IL 

Draws f and skews the Q^utcn siiting in staU: ErrtrI 
standing ntxt ktri tkm Teresa, &c* Ske Tists,a\ 
CGmes to theJroJiL 

Qk. [To Ber,] I blame not yoUj my lord j my 
ther's will. 
Your own deserts, and all my people's voice. 
Have placM you in the view of sovereign powen 
But I would learii the oa-u^Ci ^\i-^ Torrismondi 
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Lin my pdace walls, withia iny bearing. 
Almost within my sight, affronts a prince 
Who shortly shall cotnnund liim. 
EcrU He thinks you owe him more than you can 

pay. 

And looks as he were lord of human kind. 

fnifrToEEISMOKD, ALFHONS0,tfJtiPED&a. ToR* 

ELisMOND Sows low, lAert looks tarntstly on ihi Qtttm^ 
md Aeepi at a distance^ 

Ttr^ Madam, the general*—-* 

Qu. Let me view him wclL 
My father sent him early to the frontiers. 

have not often seen him; if I did. 
He pass'd unmarkM by my unheeding eyes. 
But whereas the fierceness, the disdainful pride. 
The haughty port, the fiery arrogance ? 
By all these marks, this is not sure the manp 

Btrt, Yet tJiis is he who fiU'd your court with tu-p 
mult, 
Whose fierce demeanour, and whose insolence. 
The patience of a god could not support, 

Qu. Name his offence, my lord, and he shall have 
Immediate puniishmentp 

BerU 'Tis of so high a nature, should I speak it. 
That my presumption then woiild equal his- 

Qu* Some one among you speak, 

iV^. [ilft^.] Now my tongue itches. 
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Qu' All dumb I Oa your iillegiance, Torrismond, 
By all your hopes, 1 do command youj sp^k* 

Tor, [Knteiittg.1 O seek not to convince me of ; 
crime 
Which I can ne*er rep^-nt, nor can you pardon | 
Or, if you needs will know it, think, oli think. 
That he who thus comnmjided dareji to ape»k. 
Unless commanf^ed, would have dy'd in silencei 
But you adjur'd nie, umdam^ by itly hopes i 
Hopes I have none, fur i am all despair; 
Friends I h^vc none, for friendship fullows favour ; 
Desert I have none, for what I did was duty : 
Oh, that U were! that it were duty hl\ \ 

ga. Why do you pause ? Proceed- 

Tor, As one coiidenurd to leap a precipice, 
Who sees before hi& eyes ihe depth below, 
Stops short, and looks about for some kind shrub 
To breuk his dreadful fall — ^so 1< — 
But whither am I going I If to death. 
He looks su lovely sweet In beauty's pompi 
He draws me to his diirt— I dure no more- 

Bcrh He'5 mad bcyand the cure of Helleboi-e. 
Whips, darkness, dungeons for litis insolence, 

IThft Mad as I am, yet 1 know when to bear. 
Qjtt, VouVe both too bold* Youi Torrismond, with- 
draw I 
ril teach you all what*s owing to your queen. 
For yuUj my Jord 
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rU try if I can live a day withotti you» 
loboth of you depart, and live in peace. 

Aipk. Who kuows w^htch way she potntjt I 
Doubling and turmtig like an hunted hare. 
Tiid out the meaning of her oiind who can. 

F*i, Who ever found a woman's ? Backward and 
forward. The whole sex in every word. In mj 
conscience, when she was getting, her mother wai 
tftiaking of a riddle. 

[Exeunt all Bui Ike Qui€H and Teresa, 
Qk. Hasle^ my Teresa, haste^ and call him back. 
Ter. Whom, madam ? 
Qu. Him. 

Tirt. Prince Bert ran i 
Qu. Torrismond j 
There Is no other he, 

** Ttr. lAiidi.] A risjng san, 
** Or I am much deceivM/' [Exit TtrAdi 

g«. A change »o swift wlmc heart did ever feel 1 
It rush*d upon me like a mfghty stream, 
Aisd bore me in a moment Jar from shore- 
IVe lov^d away myself; in one short hour 
Already am I gone an age of pas^iion. 
Was II his youihj his valour, or success I 
These might perhaps be found in other men, 
Twas that respe^, that awful homage paid me ; 
That fearful love which trembled in his eye?, 
And with a silent earthquake iihook his sotiK 
But^ when he spoke^ what tender words he said ! 
E 
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So softly, that, like flakes of feathered sn0W| 
They melted as they fell,-^^ 

EnUr TinESA utitk Ta^ntaMOitD* 

T€r, He waits your pleasure. 

Qu. 'Tis well J retire — Oli| Heav*nS| that T must 
apeak 

So distant from my heart lAjiide* 

{To Tor*] How nowl What boldness brings you baclG 
again t 

Tor* I heard *twas your command. 

gw, A fond mi stake J 
To credit so unlikeSy a command » 
And you return full of the same presumption^ 
T* affront me with your love I 

Tor- It *tis presumption, for a wretch coodemnMi 
To throw himself beneath his /lulge's feet ; 
A boldness more than this I never knew ; 
Or, if I didp *twas only to your foes, 

Qum You would insinuate your past services^ 
And those, 1 grants were great ; but you confess 
A fault committed since, that cancels alL 

Tor, And who could dare to disa^vow his crime, 
When that for which he is accused and sei^'d, 
He bears about him stiU I My eyes confess it ; 
My every aflion speaks my heart aloud : 
But, oh, the madness of my high attempt 
Speaks louder yet I and all togetJier cry, 
I love and I despair. 
^if. Have you not heard, 
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My father, with his dying voice, beqiieaih'd 
My crown and me to Bertran ? And dare you, 
A private Tn;in, presume to love a queen f 

Tgt. That, that's the woutid ! I see you set so higb. 
As no desert or services can reach t 
Good Heav-ns, why gave you me a monarch's 6ouU 
And crusted it with base Plebeian clay ? 
Why gave yoy me desires of such extent, 
AjhI such a span to grasp them P Sure my lot 
By some o'er-hasty angel was misplaced 

In Fate's eternal volume I But I rave^ 

And, like a giddy bird in dead of night, 
Fiy round tlie fire that scorches me to death- 

gi. Yes, Torrismond, youVc not so ill deservM^ 
But I may give you counseU for your cure. 

%T^ I caruioti nay, I wish not to be cur'd. 

Qu. l^side,^ Nor I, Heaven knows 1 

%r. There is a pleasure sure 
In being mad, which none but madmen know 1 

t me indulge it ; let me ga^e for ever I 
, since you are too great to be belov'd, 
he greater, greater yet, and be ador'd, 

Qti. These are the words which i must only hear 
From BerJran's mouth ; they should displease from 

youi 
I iay they should i but women are so vafn 
To like the love^ though they despise tlie lover. 
Yet, that I may not send you froui my sight 
In absolute despair 1 pity )ou, 

Ter, Am 1 ihen pity'd 1 1 have liv'd enough I 
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Death, take me in this moment of my joy : 
But when my soul is plung'd in long oblivion. 
Spare this one thought, let me remember pity ; 
And so dcceiv'd, think all njy life was bless'd. 

Qu. What if I add a little to my alms ) 
If that would help, I could cast in a tear 
To your misfortunes. 

Tor, A tear I you have o*erbid all my past suflfering^^ 
And all my future too! 

Qu. Were I no queen—- 
Or you of royal blood— 

Tor. What have I lost by my fore- fathers' &uUr 
Why was not I the twentieth by descent 
From a long restive race of droning kings I 
Love, what a poor omnipotence hast thou. 
When gold and titles buy thee ? 

Qu. IStghs.] Oh, my torture! 

Tor. Might I presume, but, oh, I dare not hope 
That sigh was added to your alms for me ! 

Qu. I give you leave to guess, and not forbid you 
To make the best construction for your love. 
Be secret and discreet; these fairy favours 
Arc lost when not conceal'd ;— provoke not Ber^ 

tran — 
Retire ; I must no more but this — Hope, Torrismond. 

Tor. She bids me hope ; Oh, Heav*ns, she pities me ! 
And pity still foreruns approaching love, 
As lightning does the thunder! Tune your harps> 
Yc aogel$, to that sound -, and thou, my heart. 
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; room la entertaoi thy flowing joy. 
I all my gricft lod erery ^lukms caic i 
t word, and one kind gkiic«» can cure de^paln 

SCENE IIL 



Lt. This ttJay !iir, 'tis more than baiely possible | 
ioT iry^ts have free adirdtiance into every hoiise^ 
rtis Jacohin^ ivhom 1 hare sent to, h her confessor j 
'and who can suspect a man of ^uch reverence for a 
pmff I'll try for once; 1*11 bribe him htgh; for 
commonly none love money better than they who 
Juve made a vow of poverty. 

Enttr Servant* 

Sffu* There's a huge, fat, religious gentleman com* 
ing up, sir ; he says he's but a fryar, but he's big 
enough to be a pope j his gills are as rosy as a lurkcy* 
coclc's; his great belly walks in state before him like 
^ harbinger; and his gouty legs come limping after 
it : never was such a tun of devotion seen. 

lor. Bring him itif and vanish* lExit $ero- 

Ent€r FathtT Dominicr. 

Ler^ Welcome, father* 

Brnn* Peace be here : I thought 1 had be k a sent for 
|lo a dying man> to hare fitted him for another world. 
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l&r. No, fiiitht father, 1 was never for t^Jt/ 

long journies* Repose yourself, I beseech ^ 

li those spiiidle legs of yours will carry you to t: J^-,^^"^*™ 

chair. ^^^js 

Dam. I am old, I am iofirm, I mvisi confer 
fasting. 

Xor* 'Tis a sign by your wan romplexton, ^^<f yc^ 
thin jowls, father. Come, to our beter acqiiai% ' 
ancc ; here*s a sovereign remedy for old age ^ 
sorrow, {^Drinks, 

Dam. The looks of if are indeed aUunng t ril do 
you reason, [23ri/rAr_ 

Ler, ] s it to your palate, father } 

Dom. Second thoughts, they say, are best : 1*11 coti- 
sider of it once again. \^Drinks^ It has a mo^t deli- 
cious flavour with it* Gad, forgive me, I have foi 
gotten to drink your health, son, I am nut used to 
so unmannerly. [Drinks agaimm 

Lot. No, I'll be swcn^ by what I see of you, you 
are not. To the bottom, I warrant hmv^ a true 
church man. Now, father to our ba^niness ; ^lis agree- 
able to your calling ■ I in rend to do an aft of charity, 

JDa^, And 1 iove to hear of charity i 'tia a com- 
fortable sitbjert, 

lar. Being in the late battle, \a great hazard of 
my life, I recommended my person to good St. Dd- 
minick. 

Dam. You could not have pitched upon a betters 
he*s a sure card : T never knew him fail his votaries. 

Lot, Troth, I e'en made bo J d to strike up a bar^aia 




that if I *&cap*d with life and pi under , I 
resent some brotjier of his order with part of 
ty taken from Ihe tnfidcb^ lo be employed in 

bie uses- 

> There you hit him ; St, Dominick loves cha- 
ceedinglyi that argument never fail* with 

, The spoils were mighty ; and I scorn to wrong 

fa tarthin|ij. To tiiake short my siory ; I en* 

i amotig the Jacobina for an almoner, and the 

il has pointed out your reverence as the wor^ 

m^n ; here are fifty pieces in this purse. 

t How t fifty pieces? 'tis too much, too much 

I science* 

^ Here, lake them, father. 

H. No, in troth, I dare not t do not tempt me 

tak my vow of poverty, 

I f you are modest, I must force you ; for I 
trongest* 

Nay» if you compel me, there's no contend- 
" but will you set your strength against a dec re- 
pour, old man: \Takis the pune.'l As 1 said 'tis 
jreat a bounty? But St. Dominick shall owe 
Inother 'scape; I'll put him in tnind of you- 

If you please, father, we wiJl not trouble him 
the next battle. But you may do me a greater 
ness, by conveying my prayers to a female saint, 

A female saint I good now, good now, how 
kicvotions jump with mine I I always loved the 
tie saints. 
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Lor, I mean a female, mortal, married^wonutt \ 
saint. Look upon the superkription of this note ; I 
you know Don Gomez's wife. [Giva km a ietier» '^ 

Dam. Who, Donna Elvira ? I think I have some ,^ 
reason ; I am her ghostly father. ji 

Lor. I have some business of importance with her^ \ 
which I have communicated in this paper; but her i 
husband is so horribly given to be jealous, - 

Dom. Ho, jealous I he's the very quintessence of 
jealousy : he keeps no male creature in his house ; 
and from abroad he lets no man come near her. 

Lor, Excepting you, father. 

Dom, Me, I grant you : I am her director and her 
guide in spiritual affairs. But he has his humours 
with me too; for t'other day, he called me false 
apostle. 

Lor. Did he so ? that refle6b upon you all ; on my 
word, father, that touches your copyhold. If you 
would do a meritorious action, you might revenge the 
church's quarrel. My letter, father. 

Dom. Well, so hr as a letter, I will take upon me; 
for what can I refuse to a man so charitably given ? 

Lor. If you bring an answer back, tliat purse in 
your hand has a twin-brother, as like him as erer he 
can look ; there are fifty pieces lie dormant in it, for 
more charities. 

Dom. That must not be : not a farthing more, upon 
my priesthood. But what may be the purport and 
meaning of this letter | that, I confess, a little troubles 
xwe. 
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LcT^ Ko harm, I warrant yovr* 

Dim^. Well, you are a charitable man ; and Til 
take yoiir *vord ; my comfort is^ 1 know not the coo- 
tcfir^ I (irul so far I am blameless. But a.n answer 
you %ha\\ have I thoygh not for the sake of your Afty 
pieces more J 1 have sworn not to take them, ihey 
£hal} net be altogether fifty ; your mbtress — forgive 
Kte that I sHould cail her your mia^ireas, I meant EU 
tifa^ lives but at next door : Til visit her immc* 
diately : but not a word more of the nine and forty 
piccei. 

ler. Nay, V\l wait on you down stairs. Fifty 
fouT^ds fur ihe postage of a letter t to send by the 
church is ceilainly the dearest road in Christendom. 

[ Exiunt, 

SCENE IK 

A Chwnifer. EnUr OqMes und EtviltA^ 
Qmn» Henceforth I banish flesh and wine; TJl 

have none stirring witltin these walls these twelve 

months, 
£tt>* I care not; the sooner I am starved » the 

looncr [ nm rid of wedlt^ck, I shall learn the knack 

to hsX a days : yon have u^d me to fasting nights 

already, 
Q^m* How the gipsey answers me I Oh^ 'tis a most 

notddous hilding^ 



Eh. [Crying.^ But was ever poor innocent creatui 
so hardly dealt ivith, for a little harmless chat r 

C?a«* ** Oh> the impudence of this wicked s«x I 
Lficivious dialogites are innocent chat with you I 

Bh. Was it audi a crime to inquire how the battl 
passed ^ 

Gmi, But that was not the businesSi gentlewoman 
you were not asking news of a battle passed i y< 
were engaging for a skirmish that was to cofne* 

Eh^ An honest woman would be glad to hear, tha 
her honour was safe, and her enemies were slain. 

Com* [/ji ktr tontS\ And to ask* if he were wound* 
in your defence; and, in case he were, to oifer you 
self to be his surgeon; then you did not describi 
your husband to hinij for a covetous, jealous, richj 
old hunks^ 

£iv* Not I need not : he describes himself suffi^i 
cientljr : but, in what dream did I do this ? 

G&m* You walk'd in your sleep, with your eye 
broad open, at noon-day; and dreamed you wer< 
talking to the aforesaid purpose with one Colonel 
Hernandch— * 

Eiv~ Who, dear husband, who f 
Goth* What the devil have I said ? You wottld have 
^^_ farther information, would you. 
^H Eh. No, but my dear, Httle old man, tell tme noWf 
^^^ that I may avoid him tor your sake. 
I Gomm, Get you up into your chamber, cockatrice | 

I and there immure yourself: be confined^ 1 say, dlir> 
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our ro)'al pleasure : buf, ft nit, down on your mar* 
r-boneSf itpon jqut allegiaiK^, and make an ac« 
* ' Tieni of yotir offences j for I will have 
s Fattion. [J*w//j ker dawn, 

1 h4ve done you no injury^ and therefore V\l 
it yQU no ^ubmbaion : but I'll complain to my 
lastly ^her* 

Com* Ay f there's your remedy ; when you receive 
coodign punishment^ you run with opef> moulh to 
^T confessor ^ that parcel of holy giits and garbage i 
ht moM chuckJe you and moan you : but Tl) rid my 
baftda of ht» ghostly aythority one day» 

Mnitr DoMrKicK* 

e him know he*s tlie son of a [Sees Aimt} 

—no sooner conjure, but the devil's in ilie 

Dam, Son of what^ Don Gomez. 

Gmn* Wtiy^ a son of a church ; I hope there's no 
Wm in that, father I 

Dgm, I will lay up your words for you till Hmt 
shaU 5erve ; and to-morrow 1 enjoiti you to rastf for 
penance. 

Cffm, IJiidt,^ There* £ no harm m that i she shall 
i^t too; fasting saves money. 

D&m. [Tfl El v.] What was the reason that I found 
jou ufton your knees, in that unseemly posture I 

Gsm* [Aside.} Oh, horrible I In find a woman upon 
her knee£, he sayS| h an unseemly posture i theic^s 2 
St for you I 
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Eiv. [To Dom.] I wish, father, you would give 
an opportunity of entertaining you in private: I \ 
somewhat upon my spirits that presses me cxa 
ingly. • 

Dom, [y/jiV/f .] This goes well : Gomez, stand 
at a distance, — farther yet, — stand out of ear-sho 
have somewhat to say to your wife in private. 

Gom, [Aside.'l Was ever man thus priest-rid( 
Would the steeple of his church were in his bell; 
am sure there's room for it. 

Elv, I am ashamed to acknowledge my infirmii 
but you have been always an indulgent father; 
therefore I will venture to— and yet I dare not, 

Dom* Nay, if you are bashful; if you keep ; 
wound from the knowledge of your surgeon. 

Elv. You know my husband is a man in years ; 
l\e's my husband, and therefore I shall be silent j 
his humours are more intolerable than his age : 
grown so froward, so covetous, and so jealous, 
lie has turned my heart quite from him ; and, 
durst confess it, has forced me to cast my affedi 
on another man. 

Dom. Good 1 hold, hold ; I meant abomin: 

Pray Heaven, this be my colonel. \^Jt 

Elv. I have seen this man, father; and have 
couraged his addresses : he's a young gentlema 
soldier, of a most winning carriage ; and what 
courtship may produce at last, I know not; but 
afraid of my own frailty. 

Dom. [Aside,'] 'Tis he for certain : she has s 



I^Be cr^il of my fun^ion, by speaking Brsx | now | 
[ ¥ ELiit ukt grafliiy upon mc. 

dm. (Audi*^ Thh whispering bodes me no good 
(or certain ; but he !ias mc so plaguily under the lashi 
I iluti dare not iitierrnpt him. 

Dm* Daughter, daughter^ do you remember your 
Bi,ifriincinial vow i 

Bv. Yes, lo niy sorrow, father, J do reinenibcr ii ^ 
1 miserable woman it ha^ made me: but you know^ 
feflier, a marriage vow is but a thing of course, 
irhich all woracii take, wh<a they wuuld get » hus- 

Bgm^ A VOW is a very solemn thkg; and it is^ood 
(0 keep it : — but, notwithstanding, it may be broken 
tipon SDpie occ;t5ions* Have you striven with all your 
nnght against tK\^ fraifry i 

tv. Yes, 1 have striven : but I found it was 
nst the stream* Love, you know, fa the ft Js a 
great vow maker \ but he*s a great vow breaker* 

Bom* 'Tis your duty to strive always: but, not- 
(rlthitanding, when ue have done our utmui»t, It ex* 
tcnu^tes the sin, 

Qifm. I can hold no longer Now^ gentlewoman, 

]'0U are confessing your enormities j 1 know it, by 
I rbat hypocritical, down -east look; enjoin her to Mt 
C bare opon a bed of ndttlcs, father j you can do no 
L less In conscience* 

_ Bum, Hold y^nr peace j are you growing malapert ? 
Wifl you force me to m^ike use of my authority i 
F 
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Your wife*s a well -disposed and a virtuous kdyj I^ 
say it| in vtrbo setrcetktij^ 

£iv> I know not what to doj father ^ I And mysel 
in a most desperate condition ; and so la the colonel 
for love of me^ 

Dorn^ The colonel, say you I I wish it be not 
same young gentleman I know ; *tis a gallant young 
man, I must confess, worthy of any lady's Jove m 
Chriatendomj in a lawful way^ 1 mean; of such a 
dmrming behaviour, so bewitching to a woman'^ 
eye; and furthermore, so chantably given j by all 
good tokens^ this miist be my Colonel Hernando, 

Elv* Ay, and my colonel too, father : I am over* 
joyed J and are you then acquainted with him ? 

DQMi Acquainted with him \ Why, he haunts me 
up and down ; and, I am afraid, it k for love of you i, 
for he pressed a letter upon me, within this hour, to 
deliver to you : I confess, I received it, lest he should 
send it by some other; but with full resolution never, 
to put it into your hands* 

£iu^ Oil, dear father, let roe have it, or I shall die. 

Gpra. Whispering still 1 A pox of your close com- 
mittee ! ni listen, Vm resolved. [SuaU marer* 

Dam* Nay, if you are obstinately bent to sec it, use 
your discretion, but for my part, I wash my hands 
on't* What makes you listening there ? Get farther 
off, I preach not to thee, thou wicked eves- dropper* 

Elv* ril kneel down, father^ as if 1 were taking 
absolution, if youll but please to stand before mc- 
Dim, At your peril be it then* I have told you the 



•€|l]esices I ^ ithtravi animan mmm* — Your re- 
. ^ tn danger, to say nothtng of your souL 
iStandingi when the spiritual means have been 
and f3.ii % in that case, the curnal may be 
^You are a ien<3cr child, you arc; and inuat 

put ^nto despair; your heart is as soft and ^ 
ig as your hand, S 

MroktM ker Jace ; t&kfi JUr fy tkt kawd i mi givn 
%c Utttr, 

f. Hold, hold, father, you go beyond your com- 
:i ; palming is always held foul play amongst 
tiers I. M 

tt. Thus good intentions arc misconstrued by 
id men i you will never be warned HiU you are 
umunkated. 

n. \^Asidc,'\ Ah, devil on lum ^ there's his hold 1 
;rc were no more in eJtcommunication than the 
:h's censure, a wise man would lick his con* 
ce whole with a wet finger ; but, if I am excom- 
icated, E am outlawed; and then there *« no calling 
ly money* 

tr, [Bising.'\ I have read the note, father, and 
send him an answer immediately , for 1 know 
}dging by his letter, fl 

m~ I understand it not, for my part ; but I wbh 
in tc nti ons be honest . R e me ni ber, th a t ad ultery p 
Emgh it be a silent sin, yet it is a crying sin also, 
:vertheless, if you believe absolutely he will die» 
iless you pity him, to save a man's life \% a point of 
ifity s and actions of charity do alleviate, as I may ^ 
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say, and take oft' from the mortality of the sin. 

Farewell, daughter — Gomez, cherish your virtuous * 

wife; and thereupon I give you my 'benedi£lion. * 

« [Going. ^ 

Com, Stay; Til conduct you to the door, that I ' 

may be sure you steal nothing by the way. Fryars '* 

wear not their long sleeves for nothing. — Oh, it is a • 

Judas I sea riot. [Exit after the Fryar. ^ 

Elv. This fryar is a comfortable man 1 He will un* 
derstand nothing of the business, and yet does it all 

Pray, wives, and virgins, at your time of need, * 

For a true guide, of my good fatlier*s breed, ■ 

[Exit. " 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
The Street, Enter Lorenzo in a Fryar* s kabit^ following 

DOMINICK. 

Lorenzo, 
Father Dominick, father Dominick! Why in such 
haste, man } 

Dom, It should seem a brother of our order. 

Lor, No, faith, I ai^i only your brother in iniquity ; 
my holiness, like yours, is mere outside. 

Dom. What I my noble colonel in metamorphosis 1 
On what occasion are you transformed ? 

lor. Love ; almighty love ; that which turned 
p/ter Into st town-bully has transformed me i 
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fryETf I ha^e had a letter from Elvim, in antwer t9 
that I sent by you. 

Dom^ You ace I have delivered my messag^fatch. 
pUy I I am a fryar of honour where lam engaged^ 

Lor* Oh, I understand your hint i ihe other fifty 
pieces are ready to be condemned to charity^ 
£hm. But thh habir, son, this habit t 
Lpt. 'Tis a habif j that in all ages has been friendly 
to fornicarion i you have begun the design in this 
cloathuig, and I'll try to accomplish it. The husband 
i& absent I that evil counsellor is removed j ai^d the 
iovereign is graciously disposed to hear my griev- 
ances. 

Dim* Go to : go to ^ I find good counsel 13 but 
thrown away upon you ; fare you well, fare you weU^ 
son^ ah l*^^ 

l&f* How I will you turn recreant at the last cast } 
You must along to couneenance my undertaking : we 
are at the door, man, 
Dtm* Weil, 1 have thought on't, and l will not go. 
XffT. You may stay, father; but no fifty pounda 
without it J that was only promised in the bond ; bul 
the condition of this obligation is such, that if the 
above-named father, father Dominick^ do not well 

ind faithfully perform 

Dim. Now I better think on*t, I will bear you com- 
pany j for the reverence of my presence may be a 
Curb to your exorbitances* 
l&r. Lead up your myrmidon, aod enter^ [ExeunU 
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Enter E LYIK A in Aer Chamber. 
Elv. He'll come, that's certain; young z.'^yetl 
are sharp, and seldom need twice bidding to sue 
banquet. Well, if I prove frail, as I hope I shall n 
till I have compassed my design, never woman \ 
such a husband to provoke her, such a lover to alK>w'^ 
her, or such a confessor to absolve her ? " Of wit^ ^"v^ 
*' am I afraid, then ? Not my conscience, that's sit^^^^ *'' 
" enough ; my ghostly father has given it a dose of ^ 
** church opium to lull it. Well, for soothing sin, ^^^ 
<« I'll say that for him, he's a chaplain for any court ^^ — 
*' in Christendom. * ^ 

Enter Lorenzo and Dominick. "^ 

Oh, Father Dominick, what news ? Howl a companion _ 

with you I What game have you in hand, tluit you *^ 
hunt in couples ? "^ 

Lor. [Lifting up his Aood.'\ Til shew you that im- 
mediately. _ 

Elv. Oh, my love I 

Lor. My life ! Z 

Elv. My soul I [^'^y emlfraci, _^ 

Dom. I am taken on the sudden with a grievous - 

swimming in my head, and such a mist before my 
eyes, that I can neither liear nor see. 

Elv. Stay, and I'll fetch you some comfortable 
water. 

Dom. No, no, nothing but the open air will do me 
^^ood. y\\ take a turn in your garden; but remcm- 
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Wr I hat 1 trust you both, and do not wrong my good 
opmioti of you, \^Emt* 

Eitt* This is certainly the dust of gold whkh you 
liavc thrown in \l\t good man's eyes tliat on the sud- 
den he cannot see ; for my mind misgives mc, this sick- 
ness of his Is but apocryphal, 

XfTT- *Tis no qualm of con science, 1*^ be sworn. 
You see, madam, *tis interest governs aU the world. 
He preaches against sin : why * Bec:ius« so much 
more is bidden for his silence* 
Elw. And so much fur the Fryar* 
Lor, Oh, those eyes of yours reproach me jussly^ 
that I negle^ the subjct> which brought me hither, 

Eiv* Do you consider the hazard I have run to see 
you here Mt you do, mcihinks it should inform you, 
that I love not at a common rate. 

L^r* Nay, if you talk of considering, let us consider 
why we are alone* Do you think the Fryar left us to- 
gether to tell beads? Love is a kind of penurious god, 
very niggardly ot his opportunities; he must be 
wjitched like a hard-hearted treasurer j for he bolts 
out on the sudden, and if you take him not in tlie 
nick, he vanishes in a twinkling. 

£i'^. Why do you make such haste to h^ve done 
loving me ? "You men are hke watches, wound up 
" for striking twelve immediately ; but^ after you are 
** satisfied i the very next that follows, is the solitary 
** sound' of single one. 

" I(w. How, madam; do you invite tn^ to a feast, 
*' and rhgji premcb absiinence ^ 
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'* £h» NOj I jn\rilc you to a feast where the d 
^ ** are served up in order. Vmi arc for mak 
*• hasty tneal, and for chopping up your entei 
** nient like a hungry clowir, Ttiist my raai 
*' mcnC, good colonel^ and cail not for your i 
" too soon,'* Believe me, tiiat wjiich comes la: 
it 13 the swcctestj so it cbys the soonest, 

iL*f i t perceive, madam, hy your holding mca 
distance, that there is somewhat yoiiexpett fron 
What am l to uudertake or stiller, crc I c 
happy J 

£iv. I must first be satisfied that you love m« 

Lor. fly all that's holy, by these dear eyes— ^ 

tiv> Spare your oaths and protestations s I 
you gallants of the time have a mint at your toi 
endj to coin them, 

L&r, You know you cannot marry me ^ bi 
heavens, if you were in a condition* — — 

£/&. Then you would not be so prodigal o 
promises, but have the fear of matrimony befor 
eyes* In few words, if you love me, as you pi 
deliver me from tins bondage, take ine out of I 
and ril wander with you as tar as earth, anc 
and love can carry us. 

l&r^ I never was out at a mad frolic, thoug 
, is the maddest I ever undertook. Have wit] 
lady mine, I take you at your word ; and if ' 
for a merry jaunt, I'll try^ for once, who c 
farthest s There are hedges in summer, ant 
trmterta be found ; I m\\x my ki^H^sack^ 
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With your boille at your back. We*H leave honour 
to madmeni and riches to knaves; and travel lill we 
come to the ridge of the world, and then drop lo^ 
^ gpth er into the next. 

■Kfi/* Give me your hand, and strike a bargain, 
^^r IHe fakfs her kand^ and kiisa U, 
\ Let. Jn sign and tnkt^n whereof, the parties inter- 
changeably, and so forth When should 1 be weary 

of scaling upon tJiis soft wax ? 
Eh* Dh| lieavenst I hear my husband's voice L 

Entfr GoMEZ^ 

dm^ Where are you, gentlewoman } There's some- 
thing in the wtnd^ I'm sure ; because your woman 
would have run up stairs before me ; but I have se- 
cured her belowj with a gag in her chops Now, I 

in the devil's name, what makeis this fryar here again ? 
i do not like these frequent conjun£lions of the flesh 
itid the spirit; they are boding. 

£/t?. Go hence, good father ; my husband, you Eeci 
is in an ill humour, and I would not have you witnesa j 
of his folly* [LoiTnzo^^iii^. 

Qom. [Running to ths dmrJ] By your reveretice'i j 

fiivour, hold a little ^ I must examine you something I 

better before you go. Hey-day f who have we here I 

Father Dominick is s^hrunk in the wetting two yards 

and a half about the beUy. What are become of those 

two timber*iogs, that he used to wear for legs, that i 

stood strutting like the two black posts befoi-c a door ? 

^jm .Hffaid some bad body has been s«XUii^\v\m QNt\ 
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AMI 



a fire in a great cauldron, and boiled him down Ji 
the quanficy for a receipt* This is no Father D 
minick^ no huge overgrown abbey^lubber j this ist 
a dinnnutive sucking Iryar, ** As sure as a gl 
■* now, Father Do mi nick has been spawning thjsyoii 
"si ende r antichrist* '* , 

Eh. [Aside.} He will be found out ^ there's no p| 
irention I 

Com. Why does he not speak f What, is the fr] 
possessed with a dumb devil? If he be, I shall woi 
bold to conjure him* 

£/vp He is but a novice in hisorder, and isenjotq 
silence for a penance » 

Com, A novice, quoth *a I you would make a 4 
vice of me too > if you could. But what is his b< 
ne*s here \ Answer me ihatj gcnilcwonjani ansil 
mc that* 

Eiif, What should it be, bttt to give mc some S] 
ritual ifistru^ions i 

Com. Very goodi tnd you are like to edify ml 
from a dumb preacher. This will not pass j 1 
f X a mi ne t he co nte n ts of hi m a ! i 1 1 Ic closer.. Oh, 
confessor, confess who thou art, or thou art no 
of this world 1 

[/fc amtti to Lorenxoj who simggieM witk kim ; lij 
fim6p€n^ and discovtrsasward'f Gomez itarii 
As I live» this is a manifest member of the 
militant ! 

hir* [j^idc.} I am discovered— Now, imj 
ter ' fe-*yes, faith, Mali honest Gr 
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$cest I use iliec like a. friend. *Thh h a fami. 
vittt. 

What* Colonel RernaLtido furaed fryar 1 Who 
id bare suspedled you of so much godliness F 
L&r* E*en asthoti aeest, I iniike bold here. 
Gom* A very frank manner of proceedingt But I 
do act wonder aE your vtsit» after %o friendly an in. 
titudon as I made you> Marry, I hope you*ll excuse 
the bUinderbosscs for not being m readiness to salute 
|oui but kt me know your hour, and all shall be 
mended another titxic^ 

Lsr^ Hang it, I hate such ripping up old unkind* 
nets- I was upon the frolic this evening, and canoe 
to wmt thee tii masquerade. 

Gjwji* Very likely j and not finding me at home, 
you were forced to toy away an hour with my wife^ 

Lor. Rjgliti thou speakest my very soul, 

G^m* Why I am I not a friend then, to help you 
out} you would have been fumbling half an hour for 
this excuse, Bntj as I remember, you promised to 
storm my citadel, and bring your regiment of red 
locusts upon me, for free quarter ; I find, colonel, by 
your habit J there arc black locusts in the world, as 
fveii as red* 

E/v, \_Aiidf.^ When corner my share of the reckon* 
ing to he called for ? 

lor. Give me thy hand | thou art the Iionestest 
kijid man — I yrz6 resolved 1 would not go out of the 
house till I had seen thee. 
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Com. No, in my conscience, if I had staid abroad 
till midnight. But, colonel, you and I shall talk in 
another tone hereafter ; I mean, in cold friendship, 
at a bar before a judge, by way of plaintiff and de- 
fendant. Your excuses want some grains to make 
them current : hum and haw will not do the business. 
There's a modest lady of your acquaintance ; she has 
so much grace to make none at all, but silently to 
confess the power of dame Nature working in her 
body to youthful appetite. 

Eiv, How he got in I know not, unless it were by 
virtue of his habit. 

Com, Ay, ay, the virtues of that habit are knoWn 
abundantly. 

£lv. I could not hinder his entrance j for he took 
me unprovided. 

Com, To resist him. 

Eh. I'm sure he has not been here above a quarter 
of an hour. 

Com. And a quarter of that time would have served 
thy turn. Oh, thou epitome of thy virtuous sex I 
Madam Messalinathe second, retire to thy apartment ; 
I have an assignation there to make with thee. 

£iv. I'm all obedience. [£xjV. 

Lor, I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 
you. We may meet before we come to the bar, we 
may j and our differences may be decided by other 
weapons than by lawyers tongues. In the mean lime, 
no ill treatment of your wife, as jou hope to die a 
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liatural dcaihj and go lo heU in your bed- Bilbo is 

the word i remember lliat, ajid tremble 

[He is going out. 

Enter Dominick. 
^mi* Where is this naughty couple r Where arc 
yoij, in the name of goodness } My mind misgave me, 
and 1 durst Xfuht you no longer by yourselves* Here 
will be fine woik, I'jn afraid, at your next conlessitin I 
Lor, \^Aiid£.^ 1 he devil is piin<ftual, I see : he has 
paid me tfie shame he owed me j and now the fr^ar 
is coming in fur his pan too. 
Dm* i^^ing Gom*] Bless my eyes I what do 1 see I 
Com* Why, you see a cuckold of this honest gen- 
tleman ^s m^ingf I thank hitn for his pains. 
D0m^ 1 confess, \ am astonished \ 
Gtrm, Whatj at a cuckotd^jn of your own con- 
triv^incet your head- pkce and liis limbs have done 
my business — Nay, do not look so strangely : remem- 
ber your own words, Here will be fine work at your 
next confession 1 What riaughry couple were they, 
Mfhom you durst not trust together any longer, when 
the hypocritical rogue had trusted them a full quar- 
ter of an hour ? And, by the ivay, horns mil spruut 
iu less time than mushrooms, 
Dtm^ Beware how you accuse one of my order upon 
|ht suspicions* The naitghty couple thai I meant, 
ere )our tvife and you, whom I left together with 
great animosities on both sides* Now, that was the 
occaiiion, tu^irk ine^ Gon^ez, that 1 tho\i^K\\i t^w- 
G 
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veiiient to return again, and not to trust ydur enraged 
spirits too long together. You might have broken 
out into revilings and matrimonial warfare, which 
are sins; and new sins make work for new con- 
f&ssions. 

Lor. [Aside."] Well said, i'faith, fryar; thou art 
come off thyself, but poor I am left in limbo. 

Gom, Angle in some other ford, good father ; you 
Shall catch no gudgeons here. Look upon the pri- 
soner at the bar, fryar, and inform the court what 
you know concerning him : he is arraigned here by 
the name of Colonel Hernando, f 

Dom. What colonel do you mean, Gomez ? I see 
no man, but a reverend brother Of our order, whose 
profession I honour, but whoSe person I know not) aft 
I hope for Paradise. % 

Gom. No, you are not acquainted with him ; the 
more*s the pity j you do not know him, under thifc 
disguise, for the greatest cuckold-maker in all Spain. 

Dom, Oh, impudence I Oh, rogue I Oh, villain !— . 
Nay, if he be such a man, my righteous spirit rises at 
him ! Does he put on holy gariiftents, for a cover- 
shame of lewdness ? 

Gom. Yes, and he's in the right on't, father : wheii 
a swinging sin is to be committed, nothing will cover 
it so close as a fryar's hood ; for there the devil p|ays 
at bo-peep, puts out his horns to do a mischief, and 
then shrinks them back for safety, like a snail int6 
her shell. 

lor. [Aside,] It's best inarching off while lean re« 
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treat with hanoLir* There's no trusting thi* fryai*» 
conscience ; he has renounced me already more hear* 
tily than he e*er did the devil, and is in a fair %vay of 
prosecuting me for putting on these holy robes. 
" This is the old church* trick ; the clergy is ever at 
** the bottom of the plot ; btit they are wUe enough 
** to slip their own necks out of the collar, and leave 
" the laity to be fairly hanged for it." [Exh Lor, 

C^^* Follow your leader, fryar^ your colonel is 
trooped off; but he had not gone so easily, if I durst 
have trusted you in the house behind him. Gather up 
your gouty legs, I sayi and rid my house of that liuge 
body of divinity. 

Ihm* 1 e?cpe£l some judgmen t should fall upon you, 
£or your want of reverence to your spiritual director. 
Slander, covetousness, and jealousy will weigh thee 
down* 

CoTra. Put pride, hypocrisy^ and gluttony into your 
scale, father, and you shall weigh against me : nay, 
if sins come lo be divided once, the clergy puts in 
for nine parts, and scarce leaves the laity a tithe. 

Dtfjis* How darest ihou reproach the tribe of Levi ? 

Gom, Marry, because you make us laymen of the 
tribe of l^sachar. You make asses of us, to bear 
your burdens. When we are young, you put pan- 
niers upon us with your church -discipline i and when 
we are grown up, you load us with a wife : after that, 
you procure for other men, and then you load our 
wives too, A fine phrase you have amongst you to 
into marriage : you call It settling of a mAn -, 
Gij 
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just as when a fellow has got a sound knock upc 
head, you say he is settled — marriage is a se 
blow indeed. They say every thing in the wc 
good for something, as a toad, to suck up the v 
of the earth ; but I never knew what a fryar was 
for, till your pimping shewed me. 

Dom, Thou shalt answer for this, thou sland 
Thy offences be upon thy head. 

Gom. I believe there are some offences th* 
your planting. \^Exit 

Lord, lord, that men should have sense enough 
snares in their warrens to catch pole -cats and f 
And yet 

Want wit a priest- trap at their door to lay^ 

For holy vermin that in houses prey, [ 

SCENE II. 

A Palace, Queen and Teresa. 

Ter, You are not what you were since yesterd 
Your food forsakes you, and your needful rest ; 
You pine, you languish, love to be alone ; 
Think much, speak little, and, in speaking, sigh 
When you see Torrismond, you are unquiet ; 
But when you see him not, you are in pain. 

Qu. Oh, let them never love, who never try'c 
They brought a paper to nie to be sign'd ; 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name 
And writ, for Leonora, Torrismond* 
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** I went to bed, and to myself I thotight 

** That 1 would think on Torristnond no more j 

<*Tbcii shiit my eyes, but could not shut out him. 

*' I tu rn'd, and try'd each conier pf my bed, 

" To find if sleep were ilierse, but ^leep w^s lott, 

** Fei'rishj for »*'ani of rest, I rose, and walked, 

••And, by the moonshine, to ihe wiodowji went; 

" There thinking ro exclude him from my thoughts.'* 

1 ca^ my eyes upon the neighbouring fields^ 

And, ere I was aware, sigh'd to myself. 

There fought my Torrjsmond* 

Ter* What hinders you to take the man you lortf 
The people will be glad, ihe soldiers shput, 
Aud Bertran, tho' repining, will be aw'd» 

" g*(. 1 fear totry new bvci 
** As boys to venture on the unknown icc^ 
*^ That crackles underneath th«m while they jlide. 
'* Oh| how shall I describe this growing ill ! 
** Betwixt ixiy doubt and love, methinks I stand 
*' Fait' ring, like one that waits nn ague-fit : 
" And yet, would this were all I 

" Ter* What t^ar you more ? 

" Qa^ I am a&ham'd to eay i 'tis but a fancy. 
** At break o( tXay^ when d reams i they say, are true, 
" A drowsy slumber, rather than a sleep, 
** Sciz'd on ray senses, with long watching worn* 
** Methougbt I stood on a wide river's bank, 
" Which I must needs o^erpa^s, but knew not h<^w j 
** When, on a sudden, Torrismond appeared, 
^ Gave Hie his hand, and led lue lightly o*er, 
Giij 
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<' Leaping and boundinjg on the billows heads, 
<* 'Till safely we had rcach'd the farther shore. 

*• Tcr, This dream portends some ill which you i 
shall 'scape. ; 

•* Would you see fairer visions, take, this niglit, ! 

** YourTorrismond within your arms to sleep : j 

" And, to that end, invent some apt pretence ^ 

** To break with Bertran. 'Twoiild be better yet, 
" Could you provoke him to give you th' occasion, 1 
<« And then to throw him off." 

Enter B ert ran df a distance, 
Qu, My stars have sent him ; 
For see, he comes. How gloomily he looks f 
If he, as I suspedl, have found my love. 
His jealousy will furnish him with fury. 
And me with means to part. 

Bert. lAside.l Shall I upbraid her ? Shall I call her 
false ? 
If she be false, 'tis what she most desires. 
My genius whispers me. Be cautious, Bertran ; 
Thou walk'st as on a narrow mountain's neck, 
A dreadful height, with scanty room to tread. 

Qu. What bus'ness have you at the court, my lord ? 
Bert. What bus'ness, madam I 
Qu. Yes, my lord, what bus'ness ? 
'Tis somewhat sure of weighty consequence 
That brings you here so often, and unsent for. 

Bert. \^Aside,'] 'Tis what I fear'd j her words are 
cold enough 



To frecace a man to death May 1 presume 

To speak, and to complain ? 
Qu> They who complain to princesj think thtm 
tame, 
** What buU dares bellow, or what sheep dares bleat, 
" Within the lion's den ?*' 

Seri> Yet men are suffered to put Heav'n in miiKi 
or promts'd blessings ; for tliey then are debts, 
Qu, My lord, Heav*n knows its own time when to 
gtve ; 
Bnt yoii» it seems, charge me with breach of faithi 

Stri 1 hope I need not, madam. 
But as when men in sickness lingering lie. 
They count the tedimis hours by months and yean, 
So every day defer rM to dying lovers. 
Is a whole age of pain. 

ga, What if I ne*er consent to make you mine ? 
My father's promise lies me not to time; 
And bonds without a date, they say, are voidi 

Bfti, Par be it from me to believe you bound 1 
Love is the freest motion of our minds j 
Oh, could yoLi see into my secret soul. 
There you might read your own dominion doubled. 
Both as a queen and mistressl If you Leave me, 
Knowj I can die, bnt dare not be displeased ^ 

Qu, Sure yoit affect stupidity, my lord, 
Or give me cause to think, thai when you lost 
Three battles to the Moors, you coldly stood 
M nnconcern'd as now. 
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Bert, I did my best ; 
Fate was not in my power. 

ig». And with the like tame gravity you saw 
A raw young warrior take your baffled work. 
And end it at a blow. 

Bert. I humbly take my leave ; but they who blast 
Your good cfriniorn of me, may have cause 
To know I am no coward. [He is going. 

Qjn. Bertran, stay— — 
[Aside,'] This may produce some dismal consequence 
To him whom dearer than my lite I love. 
[To him,] Have I not manag'd my contrivance wcH, 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine \ 

Bert, Then was It but a trial ? 
Methinks I start &s from some dreadful dream. 
And often ask myself if yet I wake. 
[Aside,^ This turn's too quick to be without design : 
I'll sound the bottom of *t, ere I believe. 

Qu. I find your love, and would reward it too; 
fiut anxious fears solicit my weak breast. 
I fear my people's faith, 

That hot-mouth'd beast that bears against the curb. 
Hard to be broken even by lawful kings, 
But harder by usurpers. 

}udge, then, my lord, with all these cares oppress'd. 
If I can think of love. 

Bert, Believe me, madam. 
These jealousies, however large they spread. 
Have but one root, the old imprison'd king. 



ose lenity first pleasM the gapji>g crowd j 
when long tn *d» and found supinely good, 

t jEsopS log, they leaped upon his back. 

It father knew them well, and when he mounted, 

rein'd (hem strongly, and he spurred thcna htrd f 

1, but he durst not do it all at once^ 

had nnt left alive this patient saint^ 

IS anvil of aifronts, " but sent him hence, ^M 

To hold a peace fid branch of palm above, ^^ 

Lnd hymn it in the choir.*' 

[a> You've hit upon the very string, which, touch 'd, 

loes the sound, and jars within my soul i 

ere lies my grief, 

leri. So long as there's a head, 

ither will all the mounting spirits fly ; ^B 

p tliat but off, and then ^M 

hi* My virtue shrinks from such a horrid a£t. ^M 

3rri, This *tis to have a virtue out of season* ^ 

^crcy is good J a very good dull virtue i 

Jut kings mistake its timings and are mild 

i^hen mauly coura^^c bids ihem be severe.'* 

tier be cruel oncp, than anxious ever* 

move this threat'ning danger from your crown, 

td then securely rake the man you love. 

2u, [lV&/^ifig aiiiie.] Hal let me think of that-— 

the man 1 love I 
is true, this murder is the only means 
kat can secure my throne to Torrismond ; j. 

y, more, this execution done by Bertmn, *'^M 
likes him the object of the people's hate. ^| 
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Bert, [Aside.] The m«rc she thinks, 'twill work the • 
stronger in her. 

Qu, [Aside.] How eloquent is mischief to per- \ 
suade I ' ] 

Few are so wicked as to take delight 
In crimes unprofitable ; nor do I. > 

If then I break divine and human laws. 
No bribe but love could gain so bad a cause. 

Bert. You answer nothing. 

Qu. 'Tis of deep concernment^ 
And I a woman ignorant and weak. 
I leave it all to you : think, what you do. 
You do for him I love. 

Bert. [Aside,] For him she loves 1 
She nam'd not me; that may be Torrismond, 
Whom she has thrice in private seen this day. 
Then I am finely caught in my own snare—— 

I'll think again Madam, it shall be done ; 

And mine be all the blame. [Exit. 

Qu. Oh, that it were I I would not do this crime ; 
And yet, like Heaven, permit it to be done. 
<* The priesthood grossly cheat us with free-will ; 
" Will to do what, but what Heaven first decreed ? 
** Our adlions then are neither good nor ill, 
** Since from eternal causes they proceed : 
** Our passions, fear and anger, love and hate, 
*' Mere senseless engines that are mov*d by fate ; 
<< Like ships on stormy seas without a guide, 
" Tost by the winds, are driven by the tide.'* 
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Enter TomisMorri). 

Tot. Am I not rydcly bald, and press too often 
Into your presence, madam ? If I am 

ga. No more, lest I should chide you for yyurstay. 
Where have you been, and how could you fiuppose 
Thai 1 could live these two long hours without you I 

%r. Oh, words to charm an angel from his orb I 
WelcQinc as kindly showers to long-pa re h*d earth I 
But I have been in such a dismal place, 
Where joy ne'er enters, which the sun ne'er cheers^ 
Bound in with darkness, overspread w^ith damps ; 
Where I have seen (if I could say I saw) 
The good old king, majestic in his bonds, 
And midst his griefs most venerably great ; 
By a dim winking lamp, which teebly broke 
The gloomy vapours, he lay stretch*d along 
Dpon ih* unwholesome earth, his eyes fixM upward; 
And ever and anon a silent tear 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary beard, 

Qu. Ohf Heaven t what have I done ? My gentle 
love, 
Here end iliy sad discourse ; and, for my sake, 
Cast off these fearful melancholy thoughts. 

Tcr. My fieart is withered at that piteous sight. 
As early blossoms arc with eastern blasts. 

le sent for roe, and while I ruisM my head, 

e threw his aged arms about my neck ; 
And» seeing that I wept, he pressed me dose : 
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So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, ^ 

We mingled tears in a dumb scene of sorrow. ^^ 

Qu, Forbear ; you know not how you wound my ^ 
soul. ^ 

Tor. Can you have grief, and not have pity too i i 
He told me, when my father did return, ^ 

He had a wond'rous secret to disclose. ^ 

He kissM me, bless*d me, nay, he call'd me son ; ^ 

He prais'd my courage ; pray'd for my success; ^ 

He was so true a father to his country. 
To thank me for defending e'en his foes, \ 

Because they were his subjects. 
Qu, If they be, then what am I } 
Tor. The sovereign of my soul, my earthly Heaven. 
Qu. And not your queen. 
Tor. You are so beautiful, 
So wond'rous fair, you justify rebellion ; 
As if that, faultless face could make no sin, 
But Heaven, with looking on it, must forgive. 
Qu, The king must die, he must, my Torris- 
mond : 
Though pity softly plead within my soul. 
Yet he must die, that I may make you great. 
And give a crown in dowry with my love. 

Tar. Perish that crown, on any head but yours t 
Oh, recollect your thought*! 
Shake not his hour-glas6, when his hasty sand 
Is ebbing to the last. 
A little longer, yet a little longer. 



^°* "^^l^crim^-* "«« *'"'■•, be done by !»«»«»• 
^' «^^ S.P°*'*' *^ 1 crown .«d me. 

.rhattroop^P^ J«,uct*'.de.a» 

The d=.mn'«i *^ ,„r« than they 

^*^^'S«S^' *-'-^"^,?r£ thought. • 
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i 

Enter Teresa. 

A 

Send speedily to Bertran ; charge him stri6tly ^ 

Not to proceed, but wait my further pleasure. ' ^ 

Ter, Madam, he sends to tell you, 'tis perform'd. . 

lExit. '\ 

Tor. Ten thousand plagues consume him I furies ., 
drag him I ^ 

Fiends tear him ! Blasted be the arm that struck, ^ 

The tongue that order'd I only she be spar'd. 
That hindv'd not the deed ! Oh, where was then 
The power that guards the sacred lives of kings ? ^ 

Why slept the lightning and the thunder-bolts, . 

Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, 
When vengeance call'd them here ? 

Qu, Sleep that thought too. 
'Tis done; and since *tis done, 'tis past recall ; 
And since 'tis past recall, must be forgotten. 

Tor, Oh, never, never shall it be forgotten I 
High Heaven will not forget it ; after ages 
Shall with a fearful curse remember ours. 
And blood shall never leave the nation more. 

<' Qu, His body shall be royally interr'd, 
** And the last funeral pomps adorn his herse. 
*< I will myself (as I have cause too just) 
** Be the chief mourner at his obsequies; 
" And yearly fix, on the revolving day, 
<* The solemn mark of mourning, to atone, 
« And expiate my offences* 

«* Tor, Nothing can, 
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^ But btoody vengeance on that trsiitor's hfjid, 
*♦ Which, dear departed spirit j here I vow>" 

g«t. Here end our so r rows ^ and begtn pur joys, 
*' Lgve cMsf my TorrisEiiond : though hate his 

" And rul'd the day, yet love wilt rule the night* 
" The spiteful stars have shed their venom down, 
** And now the peaceful planets lake their tvini* 
" This deed of Berlran's has removM all fears^ 
" And giv'n me just occasion to refuse him/* 
Wliat hinders now, but that the holy priest 
In secret jom our mutual vows ? ** And then 
** This night, this happy night is yours and mine.** 

Thr, Be still my sorrows^ and be loud my j«y$: 
Fly lo the utmost circles of the sea* 
Thou furious tempest, that hath tossM my mind, 

And leave no thought but Leonora there 

What's this! — I feel a boding in my soul, 
U if this day were fatal— ^Be it so. 

ate shall but have the leavitigi of my love. 
My joys are <r|oomy, but withal are great* 
The Uon, though he sees the toils are set, 
Vet^ p'rnch'd with raging hunger, scowVs away, 
Hunts in the face of danger all the day, 
At tiight, with sullen pleasure, g:rumbles o'er his 
prey* ^Exftini^ 



8o THE SPANISH FRYAR. 

ACriy, SCENE I. 



Before GoMBz'i door. Enter Lorenzo, Domip 

and two Soldiers at a distance. 

Dominick, 
I'll not wag an ace farther: the whole world 
not bribe me to it ; for my conscience will t 
these gross enormities no longer. 

Lor. How, thy conscience not digest them! Tl 
ne'er a fryar in Spain can shew a conscience 
comes near it for digestion. It digested pim 
when I sent thee with my letter ; and it digestec 
jury, when thou sworest thou didst not know 
I*m sure it has digested me fifty pounds of as 
gold as is in all Barbary : pr'ythee, why should*st 
discourage fornication, when thou knowest thou 1 
a sweet young girl ? 

Dom. Away ; away ; I do not love them ;— p 

no, — [Spits, "l I do not love a pretty girl yc 

so waggish. [Spits t 

Lor, Why, thy mouth waters at the very \m 
ofthem. 

Dom, You take a mighty pleasure, in defam 
colonel ; but I wonder what you find in running 
less up and down, breaking your brains, emj 
your purse, and wearing out your body, with 
ing after unlawful game. 

Z^r, Why, there's the satis fa€lion on't. 
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D«!t. This 1 neon tine ncy may proceed to adultery, 
and adultery to murder, and munler to hanging ; 
[ there's the satisfa6tion on*t. 

i^, I'll not hang alonep fryar ; Vm resolved to 
' peach thee before tliy superiors, for what thou hast 
done already* 

Dim, I itni resolved to forswear it If yoti do: let 
rae advise you better, colonel, than to accuse a church* 
miM to churchmen i in the comtnon cause we are all 
of a piece; ne hang together. 

lor, Ijiside.} If you don*t, it were no matter ifyoit 
did. 

D&m. Nay, if you talk of peaching, Til peach first, 
and sec IV hose oath will be believed ; 1*11 trounce you 
foroffeting to corrupt my honesty, and bribe my 
conscience; you shall be summoned by an liost of 
paritors; you shall be sentenced in the spiritual 
court I you shall be excommunicated i you shall be 

out-la wed j ^tid IHcre Lorenzo toAts a ptitkCt 

and plays with it^ uttd at lasif lets i/tc purj€ faU 
dijtimg 0U the grcmd^^ mkkk Ike Jvyar ey«.] f/a 
mvHktt tmc.} I say, a man might do this now, if lie 
were nmliciously disposed, and had a mind to bring 
matters to extremity ; but, considering, that you arc 
my friend, a person of honour, nnd a worthy good 
charitable man, 1 would rather die a thousand deaths 
.than disoblige you» [Lorenzo lakes upthtpurse^ snd 

UTS i£ ifttG the fryafs skevti,^ Nay, good sir ; nay^ 
dear colonel ; Oh, Lord, sir, what are you doing 
Huj 
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notv ! I profess this must not be: without this I 
v.oiild have served you to the uttermost ; pray com- 
mand me. A jealous, foul-mouthed rogue this Go- 
mez is : I saw how he used you, and you marked 
how he used me too : Oh, he*s a bitter man ; but 
we'll join our forces ; ah, shall we, colonel \ We'll be 
revenged on him with a witness. 

Lor. But how shall I send her word to be ready at 
the door, (for I must reveal it in confession to you,] 
that I mean to carry her away this evening, by the 
help of these two soldiers ? I know Gomez suspedh 
you, and you will hardly gain admittance. 

Dom. Let me alone ; I fear him not ; I am armed 
with the authority of my cloathing ; yonder I see him 
keeping centry at his door : *< have you never seen a 
«< citizen, in a cold morning, clapping his sides, and 
*< walking forward and backward, a mighty pace be- 
** fore his shop? But I'll gain the pass, in spite of his 
«( suspicion ;" stand you aside, and do but mark how 
I accost him. 

Lor, 1 f he meet with a repulse, we must throw off 
die fox's skin, and put on the lion's : come, gentle- 
men, you'll staiKl by me. 

Soid. Do not doubt us, colonel. 

\Jth^ retire all three to a corner of the stage^ Domi- 

nick goes to the door where Gomez stands. 
•• Good even, Gomez, how does your wife ? 

'ou'd have her, thinking on nothing, 
onelf and conspiring cuckoldom 
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^lu f dare ssty, you wrong he^r, slie b eniptoymg 
:r thougtit^ how to cure voll of your jealousy, 
i Gem* Vcs, by certainty h. 
I Dim* By >Oiir irave, Gomes£ j I Jiave some spiritual 

Idvice to impart lo her on that subje^, 
M C«raw- Yo u n iay s pa re you r in s t rucii on s» if you plea^^ 
^Hither, she has no further need of them, 
^m Dom~ How, no need of them I Do you speak in 
riddles I 
Gsm. Since you will have me speak pkmcrj she 
has profited so well already by your counsel, tttai she 
oin say her lesson, without your teaching: do you 
understand me now ? 

Dem, I must not negle^ my duty, for all that| 
once a^ain, Gomez, by yonr leave* 

Gom. Siie's a little indisposed, at present, and it 
will not be convenient to disturb her, 

[Dominick offhn to goby him^ but t* Hkcr stands 
ktfirt Aim. 
Bum. Indisposed, say you ? Oh, it is upon those 
occa&ions that 'x confessor is most necessary ; I think, 
it was my good aJigel that sent me hither so oppor- 
tunely, 

Gqm* Ay, whose good angel sent you hither, that 
you best know, father, 

Dqm* a word or two of devotion will do her no 
harm, I'm sure. 

Gem. A Uttle sleep will do her more good, I'm 
stn-ci you know she disburdened her conscience but 
this morjiing to you. 
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tem- I excommimicsite thee from the churth, if 
u dost not open, lhere*s promulgation coming out. 
tm. And I ejtcommunicaie you from my wife, 
pongo to that j there's promulgation far |>roniul- 
^:iiandbLiU for bull; and so I leave you to re- 

EJi« yourself with the end of an old song ** and 

came to the old fryar.*' [£»*'^ 

EnttT LaKETiZQ and Soldier u 

I will not ask yo« your success; for I Cver-» 

part of it, and saw the conctttsion j I find we 
w put upon our last tnimp j the fox is eartiied^ 
shall send my two terriers in after him. 

I warrant you, colonel, we'll unkennel hitu, 
?i And make what Fiastc you can, to bring out 
lyi what, say you, father? Burglary is but a 
m among the soldiers, 

, I shall absolve ihem, because he is an enemy 
church — ^There is a proverb, I confess, which 
hat dead men tell no tales i but let yo^Jr soU 
ipply it <it their own penis. 
What, take away a man's wite, and kill him 
The wickedness of this old villain startles me, 
gives me a twinge for my own sin, though it 
PI far *hort of liis ;** hark you, soldiers, be 
. little violence to him as possible, 
little, I have thouglit better how to 
iriUi less danger to us. 
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Lot* Oh, miracle! the fryar is growQ conscienti- 
ouil 

Dom, The old kingj you know, ia just murdered, 
and the persons that did it are unknown ; let the sol- 
diers seiie liira for one at the aissasst nates, and let me 
alone to accuse him afterwirda. 

L&r. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for su- 
spewing a frjjarof the least good^nature; what, would 
you accuse him wrongfully I 

D<im* I itiusr confess, 'tis wrongful qtioad hot as to 
the fafl itself^ but ^tJs rightful qumd AunCf as to this 
heretical rogue, whom we must dispatch t he has 
railed against the church, which is a fouler crime than 
the murder of a thousand kings j (?vtne m&jmi contsnct 
in « muius : he that is an enemy to the church is an 
enemy unto heaven ; and he that is an enemy to hea- 
ven, would have killed the king if he had been in the 
circumstances of doing it j so it is not wrongful to ac- 
cuse hinii 

Lfff* I never knew a churchman, if he were perso- 
nally offended, but he would bring in heaven by hook 
or crook into his £}Uarrel. Soldiers, do as you were 
first ordered, lEx€unt Soldiers. 

Bom. What was't you ordered them f Are you sure 
it ts safe, and not scandalous \ 

Lur. Somewhat near your own design, but not alto* 
gether ao mischievous; the people are infinitely dis- 
eontentedj as they have reason j and mutinies there 
are, or will be, against the queen i now 1 am content 
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to put him thus far into the plot, that he should be 
secured as a traitor j but he shall only be prisoner at 
The soldiers quarters ; sin d when I am otit of reach, 
he shall be released* 

Bern. And what will become of me then? For 
when he is free, he will infallibly accuse me* 

l^r. Why then, father, you must have recourse to 
your infaUible church^remedies, tie impudently, and 
swear devoutly ; and, as you told me but now, let him 
try who5e oath will be first believed. Retire, I hear 
Ibem coming. [fkey mkAdrum* 

EfUrr ikiSddien with Gomez itruggling oft tktir hacku 

G&m* Helpj good Chrtstians, help neighbours; my 
J house is broken open by force, and I am ravisiiied, 
■ and ajn like to be assassinated. What do yon mean^ 
;§ villains } Will you carry me away like a pedlar's-pack 
upon your backs ? Will you murder a man in plain 
day -light - 

ijf So/. No J but wc*ll secure you for a traitor, and 
for being in a plot against the state. 

Gmit. Who, 1 in a plot ? Oh, Lordl Oh, Lord I I 
1 wver durst be in a plot. Why, how can you in con- 
science, suspcft a rich citizen of so much wit as to 
make a plotter ? There are none but poor rogues, 
md those that can*t live without it, that are in plots^ 
^d Sdd* Away with him, away with him» 
Gsm, Oh, my gold I my wife I my wife I my gold J 
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\ As I hoj>e to be saved tiow, I know no mor^ of the:| 
plot ihan thej^ that made it. 

[f%r Mr 17 Ai'm £^p aiti^ fjrnmr* 
Lfr. Thus far liave we sailed with a merty gale, ' 
now we have ific Cape of good Hope in sight ; the 
trade -wuid is on r own, tf we can but double iL \Hc I 
hoh ^L^ [Aside.'] Ah, tny father and Pedro stand J 
Lmt the corner of the street with company, there^s no 
litirring -till they are past \ 

EnUT Elvira with a casktt. 

Eiv* Am I come at last into your arms } 

L&r* Fear nothing i the adventure's ended, and the | 
knight may carry off the lady safely. 

£lv* I'm so overjoyed, I can scarce believe I am 

[ fit liberty ^ <^ but staiid paming» like a bird that has 

I " often beaten her wings in vain against her cage, 

[ *^ and at last dares liardly venture outi though she 

*' sees it open." 

D&7H* Lose no time, but make haste while the way 
is free for youj and thereupon I give you my bene- 
diflion* 

lor* 'Tis not so free as you suppose 5 for there's an 
old gentleman of my acquaintance that blocks up the 
passage at the corner of the street p 

Dam* What have you gotten there under your arm, 
daughter f iiomcwhat, I hope, that will beat j^our 
charges in your pilgrimage. 

Lor. The Iryar has an hawk's eye tu gold and jewels. 



'^ , that V^^«*'''''*'\meBt fort.* *.n 
'• «"'* rLb««"^"'*''' tr Here'* the 

B«,tWl.heDe.t .^^,a, and the 

femthem. u« spoils of the w> 

^'™- '^^*L^oa w>* **^"'',, ,he church's health 

^- Tt But alUU«-'»^*V.,« coast be free 

w'ythe«. dear, ^ ^^^^ ^^t p«ep 

^=^ "'""'" . . ..4 Gome, «-—-'••« 

Thanlcs to my «^"' , i.ro turned t 1 «« 
GW- T^hani" ^^j^^j ^„ I seel 
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teiy with your eagle's feet and your tiger's wings j 
■nd, what were you here for, fryar ? 

DotHm To int<;rpose my spiritual authority in you 
behalf. 
Gom, And why did you shriek out^ gentlewoman f\ 
Eh, 'Twas for joy ut your return* 
Gmn* And that casket under your arm, for what 
end and purposed 
Eh, Only to preserve it from the tliieves* 

C(WH» And you came running out of doors 

Eh* Only to meet you, sweet husband, 
G*wf. A fine evidence summed up among you 
thank you heartily ; you arc all my friends. The 
colonel was walking by accident all yi and hearing my 
voice, came in to save me \ the fryar, who was hob 
bling tlie same way too, accidentally again, and not 
knowing of the colonel, I warrant you he comes hi to 
pray for me ; and my faithful wife runs out of doors 
to meet me with all my jewels under her arm, and 
shrieks ont for joy at my return. But if my father- 
in-law had not met your soldiers, colonel, and deli- 
vered me in the nickj I should neither have found a 
frietid nor a fryar here, and might have shrieked out 
for joy mys^df, for the loss of my jewels and my 
wife, 
Uom. Art thou an infidel; Wilt thou not believe 

US? 

G(m Such churchmen as you would make any man 
an mfidel* Get you into yourltennel, gentlewoman I 
/ shall thank you within doois for your safe custody 

\ 
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of my jewelSt and your own, [He thrusts ^h wife 6ff 
ihitage^J [Exit Elvira,] As for you, colonel Huff* 
cap, we shall try before a civil magistrate who*3 the 
greatest plotter of os two, I against the state, or you 
apinst the petticoat* 

Lot, Nay, if you will complain, yau shall for some- 
tiling, . [Btais kim^ 

G(m* Murder 1 murder 1 I give up the ghoat 1 i 
am destroyed 1 Help I murder! murderl 

Bom^ Away, colonel, let us fiy for our lives ; the 
neighbours are coming out with forks, and fire-shovels, 
and spits, and other domestic weapons j the militia of 
a ^hole alley is raised against us, 

L&r. This is but tlie interest of my debt, master 
usurer, the principal shall be paid you at our next 
meeting. 

Bom. Ah> if your soldiers had but dispatched him, 
his tongue had been laid asleep, colonel ; but this 

come.'i of not following good counsel ; ah 

[Exeuni Lor^ mid Fty^r severally, 

Gom, I'll be revenged of him, if I dare ; but he's 
such a terrible fellow, that my mind misgives me ; I 
shall tremble when I have him before the judge : all 
my misfortunes come together; I have been robbed 
^and cuckolded, and ravished, and beaten, in one 

tarter of an hour ^ my poor litnbs smart, and my 
poor head achs ; ay, do, do, smart limb, ach head, 
and sprout horns ; but Til be hanged before 1*11 pity 
you : you must needs be married, must ye ? There's 
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far that) [Beats kis &mn kiad, ] and to a fine^ yoiiTi| 
modish lady, must ye? There's for thtit too; aud, \ 
Ihiteescore* yoii old, doting cuckold, take rhatr< 

Hmembrance -A fine fime of day for a man taj 
bound 'prentice, when he is past using hb trade sM 
set up an equipag;e of noise, when li<? lias most net 
of quiet ; instead of her being under covert-bfron, \ 
be under covert- fc mine myselfj to Irave my bod 
disabled, and my head fortified; and lastly, to J 
crowded into a narrow box with a shrill treble, 

n^t mitk me hhsi, tAtvugk ike whdt A&use dots &oun 
^ind first taught ^pt&king-trumpds Aow to ioundn \l 



SCENE !L 
l%t C^ri, Enter Raymond, Alfbonso, 

PEDliO. 

Rdy^ Are thesc^ are these, ye Powers, tJie proni 

joys. 
With which 1 flattei-'d my long, tedious absence. 
To findi at my return, my master murder d ? 
Oh, that I could but weep, to vent u;y passion I 
But this dry sorrow bijrns up all my tears^- 

AipL Mourn inward| brother; 'tis observ'd 

court. 

Who weeps, and who wears black; and your retti 
Will fix all eyes on every aiSt of yours, 
To see how you resent king Sancho's death 
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Aflj. What generous man can live wiili that con- 
straint 
Upon his sou(, to bear, much less to flatter 
A court like thisl can I soothe ryrannyl 
Seem pleas*d to see my roya! master murdcr'd. 
His crown usurps, a distaff in a throne, 
A council made of such as dare not speak. 
And could not, if they dwrs! ; whence honest men 
Banish themselves, for shame of being there: 
A government, thai, knowing not true wisdom, 
Is scorn 'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home ? 
Alpk. Virtue must be thrown off, 'tis a coarw gar. 
ment. 
Too heavy for the sun-shmc of a court, 

Ray, Well then, 1 will dissemble for an end 
So great, so pious, as a jiist revenge ; 
You'll join with me I 

JipL No honest man but must, 

Pfd. What title lias this queen but lawless force f 
And force must pull her down. 

^pA. Truth is, I pity Leonora's case; 
Forced, for her safety, to commit a crime 
Which most her soul abhors. 

Raj*> All she has done, or e'er can do, of good. 
This one black deed has damn'd. 

Ped* You* 11 hsifdly join yovir aon to our design, 

Hij)f, Your reason for*t ? 

Ped^ I want time to unriddle it ; 
Put on yourt' other fdce; the queen approaches. 
1 iij 
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Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendants. 
Ray, And that accursed Bertran 
Stalks close behind her, like a witch*s fiend. 
Pressing to be cmploy'd. Stand, and observe them* 
Qu, [To Bert.] Bury'd in private, and so suddenly I 
. It crosses my design, which was to allow 
The rites of funeral fitting his degree. 
With all the pomp of mourning. 

Bert, It was not safe : 
Objefts of pity, when the cause is new. 
Would work too fiercely on the giddy croud. 
Had Caesar's body never been exposed,. 
Brutus had gain'd his cause, 
Qu. Then was he lov'd ? 

Bert. O, never man so much, for saint-like good- 
ness. 
«« Ped, [Aside.'] Had bad men fcar'd him but as 
good men lov'd him, 
<< He had not yet been sainted. 
** Qu, I wonder how the people bear his death. 
" Bert» Some discontents there are; some idle mur- 
murs. 
" Ped. How, idle murmurs I let me plainly speak : 
" The doors are all shut up; the wealthier sort, 
*< With arms a-cross, and hats upon their eyes, 
« Walk to and fro before their silent shops : 
«< Whole droves of lenders crowd the bankers' doors, 
«< To call in mdney; those who have none, mark 
'' Where money goes; for when tljey rise, 'tis plunder: 
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IAB IT. 
** The rabble gather rQund the man of tiewSj 
'* And listen with their moviths ; 
"Some tell, some hcarj some judi^ofnews, some 
naake it : 
** And he who lies most loud, is moH believ'd<" 
Qu, This may be dangerous. 
R&j^ [/Ije^,] Pray Heaven it may, 
Bert. I f out of you must fall ; 
Self* preservation is the first of laws ; 
And if, when siibictts are oppressed by kings, 
They justify rebellion by that law : 
As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 
To cut for them, when self-defence requires if, 
Qu, You place such arbitrary power in kings^ 
That I much fear, if I should make you one. 
You' 1 1 mak e yo u rsc 1 f a ty ra n t. Let these know 
By what authority you did this aft, 
Bert. You much surprise me to demand that ques- 
tion : 
But since truth must be told, 'twas by your own, 
Qu. Produce it ; or, by Heaven^ your head shall 
anwer 
The forfeit of your tongiie- 
Jlay. [/f«^»] Brave mischief towards. 
Bert. You bade me* 
Qu^ WlieUj and where f 

Bert. No^ I confess, you bade me not in words, 
The dial spoke tiot, but it made shrewd signs^ 
Atid pointed full upon the stroke of murder ; 
Yet this you said, 
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You were a woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my care. 

jgu. What^ iflsaidy 
I was a woman ignorant and weak. 
Were you to take th' advantage of my trxi 
And play the devil to tempt me M« Yoo contrivM, 
*^ You urg'dy you drore me headlong to your toils ; 
« And if, much tir'd, and frighten'd more, I pau9*d; 
« Were you to make my doubts your own commission } 

" BerU This 'tb to serve a prince too faithfully ; 
<< Who, free from laws himself, will have that done, 
** Which, not performed, brings uatasure disgrace; 
•< And, if per^rm'd, to ri6n. 

<< Qu, This *tis to counsel things that are unjust; 
<< First, to debauch a king to break his laws, 
** (Which are his safety) and then seek prote£Hon 
*< From him you have endangered; but, just Heaven, 
<< Where sins are judg'd, will damn the tempting 

devil, 
*' More deep than those he tempted." 

Bert, If princes not protect t}ieir ministers. 
What man will dare to serve them \ 

Qu. None will dare 
To serve them ill, when they are left to laws ; 
But, when a counsellor, to save himself. 
Would lay miscarriages upon his prince. 
Exposing him to public rage and hate, 
O, *tis an a6l as infamously base. 
As, should a common soldier sculk behind. 
And thrust his general in the front of war : 
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It shews, he only serv'd himself before. 
And had no sense of honour, country, king ; 
But center'd on himself ; and us*d his master, 
As guardians do their wards, with shews of care. 
But with intent to sell the public safety. 
And pocket up his prince^ 

Fed. iAside.] Well said^ i^faith. 
This speech is e*cn too good for an usurper. 
S^i^ I see for whom I must besacrific'd; 
And had I not been sotted with my zeal, 
I might have found it s<yoner'. 
Qt4> From my sight I 

he prince who bears an insolence like this. 
Is such an image of the powers above. 
As is the statue of the thundering god. 
Whose bolts the boys may play with* 

Beri, Unrcveng'd 
I will not fall, nor single. [Exii cufft iuis^ 

Qu. [% Ray. tifAs Awes ker hand^^ Welcome, wcl- 
come % 
I saw yon not before : one honest lord 
Is hid with ease among a crowd of courtiers ; 
How can I be too grateful to the father 
Of such a son as Torrismond \ 
Msj. His aflions were but duty, 
Qu. Yet, my lord. 
All have not paid iJiat debt, like noble Torrismond*^ 
You hear J liow Bertran brands me with a crime, 
Of which, your son can witness, I am frcej 
\ acnt ta stop the murder, but loo late i 
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'^ For crimes are swift, but j>enitem:e is slow^^' 
The bloody Eertran, dkligenl in illj 
Flew to prevent the soft returns of prty. 

Ray, O curbed haste, of making sure a sin I 
Can you forgive the traitor ? 

g«, Neverj never : 
*TJs wrrittcn here in charaRers so deep, 
That seven years hence^ (till then should I nut mee| 

him) 
And in the temple then^ Til drag him tlience, 
Ev'n from the holy altar to the block, 

Ray. [^^side,] She*5 fir'd, as I would wiaJi her. Aid 
me. Justice, 
As all my ends are thme, to gain this point ; 

And ruin both at once*' -It wounds indeed, [ToAe 

To bear affronts, too great to be forgiven. 
And not have power to punish* Yet one way 
There in to ruin Bertran, 

Qu, Of there's none ; 
<• Except an host from Heaven can make aiicb ha3te 
" To save my crown, as he will do to seize it." 
You saw J be came surrounded with his friends. 
And knew besides, our army was remov'd 
To quarters too remote far sudden use* 

Ray. Yet you may give commission 
To some bold man> whose by a It y you trust. 
And let him raise the Crain^bands of the cily, 

Qu, Gross feeders, lion-taUcers, lamb-like %hter 

Hay, You do not know the virtues of your city. 
What pushing force they have : some popular chief J 



[ 



ABiF^ THE SF41II511 FRYAl 

More noisy than the rest, but cries halloo, 
And in a trice^ the bellowing htrd come out ; 
The gates are barr*d, the wap urc barricado'd. 
And one and alTs the word ; true ccwrks o'th' game. 
Thai never ask, for what, or whora^ they fight | 
But mrn *em out, and shew 'em but a foe. 
Cry liberty, and that's a cause for quarrel, 

g«. There may be danger, in that boist'rous roal j 
Who knows, i??hefi fires are kindled for niy foes, 
fi ut some new blast of wind may turn those flames 
Again&t my pal ace-w alls i 

Ray, But still their chief 
Must be some one, whq^e loyalty you trust 

git. And who more proper for that trust than you, 
Whose interests, though unknown to you, arc mine ? 
Alphonso, Pedro, haste to raise the rabble, 
He dial! appear to head 'cm. 

Ray, [Aside to Alplu ^rwi Fed.] First seize Bertran, 
And then insinuate to them, that I bring 
Their lawful prince to place upon the throne i 

Alph* Our lawful prince ? 

Ray. Fearnot: 1 can produce him^ 

'* Fed* [To Alph,] Now we want your son Loren* 
zo : what a mighty fa^lon 
*' Would he mtike for us of the city wives, 
" Withj O, dear husband, my sweet honey husband, 
" Wo' n't you be for the colonel I If you love me, 
« Be for the colonel f O, he's the finest maji!'' [Exit, 

Ray. iAiidi,^ So, now we have a plot behind the 
plot! 
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She thinks, she's m the depth of my design. 
Ami thut Wb all for her ; but time shali show. 
She only lives to help me ruin others^ 
Arjd lastj to fall herself. 

Qut Now 10 youj Raymond: can you guess 
reason 
Why I repose such cotjfideiice in you ? 
You needs must thltik. 

There's some more powerful cause than loyalty : 
Will you not spea^k, to save a lady's blush I 
Must t inform you, *tis for Torrismoiid, 
That all this grace is shewn ? 

Ray* [Aside], By all the powersj worse, w or act] 
what I fearMi 

Qu. And yet, what need I blush at such a chob 
1 love a man whom I am proud to love, 
And am well pleas'd my inclination gives 
What gratitude would force, " O pardon me ; 
*' 1 ne'er was covetous of wealth before ; 
** Yet think so vast a treasure as your soji, 
** Too great for any private man's possession ; 
*f And him too rieh a jewel to be set 
** In vulgar metal, or for vulgar use. 

*• May^ Arm me with patience, Heaven I 

*' Qu. How, patience, Raymond f 
" What exercise of patience have you here ? 
ii Wliat find you in my crown to be contemu'd, 
** Or in my person loath'd ? Ha.ve I, a queen, 
** Pass'd by my fellow-rulers of the world, 
** Whose vyiBg crowns lay glittering in my way. 



'* As if the world were pa?*d with diadems f 
" Have I refui'd their blood, to mix with y^sars, 
" And raise new kingdoms from wj obscure i race, 
" Fate scarce knew where to find them when I atW'd} 
*' Have I lieip'd on my peis^n^ crowji and ^alc, 
" To load the scale, and wdgh'd myself with earth« 
"For jrou to spurn the balance ? 

** Ray. &^c the last, and 'ti*what I would 5s>' s 
'* Can I, can any loyal subje£l, see 
"With patience sudi a stoop from sovercigiity, 
*• An ocean pourM upon a narrow brook I 
*« My zeal for you must lay the father by, 
'* And ple^-^id my country' 5k cause agaiast my 5on» 
'* What t ho' his heart be great, his adtions gaUaat, 
*< He wants a crown to puise against a crou n, 
<* Birth to match birth ^ and power to balance pa we r, 

" Qu. AU these I have, and these I can bestow, 
'* But he brings worth and virtne to my bed; 
** And virtue is the wealth which tyrants waat. 
" I stand in need of one, whose gVorici may 
'* Redeem ihy crimes> ally me to hi.s fam^ 
** Dispel the fatitons of my foes on eanlx^ 
** Diiarm the juitJce of tl^c po wen above -'* 

Ha)f. The people never will endure thii choke 

Qu* If I endure it, what impart* it yoa? 
Go raise the ministers ol my revenge, 
Gvjide with your breath this whirling tcmpeit roun^j 
And see its fury fall where I destgu; 
** At last a time for just revenge is given j 
*' Revepge^ the darling at tribute of Heav*n ; 
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*• But mari, unlike his Maker, bear^ too long j 
" Still more exposM, the more he pardons wrong ;1 
'* Great in forgiving, and in suffering brave, 
** To be t{ saintj he makes himself a slave.'* [Jag 
Ray. Marriage with Torrismond I it must not 1 
By Hcaveitp itmiisrnotbe; or, if tt be, 
Law^ justice, honour bid farewell to earth. 
For Heaven leavcii all to tyr^als* •" 

EttUr ToitRisMONi>, ii^k& kmeh U km* 

7^r* O, ever welcome, sir, 
Bitt dcmbly now I You come in such a time. 
As if propitious Fortune took a care, 
To swell my tide of joys to their fiill height, 
Ami leave me nothing farther to desire- 

Ray* I hope I come in time, if not to make^ 
At least, to save your fortune and your honour ; 
Take he^d you steer your vessel right, my son | 
This calm of Heaven, this mermaid's melody. 
Into an unseen whirlpool draws you fast. 
And in a moment sinks you* 

Tor. Fortune cannotj 
And Fate can sdftrce ^ IVe made the port already. 
And laugh tsecurely at the lazy storm 
TJiai Wftnted wings to reach me in the deep* 
Your pardon, €\r ; my duty calls me hence j 
1 go to find my queen, my earthly goddess. 
To whom 1 owe my hopes, my life, my love. 

B^y. You owe her more perhaps than you imagifl 
Stay, I command you stay, and liear rae firsts 
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Thishooi"'s the very crisis of your h^tj 
Your guod or ill, your in fumy or fame. 
And all the ctiluur of your life depends 
On this inipui turn now. 
iW* I see no danger ; 
The city, army, court espou^ my caujie* 
And, more tli^Lfi ;^ll» I he queen, with public fa vour. 
Indulges my |»retensions to her love, 

■• Ray, Nay, if possessing her can make you happy, 
■* 'Tis granted, nothing hinders your design. 

** Ter, If she can make lue bleat? slie only can : 
** Erapire, and wealth, uud all &he biings beside, 
** Arc hut the train and trappings of her love : 
** The sweetest, kindest, truest of her sex, 
** In whose possession years roll round on years, 
** And joys in circles meet new joys again: 
** Kisses, embraces, languishing, and death, 
** StiU from each other to each other move, 
*^ To crown tlie v;trious seasons of our love ; 
^^nd donht you if such love can make me liappy t 
^B* i^y, YeSj for I think you love your lionoiir 
^^ more* 

" Ter^ And what can shock my honour in a queen } 
** /Lzf. A tyriint, an usurper I 
** Tor. Grant she be. 
u When from the conqueror we hold our lives, 
** We yield ourselves his subje^Sls from that hour: 
•* For mutual benefiis make mutnal ties. 

" May. Why, can you think 1 owe a thief my life, 
^♦Because he took it not by Jawless force ? 
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<« What, if he did not all the ill he could ? 
" Am I oblig'd by that t' assist his rapines, 

And to maintain his murders } 

*' Tor. Not to maintain, but bear them unreveng'd. 
** Kings' titles commonly begin by force, 
" Which time wears off, and mellows into right: 
** So power, which in one age is tyranny, 
** Is ripen'd in the next to true succession : 
*< She's in possessiom. 

" Ray, So diseases are : 
" Should not a ling'ring fever be remov'd, 
*' Because it long has rag*d within my blood \ 
" Do I rebel when I would thrust it out ? 
** What, shall I think the world was made for otie, 
" And men are born for kings, as beasts tor men, 
" Not for prote6tion, but to be devoured ? 
" Mark those who doat on arbitrary power, 
" And you shall find them either hot-brainM youth, 
** Or needy bankrupts, servile in their greatness, 
" And slaves to some, to lord it o'er the rest. 
<* O baseness, to support a tyrant throne, 
** And crush your free-born brethren of the world ! 
*' Nay, to become a part of usurpation ; 
" T' espouse the tyrant's person and her crimes, 
*' And on a tyrant get a race of tyrants, 
** To be your country's curse in after-ages. 

" Tor. I see no crime in her whom I adore, 
«< Or if I do, licr beauty makes it none : 
*' Look on me as a man abandon'd o'er 
'^ To an eternal kthargy||f love j 
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^ To pull, and pinch, and wound me, cannot cure, 
** And b«t disturb the qui<?t of my death." 

Ray, Oh, Virtiif, Virtue! what art thou becomep 
That man should leave ihee for rhal toy, a woman, 
" M:idc from the dross and refuse of a itmn f 
** Heaven took him sleeping; when he made her, tno: 
** Had nian beenwakingi he had ne'er conscn ted/' 
Now, son^ s4ippose 

Some brave conspiracy were ready form'd. 
To punish t}' rants and redeem the Und, 
Could you 50 fai behe your count 17*5 hope, 
As not lo head the party \ 

Tfff- How could my hand rebel against my heart 1 

M^, How could your heart rebel against your 
reason i 

Tor, No -honour bids me fitrht against myself; 
The royal family is all exiin^^l. 
And she who reigns bestows her crown on me* 
So, must 1 be ungrateful to the hving. 
To be but vainly pious to the dead ; 
While you delraud your olfs firing of their fate* 

i?fly* Mark wlio defraud their offspring, you or I; 
For, knowj there yet survives the lawful heir 
Of Sancho's blood, whom, when I shall produce, 
I rest assur\l to see you pale with fear. 
And trembling at his name. 

T&r. He must be more than man who makes me 
tremble ; 
I dare him to the field, with all the odds 
Of justice on his aide> agiiin|ft my tyrant, 
^ Kiij 
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Produce your lawful prince, and you shall sec 
How brave a rebel love has made your son. 

Bay. Read that ; *tis with the royal signet sigo'd. 
And given me by the king, when thne &boul<i serve. 
To be perus'd by you. 

Tar. [Heads.] «« I the king: 
My youngest and alone surrivtng son, 
Reported dead t* escape rebellious rage, 
Till happier times shall call his courage forth 
To break my fetters, or revenge my fiUiC, 
I will that R»yTBond educate as his,. 
And call him Torrismond."-^— 
If I am he, that son, thait Torrifimond, 
The world contafine not so finrlorn st wretch. 
Let never man believe he can be happy ; 
For when 1 thought my fortune most secure,. 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys; 
And when two hearts were join*d by mutuid love. 
The sword of justice cuts upon the knot, 
And severs them for ever, 
Ray. True, it must. 

Tor. Oh, cruel man, to tell me that it must I 
If you have any pity in your breast. 
Redeem me from this labyrinth of fate, 
And plunge me in my first obscurity. 
The secret is alone between us two ; 
And though you would not hide me from myself. 
Oh, yet be kind, conceal me from the world, 
And be my father still. 
y^. Your lot's too glodousi and the proofs too 
pkdn. 
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Now» in the ii.iRie of hofiour, sir, i beg you, 
(Since I must use authority no more) 
On these old knees I beg you, ere 1 die. 
Thai 1 liiiiy see your lUlhcr*s death revcfjg'd* 

Tor* Why, *tis the only biis^ncss gf nvy Ute } 
My order's issti*d to retail ihe iirniy. 
And Bertran's death rtsatv'd. 

Ra^, And not the queen's ? Oh, slices the chief of* 
fender t 
Shall justice torn her edge within your hand i 
No^ if slie *scLi^ie, you are yourself tJie tyr^it. 
And fuurdejTer of your titthcr* 

Tift. Cruel files, 
To what have you res*;rv'd me * 

Ray. Why th^t sigh I 

7hr, Since you must knowj (but break ^ Ohf break 
my heart. 
Before I leU my fatal srory out t) 
Th* usurper of my throne, my houst's ruin. 
The muFderer of my father, is my wife. 

May, Oh, horror, horror 1 — After tliis alliance. 
Let ti|;ers match with hinds, and wolves with sheep, 
And every creature couple with ht^ foe- • 
How vainly man desii^ms, when Heaven opposes I 
I bred you up to arnts, rais'd you to power, 
Permtttecl you to fight for tliis usurper, 
Indeed, to save a crown, not hcr's, but your*3 ; 
All to make sure the vengeance of this day, 
Which even this day has ruin'd. One more question 
let me but ask, and I have done for ever ; 
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Do you yet love the cause of all your woes, 

Or is she grown (as sure she ought to be) 

More odious to your sight than toads and adders ? 

Tor, Oh, there's the utmost malice of my fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love I 

Ray. No more — Farewell, my much-lamented king! 
** lAside,] I dare not trust him with himself so far, 
** To own him to the people as their king, 
«* Before their rage has finish'd my designs 
<* On Bertran and the queen. But, in despite 
«« EvMi of himself. Til save him." [Exit Ray. 

Tor, 'Tis but a moment since I have been king. 
And weary on't already. I'm a lover, 
And lov*d, possess; yet all these make me wretched; 
And Heav'n has giv'n me blessings for a curse. 
With what a load of vengeance am I press'd I 
Yet never, never can I hope for rest ; 
For when my heavy burden I remove. 
The weight falls down, and crushes her I love^, !■ 

[Exeunt, 



^ ACTf^, SCENE/, 

A Bed-chamber, Enter Torrismond* 

Torrismond. 
•Love, justice, nature, pity, and revenge. 
Have kindled, up a wild-6re in my breast, 
And 1 am all a civil war within. 
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My Leonora ihere I 1 

Mine ! is she mmt I My &tli«r*t murderer tnliie f 1 
Oh, thmt I could, with honour, love her more, 
I Or halt her less, with reasftn ! — Setj alic weeps ; * 
Thinks me unkind, or false , and knows nort why 
I thus estrange my person from her bed. 
Shali I not teil her i No ; Hwill break her heart \ 
St>e*U knoiff mo foon her oiffi atid my miirormne^. 

ga, He*s gone, and I ajn lost ( Didst thou iiDt see 
His sullen cyei, how gluijmily rhey glanc'd i 
He k>ok'd not like ihe Torrismond I lovM* 1 

" 'TtTn Can you not ^ess from whence tliii ciiaitge 
proceeds ? 

" du, Noj there's the grief, Teresa, Oh, Ttresa! 
*« Fain would 1 tell thee whjtt I fed within, 
" But ihume and modesty have ty'd my tongue t i 

** Yet I yt'iW tell, [fiat thou luay'st weep with rne, 
*• How dear, how sweet his first embraces were ; 
*' With what a leal he join'd his lips to mine, *i 

** And siLck'd my breath at every word i spoke, 
" As if he drew hia iJtspiratiott thence ; 
** While both our souls came upward to otir mouths, 
" As neighbouring monarch^ at therr borders meet* 
*' I ihonyht— Oh, no, 'tis false, 1 could not think t 
<* ^Twas neither life nor death, but both in one, 

" Tir, Then sure his tr^ft&ports were not kst than 
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" Qu. More, more ! for by the high-hung tapers* 
light 
*' I could discern his cheeks were glowing red, 
«* His very eye-balls trembled with his love, 
** And sparkled through their casements humid fires : 
** He sigh'd, and kiss'd, breath'd short, and would 

have spoke, 
" But was too fierce to throw away the time ; 
** All he could say, was love and Leonora. 

'< Ter. How then can you suspefl him lost so soon ? 
. *' Qu, Last night he flew not with a bridegroom's 
haste, 
** Which eagerly preveAts th' appointed hour. 
'* I told the clocks, and watch*d the wasting light, 
** And listened to each softly-treading step, 
*' Tn hope 'twas he ; but still it was not he. 
«* At last he came, but with such alter M looks, 
** So wild, so ghastly, as if some ghost had met him. 
** All pale, and speechless, he survcy'd me round ; 
** Then with a groan, he threw himself in bed, 
** But far from me, as far as he could move, 
** And sigh'd, and toss'd, and turn*d, but still from me. 

** Ter. What, all the night ? 

** Qu, Ev'n all the live-long night. 
" At last (for, blushing, I must tell thee all) 
** I pressed his hand, and laid me by his side ; 
" He pull*d it back, as if he touch *d a serpent. 
" With that I burst into a flood of tears, 
** And ask'd him how I had offended him ? 
'^ He answcfd nothing but with sighs and groans ; 
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** So restle&s pass*d the night ; and at the dawn, 
** Leap'd frDm the betJ, and vanished. 

** T^r, Sighs and j^roans, 
" Paleness and trembhng, all are si^ns of love. 
** He only fears to niakc y^it share \%h sorrows, 

•'2«- 1 wisk 'iwere so; but love still doubts the 
worst, 
** My heavy heart, the prophetess of woes, 
'* For bodes some ill at hand. To sooth my sadtjess, 
" Sing me the song v^hich poor Olympiamade, 
** When false Bircno left her, * 
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** Farewelfj wtgrattful traitor^ 

*f FarewcU, my perjufd ^wmn | 
*■ Lit nivir injured creature 

** BdifVf a Man again. 
*' Ths pkasuft qf pcisosing 

'* Surpasses ail expTtssingg 
** Bat 'tis £m short a biasings 

** And ime too tong^apaint 

** *Tis emy to dtttwe m^ 

'* In pity ofyQttr pain ; 
'* But when W£ icveyon Umc \tt 

" To rail St you in vain, 
** Before we have descry' d ii^ 

**■ There is no ifliss beside it J 
'< But ike that men k0i trfd ii^ 

*' tVill never kve again. 
a 
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* * The passion you pretended^ 

«* Was only to obtain^ 
" But when the charm u tndedf 

*« Ti# ckafmtryou disdain. 
« TfUf Ifve by ouri ve m€aaur$f 

*< ' Tm uf^ h0(tK hsi our tteasuxt % 
** But dying is a pleasure y 

«* Wken living « # paiin%* 

He-enter Tork,UMQNP« 

Tor, Still she is here» and stiU I cannot spmki 
But wander, like some discontented ghost, 
That oft appears, but i$ forbid to talk. [Going again* 

Qu, Oh, Torri^mond, if you resolve my death, 
You need no m^rc hut to go Uenmc ag*in i 
Will you not speak \ 

Tor. I cannot. 

Qu, Speak, Oh, §|j€ak I 
Your anger would be kiadcr U;aA youK silence. 

«* Tor, Oh! 

" Qu, Do not sigh, qx t«U Bft« Vfhy y^^u sigh. 

" Tor, Why do I live, ye powers ? 

** j2a. Why do I live t« hear yoir speak that word ? 
*' Some black-mouth 'dviUain ha»^fii»'d my virtue. 

*< 7i>r. No, nfti ]Nray> let mego^ 

<< gtf. [Kneeling.'] Yoa ahaU doc go. 
^< By all the pleasures o| our iM^iiik bed^ 
<< If ever 1 was Ipv'd, tlMugk ihow Vm not, 
<< By these true tears, wkkkh».^vom my wo«}iidedhearty 
^' Eked at my eyes - .n ■■■<> 
'' T^r. Rise. 
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«< gif, I wiil never rise i 
'* I cannot choose a better ptace to die. 

" T^r, Oh^ I would speak, but cannot 1 

" g«* IRishg*'} Guilt keeps you si tent then i you 
love mc nott 
" What have I done ? Ye pow* rs, what have I done^ 
" To se^ my youth, my beatjty* and my love, 
** No sooner gainM, but slighted and bet ray 'd ; 
" And like arose just gat herM from the stalk, 
" But only smelli and cheaply thrown a&ider 
•* To wither on the ground ? 

«' f#r. For Hcav*n's »kc, iRidam^ moderate your 
pas»iwi* 

*• gi(. Why oam'stthjoii heaven I There isnoheav'n 
for me ; 
" Despair, deaths hell have $et»M my tortur*d aouK 
*' Wlicn I had raii'd hfa groveMtig fate from ground, 
" To pow*r and love, to empire arvd to mc ; 
*' When each embrace was dearer »hao the first ; 
^* Then, then to be contemn'd I then^then thrown ofTl 
** It calls ms ulfii and withered, and deforav'd, 
*' And loathsome ; Oh* what woman can bear loathe 

spinel 

*' The turtle flies not from his billing mates 
I " He bills the closer : but ungrateful mao^ 
"Base, barbarous tn an I the more we raise our I Q^lfj 
** The more we pal!, and cool, and kill his ardour, 

' Racks, poisons, daggers, rid me of my life 
'* And any death a welcome.'' 
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Tor. Be witness, all ye pow*rs that know my heart, 
I would have kept the fatal^ecret hid, 
But she has conquered, to her ruin conquer'd. 
Here, take this paper ; read our destinies : 
« Yet do not ; but, in kindness to yourself, 
*• Be ignorantly safe. 

« Qu, No, give it me, 
** Even though it be the sentence of my death. 

" Tor. Then see how much unhappy love has 
made us. 
« Oh, Leonora 1 Oh! 

«« Wc two were bom when sullen planets rcign'd ; 
<< When each the other's influence opposM, 
<< And drew the stars to factions at our birth. 
*' Oh, better, better had it been for us, 
<« That we had never seen, or never lov*d! 

« Qu, There is no faith in Heav'n, if Heav'n 
says so. 
«< You dare not give it. 

" Tor» As unwillingly, 
<< As I would reach out opium to a friend 
** Who lay in torture, and desir*d to die." 

[Gives the paper* 
But, now you have it, spare my sight the pain 
Of seeing what a world of tears it costs you. 
Go, silently enjoy your part of grief. 
And share the sad inheritance with me. 

Qu, I have a thirsty fever in my soul ; 
Give me but present ease, and let me die. 

[Exeunt Qneen fl«</ Teresa. 
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EnUr LoRENito- 

Lar» Arm, arm, my lord ; iKc city bands are up. 
Drums beatuig, colours By ingp s I louts confused. 
All clustering in a heap, like swarming hives. 
And rising in a moment. 

Tor. Willi dc&igji 
To putiish Bert ran J and revenge the king j 
'Twas order' d so. 

i(?r. Then you* re betray 'd, my lord, 
'Tis true, ihey bltjck the castle kept by Bertran j 
But now ihey C17, Down with the palace, fire it, 
Full out th* usurping queen* 

Tor^ The queen, Lorenzo I durst they name the 
queen 1 

lor. If railing and reproaching be to jiame hcr- 

Tor, Ob, sacrilege I Say, quickly, who command* 
Tills vile blaspheming rout ? 

Xfir. I'm loth to tell you ; 
Bat both our fathers thrust them headlong on^ 
And bear down all before them. 

Tor, Death and helM 
Somewhat must be resolv'd, and speedily. 
How say'st thou, my Lorenzo l Dar'st thou be 
A friend, and once forget thou art a son. 
To help nie ^ve the queen ? 

LffK [//jiiif,] Let me consider 

Bear arms against my father! He begat me; 
That's true ; but for whose sake did he beget me : 
For his own, sure enough | for me he knew not. 
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Oh, but, says Conscience, fly in Naturc^s face! 
But how, if Nature fly in my face firsl f 

Then Kariire*s the aggressor— Let her look to'e 

He gave me life, and he may take it back - ^ ■ » 
No, that's boy*s play, say L 

'Tis policy for son and father to take dlflcrent aides ; 
For then lands and tenements commit no treason . 
[To Tor*] Sir, upsn mature consideration, I hatfef 
found my father to be little better thiiu a rebels and 
therefore Fll do my best to secure him for your sake, 
in hope yau may secure him hereafter for my sake. 

Tor, Put on thy utmost sfiecd to head the troops, 
Which every moment 1 e^ptB t' arrive. 
Proclaim me, as I am, the lawful king* 
I need not caution ihee for Raymond's life, 
Though I no more must call him father noiv. 

Xflr, [Aside.] How, not call him father I I see pre- 
ferment alters a man strangely ; this may serve m« _ 
for a use of instruction, to ca^t ojf my father, when [ I 
am great. Methought, too, he caird himself ihjf 
lawful king, imimating sweetly, that he knows *fhttl'S 
what with our sovereign lady. Welij if I rout my 
father, as I hope In Heaven I shall, I am in a fatf 
way to be a prince of the blood^-l'arewell, general | 
1*11 bring up those that shall try what mettle there i9 
in orange-tawny. lExiu 

73r. 14{ the «fMr,] Haste, there, command the 
£tiards be ail drawn ttp 
Befo -"c gate* By Heaven, I'll face 

T/ I deierve the name of k'mg* 
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** Oh, Leonora, beauteous in thy c rimes > 

" Never were hell and heaven so match 'd before! 

" Look upward, fair, but as thou look'st on m^; 

** Then all the blessed will beg that thou may*st live. 

•* And ev'n my father's gh^st his death forgive." 

[Exit, 



SCENE IL 



" The Pidact-yard, Drums and trumpeU wMin^ Enter 
** Raymond, Alphon$o, PEOko, and tkiir Party* 

'* Ray* Now J vahatit citilens^ the time is come, 
** To show our courage, and your loyalty, 
*' You have a prince of Sancho's royal blood, 
•* The darling of the heav'nSj and joy of eaith : 
*' When he's produced, a $ soon tie shall among yon, 
" Speak, what will you venture to re- seat him 
•« Upon his father's throne f 

" Omms. Our lives and fortunes- 

" Ray. What then remains lo perfefl our success, 
" But o'er the tyrant's guards to force our way i 

" Omnei, Lead on, lead on* 

* * \_Drnmi and trumptu aik tht other sidt^ 

** £nf er T O It R 1 s M o N D and his Party, M they are go- 
ing tojighty he speaks. 
" Tor. [Toir'j.] Hold, hold your arms- 
'• Ray, Retire, What means this pause ? 
L iij 
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*^ I\d. Peace; nature works wit!iin th^m. 

" [Tor. and Ray. ^& apart. 
<< Tar. How comes it^ good old many that we two 
meet 
<* On these harsh terms t Thou very reverend rebel, 
" Thou venerable traitor, in whose face 
<* And hoary hairs treason is sanctified, 
" And sin's black dye seems blanch'd by age to virtue. 

« Ray, What tieason is it to redeem my king, 
•« And to reform the state ? 

" Tor. That's a stale cheat; 
" The primitive rebel, Lucifer, first us'd it, 
" And was the first reformer of the skies. 

" Kay. What I if I see my prince mistake a poison, 
" Call it a cordial, am I then a traitor, 
" Because f hold his hand, or break the glass ? 
" Tor. How dar'st thou serve thy king against his 

will? 
^^ Ray. Because 'tis then the only time to serve 

him. 
" Tor. I take the blame of all upon myself. 
** Discharge thy weight on me. 

«« Ray. Oh, never, never I 
« Why, 'tis to leave a ship tossM in a tempest 
** Without the pilot's care. 
* Tir. ril punish thee, 
**' By lkav*n, 1 will, as I would punish rebels, 
t« ^i)m* sifibbom Toval m^n. 

YOU from your fame ; 



" Th«n burfi mci hack mc, hew me btopiecefj 
« An4 I shiiU die weU pkasM. 

" Tgr^ Proclaim my' title, 
** To save tW efFusion of my subjects' bloo**, and thou 

shfill still 
*^ Be as my foster-fathtfr^ near my breasf, 
** And nexE my Lcotiora- 

*' Rti-y' That w ©rd stabs me ; 
"* You shall be sttH pJain Torrismomi ^itli me, 
" Th' abetter, pirtner, {if yoit like that name) 
** The husband of a tyrant; but no king, 
** Till you deserve that title bt your justice. 

" Ton Then, farewell pity t 1 will be obeyed, 
*^ {Tt th peoi?ie.} Hear, you mistaken men, whose 

luyahy 
" Ruti^ h*?a<iloiig iflto cre;isoji j see yoiw prmce j 
" In me behold your marder*d SanchoJ^ison : 
** Dismiss your arms, and I forgive yanrcrioies, 

•-* May. Believe him not 5 he raves : liis words are 
loos<e 
" As heaps of sand, and scattering, wide from sense, 
** You see he knows not me, his natural fallter ; 
" But| aiuiii^g to possess th* usurping ^ueen, 
** So high he^s mounted in his airy hopes, 
" That now the wind is got into his head, 
" And ttirns his brains to frenzy. 

" Thr* Hear me yet J 1 am 

** Rdy^ Fall on, and hear him not ; 
" But spare his person for his father's sake, 

•* Ftd. Let me conic 1 if he be miid, I have that shall 
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•< cure him ; there's not a surgeon in all Arragon has 
*< so much dexterity as I liave, at breathing of the 
** temple-vein. 

*< Tor, My right for me I 

<* Ray. Our liberty for us I 

" Omnes. Liberty, liberty I 

[As they are ready to Jight. 

'Enter Lorenzo an^f his Party. 
" Lor, On forfeit of your lives, lay down your 

arms* 
" Alph, How, rebel ! art thou there ? 
" Lor, Take your rebel back again, father mine. 
" The beaten party are rebels to the conquerors. I 
** have been at hard-head with your butting citizens ; 
" I have routed your herd ; I have dispersed them ; 
*< and now tjJMp^ are retreated quietly, from their ex- 
" traordinarpvocation of fighting in the streets, to 
<* their ordinary vocation of cozening in their shops. 
** Tor, [To Ray.] You see 'tis vain contending y^fix 
the truth. 
" Acknowledge what I am. 
** Ray, You are my king ; would you would be 
iC your own ; 
<* But, fa|^ fatal fondness, you betray 
•* Your fame and glory to th* usurper's bed ; 
*' Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide. 
*' Take your own crown from Leonora's gift, 
" And hug your fatlier's murderer in your arms. 
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'* Alph. No more: behold the queen. 

** Ray, Beholdtheba&ihakofTorrismoTid, 
** That kills him with her eyes* I will speak Qi\* 
•'My life is of no further use to jtie; 
'* 1 would have chafier'd it before for verngcat)ce ; 
*' Now let it go for faiUng* 

'* Tor* \_Asii€.^ My heart sinks in ine wlrile I l»«ar 
)iim speak, 
*' And every slacken'd fibrt dropi itA hold, 
** Like natai-e letting down the isprings of lif(f j 
** So much the name of father a\*es me still, 
** Send off the crowd. For yoti, now 1 have eonquct'd, 
•* I can hear with honour your demands, 

** Xflr. \To Alph.] Now, sir, who proves the trait6r f 
'* My conscience is tjue to me ; it always whispers 
•* right when 1 have my legiment to back it. 

" \^Extuni ali&ut Tor* Rity. ^ft^Qn^en, 
,. w*' ^w"* Oh, Leonora? what can love do more? 
•< I have opposed your i\\ fate to the utmost^ 
'* Combated heav'u and earth to keep you mine ; 
** And yetj at last, that tyrant, justice— Oh 1 - 

** Qu. 'Tis past, 'tis past, and love !s durS no more. 
** Vet I complain tiot of the jjow*rs above | 
** They made m^ a misfr^s feast of happiness, 
'^ Atid £ouId not furnish out another meah 
" Now, by yon stats, by heav'n, and earth, and nleh; 
*' By all my foes at dftce, I sweitf, tttj "f orrismond, 
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** But inter/Bst Hever could my conscience blind^ 
** 'Till love had cast a mist before my ey^Sj, 
"And made me think his death the only TOcans 
" Which could secure my throne tq Torn^n^n^t 

'* Tor. Never was f^tal mischief mcaat sp Ifiini i 
<f For all she gave has taken all s^way. 
<* Malicious pow'rs I is this ^o he reWr'd ? 
*< 'Tis to be worse depos'dthan S^qcho waSt 

<f f{aji. Heay'o has restorM yoU| yoi| depos'd your- 
self. 
*f Oh, whet) ypung kings l^egin with ^ofn of justice, 
«* They make an omen to their after- rei^Oi 
« And plot their annals in th? fpr^xnQSt p?i|[Ql 

" Tor. No more ^ l^st yoi> b? m»4^ th« first cj- 
ample, 
*' To show how I can punish, 

»* Ray» Owe again, 
♦< Let her be made ypur father's ^acrifioe^ 
*< And after m^e me her'?, 

<* Tor, Condemn a wife I 
" That were t' atone for parricide with murder* 

** Ray, Then let her be divorc'd ; we'll be cpn^ent 
*< With that poor scanty justice. LaX her part. 

*« Tor, Pivqrcc) that's wprse thi^ndc^thi 'tis death 
of love. 

" Qu, The spul and body part npt with suqh pain, 
'* As 1 from ypu : but yet 'tis just, my lord : 
** I am th' accurst of Heav'n,, the, hate of earthy, 
•* YoAir subject* detestation, and yopr ruiiii : 
'' And thiiffifQfQ Si: this doom upqn myself* 



M ¥. f HI ePAKlllf ?ll YAR. tflj 

** Tir. Heav'nl can you wbhitf ta be »iine no 

'* gtr. Yes, 1 can wish ii, as the clt areM proof, 
" And last ihar I can make ypu of my love* 
** To leave you blest, I wgul<j be moic acciir&t 
** Than death c&n make me \ fiJr dcalJi ends our woe% 
•* And the kind grave shuts up the mgyraful scene : 
•* But I would Uve without ymj ; to be wretcJjcd long; 
"And hoard up every moment gi tny life, 
** To knglhen out the payment of my tears, 
'* Till ev'n fierce Raymotid, at tlic la»l shall lay, 
** Nour let her die for she has grlevM enough. 

'• 7<?r, Hear this^ bear this, thoa tribune of the 
people : 
•* Tlioii y^aloiu, piibUc blood- hound, hear, and melt- 

*< U^y, [^Anit^l \ could try now, my eyes grow wo- 
pianish» 
** But yet my heart holds out, 

" g«. Some solitary cloy si er wiil I choosff j 
'* And there with holy virgins live immur'd : 
** Coarse my attire, and short shall be my sleepi 
*• Broke by the meUncholy midni^ht-beU: 
M Mow, Raymond, now be satisfy 'd at last, 
" Fasting and tears, and penitence and prayer, 
'• Shall dp dead Sjncho justice every hour. 

" Raj^ \Auit.^ By your Leave, manhood I 

*< ^r. He weepSj uow he is vanquished. 

" Ray. No; *tis a salt rhetLoa that scatds my eyes* 

^' Qu . If he H^ece vanquisli'di I am still unconquer'd« 

M 
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*' ril leave you ii\the height of all my love, 
•* Ev*n when my beart is beating out its way, 
*' And struggles lo you most, 
** Farev^eil, a last fareweill my dt^ir, dear lord^ 
** Remember me i i^peak, Raymond, will you l e^ 
** Shall he remember Leonora's love, H 

** And shed a p^irtmg tear to her misfortunes f 
*< I^&y. \_,ilmost crying r'\ Yes, yes, he shall; praj 
'< Tor. NoWj by my soul, she shall not go: i 
Raymond, 
*^ Her every tear is worth a father's life ; H 
'* Come to my iiima; comej my fair penitent, • 
<* Let tis not think what future lils may fall, 
** Bin drink deep draughts of love, and lose them 
'« [Exit Tor. a>iM ^Aif Qi 
** /Efify. No matter yet, he has my hoo within J 
" Now let him frisk and flounce, and run and rol 
<* And think to break his hold : he toil a in vain, 
'* This love, the bait he gorg'd so greedily, 
** Will make him sick, and then I have him susi 

*' Enter Alfhonso ^nd Pedro, m 

** Aipkt Brother, there's news from Bertrani 

desires ^ 

" Admittance to the king, and" cries aloud, ^ 

'* This day shall end our fears of civil warj 

" For his safcconduf^ he entreats your presenc^ 

<* And begs yon would be speedy » ■ 

" Ray. Though I loath " 

•* The traitor's sight, 1*11 go : attend us here." 



IE SFAKISH Fd 

Enter GomeZj Elvira, DominiCKj mik Offi^^ts^ u 
make thtUag^ as/uU aipomifk. 

Ptd. Why, how now, Gomez ; what makest thou 
here with a whole brotherhood of city-bailife ? Why,' 
thou lookest like Adam in Paradise, ^ kh his guard of 
bea^sts about htm. 

Ggm^ Ay, and a man had need of theni, Don Pedro? 
for here are the two old icdueers, a wife and a priest, 
that*s Eve and the serpent, at my eibow, 

Dimt* Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
churchmen. 

Gsm, Indeed you are a charitable belswagger : iny 
wife cried out fire, fire ; and you brought out your 
chureh buckets^ and called for engines to play against 
it. 

Alph. I am sorry you are come hither to accuse 
your wife ; her education has been virtuous, her na- 
ture mild and easy. 

Gem. Yes ; she*s easy with a vengeance, chere*s a 
certain colonel has found her so. 

j^iph. She came a spotless virgin to your bed- 

Gmtt^ Andshe*s a spotless virgin still forme— she*s 
never the worse for my wearing, 1*11 take fny oath 
on*tr 1 have lived with her with ail the innocence of 
a man of threescore j like a peaceable bedfellow as I 
am. 

Ehi. Indeed, sir, T have no reason to complain of 
him for disturbing of my sleep. 
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Dom» A fine cominendatian you have given yoiir- 
KJlfj tht cliufch did no! marry ydu for that. 

Prd.^ Comdj COOK', yoiir grievances, yolir grievan- 
ces, 

Dem^ Whr, noble drj TU teU you- 

C^m- Pcaecp fryar t arid Jet nie speak first, I am 
the plalntifr. Sure you think you are in the pulpif,. 
f^fhere you preach by hours, 

D&m, And you edify by mimiies. 

G&m. Where you make dotlrines for the people, 
ind used a ltd apphcaCtons ior your&elves^ 

Ped. Gomez, give way to the old gentleman in 
black, 

Gm, Not I he t'other old gentleman in black shall 
take me i\ 1 doj 1 will speak first j nay, 1 will, fryar, 
for all your verifum sacerdQiu^ V\i speak truth in few 
irords^ and then you may come afterward^i and lie 
by the clock, as yoti uie to do : for, let me tell yovi^ 
gentlemen, he sIiliII lie and forswear himself with any 
trjfar in all Spain; thal^sa bold word now, 

D^m* Let Ititn ^loue ; kt htm alone > £ shall fetch 
htm b^ck with a circum-hindihts^ I warratit hitn^ 

Aipk, Weil, what have you to say against yoi:r 
ifnf% Gome«? 

Gom* Why, 1 say, in the first pkce, that T and all 
flhen are married for our sins, and that otir vTives sw'e 
a judgment 5 that a bachelor -co bier is a happier m*n 
fhait a priuce in wedlock j and that we are all visrted 
with a household plague^ and ** Lord have mrrcy 
*♦ upon us ** should be written on all our doors. 
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Dam. Now he reviles marnagc, which is one of die 
seven blessed sacraments, 

C&tn. 'Tis liker one of the seven deadly sins : but 
make your best on*t, I care not \ 'tis but binding ft 
man oeck and heels for aU tl\at t Btit, as for my 
wife, that crocodile of Nilns, she has wickedly and 
traitoroxisly conspired the cuckoldom of me her 
anointed sovereign lord ; and with the help of the 
aforesaid fryar> whom heaven confound, and with the 
jitnbs of one Colonel Hernandoi cuckold- maker of 
^ihis city, devilishly contrived to steal herself away^ 
and under her arm feloniously to bear one casket of 
diamonds^ pearls, and other jewels, to the value of 
thirty thousand pistoles. Guilty, or not guilty ; how 
say est thou, culprit ? 

D&m^ False and scandalous I Give me the book. 
I'll take my corporal oath point-blank against every 
particular of this charge. 
y. £lv. And so will L 

Dom* As I was walking in the streets, telling my 
beads, and pra)ing to myself, at cording to my usual 
custom, I heard a foul out- cry before Goniez*s portal j 
and his wife my penitent, making doleful Umenta- 
tions ; thereupon, making what hastt my limbs would 
suffer me^ that are crimpled with often kneeling, I 
3aw him spurning and fisting her most unmercifully i 
■wliercupon, using Christian arguments with him to 
desist, he fell violently upon me, without respe<5l to 
my sacerdotal orders, pushed me from him, and 
turned tue about with afingcranda thumb, just as a 
M iij 



tMh #oivia*ftfpiitdfi»< Mei^« cfaotii T*^ DMMlie» 
quoth he. And still continued libbmiriiig «!% >titt'4 

sfh^ai MtVnl^' I Had iHf^et fieil be£Mre« 

e^fll. Oll^ li«M 1 Mr lord I 

DoMk Hff *iidf Ohy^ Lsdyl Oh^ LsNiy Kwl I tei 
dcrdblemy' eadlr I hitd never seen him^ WeUy tins 
i«obl6 eoloMftly Mkt « true geatrleiiian» was for fidanf 
the #«d{kdr ]p«K y^ iturf Im sure-^-whercu^ tlut 
GomtfK fleir ii^M> )u=ift like a ditafoiii got htMdo«i«^ 
the devtt Iwiifg Mrbiig in hiVH^ and gai^e him baitlSiiadd 
lipoh baitiMdo^ ahd bHfGMr iipoil birffet, whtoh th« 
poor nSetk cokmely bef n§ p)ws«rafte|j^fiered frith » 
most CbfiMNUi^^pfliiienee. Wk J^ ^ 

Cm. Who? he meek? I'm sure i qiMe* a» the 
very fhetight (»f Mm^; Why^^lie'i as iierce av Rhtfdo". 
mont ; he ttulde a««iial¥ aod bafterf ii^A itty piNfton^ 
beat me Uto all the colours of t>h« ^AIt^ .^ sM 
every word this abominable pri^l! haA uttered is as 
false as thtf i^boAin. But if you inait a thoi^gh- 
paced liar, that will swear fhroiigh thick afkL* tl^ 
commend me to a fryar. 

Enter LoitBlf aio, wkocomes behind the am^anyfmnd stands 
at AisJktker*M back unieekf over against Gomez. 

Lor. [ifh'ife.] Rbw ilOw I Whaf s here to do ? Mf 
cause a trying as I lirfcj and that before my own father : 
now fourscore take Mm for an dkl bawdy magistrate, 
<' that stands like the picture of Madam Justice^ 
«' with a pair of seales-in his hUndSy to weigh lechery- 
** by ounces." 
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A/p^^ Well — but all this while, \*ho b this colotiel 
Hcmando f 

Gf?m. He's the first begotten of Bcdacebuhj with 
face as terrible a* Dem^gorgon, [Lorenzo fi^e/fi o\ 
Alphonsti's tei/i and iteires ui GoitirK>] No; I lie 
1 lie J he's a very proper handsome fellow! vveil 
proporttoned, and clean shaped^ vrith a face like 
cherobine. 

Ped^ What, backward and forward, GomcZj d 
Ihou hunt counter ? 
b ^//^* Had this colonel any former design iipi 

your wife ? foir, if that be proved, yoti shall ha' 
Justjce. 
Gffm. IdsidtK^ovr I dare speak ; let him look as 
^ dreadftjl as n^^llL I say, sir, and will prove ii 

^ diit he hat ^ lewd design upon her body, and 3i\ 

L templed to corrupt her houesty- [Lore^^o Itjl^ 

k^ hisjisi drnchtd at hm^l I confess^ my W||e vsas 

willing — as huuself ; and, I believe, 'twas she co 
rtipled him; fur 1 have known hun formerly, a ve 
civil and iTiodest person, 

Elv. Vqu see, sir, he contradicts himself at ever 
word ; he's plainly mad. 

Alph. Speak, boldly, nmnl and say what thou will 
stand by : did lie strike thee? 

Gi)m, I will speak boldly : he struck me on the face 
before my ovin thresholdi that the very walls cried 
shame on him- [Lorenzo hQlds up ag&in.'\ 'Tis true, I 
gave liim provocatAi, for the main's as peaceable 
gentleman as any Is in all Spainn. 

Dm* Now the truth comes out, in spite of him* 
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Fed. I believe the fryar has bewitched him. 
Alph. For my part, I see no wrong that has been 
offered him. 

Com. How ? no wrong ? why, he ravished me with 
the help of two soldiers, carried me away vi^ armts, 
and would have put me into a plot against the govern- 
ment. [Lorenzo holds up again,"} I confess, I never 
could endure the government, because it was tyran- 
nical : but my sides and shoulders are black and blue, 
as I can strip and shew the marks of them. [Lorenzo 
again,] But that might happen too by a fall that I 
got yesterday upon the pebbles. [All laugh. 

Dom, Fresh str^w, and a dark chgmber ; a most 
manifest judgment ; there never coxflketter of rail- 
ing against the church. ^^ 

Com, Why, what will you have me say ? I think 
you'll make me mad : truth has been at my tongue's 
end this liakf hour, and I have not power to bring it 
out, for fear of this bloody-minded colonel. 

Jlph, What colonel? 

Gom, Why, my colonel : I mean, my wife's colonel, 
that appears there to me like my malus genius, and 
terrifies me. 

Alpk. [Turning."] Now you are mad indeed^ Gomez ; 
this is my son Lorenzo. 

Gom. How ? Your son, Lorenzo ! It is impossible; 

Alpk, As true as your wife, Elvira, is my daughter. 

Lor, What, have I taken all this pains about a sister I 

Gom. No, you have taken sotte about me : I am 
sure, if you are her brother, my sides can shew the 
tokens 0/ o ur all iance . 



^/^A. [?3 Lor,] Yoit know T ptit ymtr sister imd a 
Bttnneryj with a stri£l command fiot to see you, for 
fear you should have wrought upon her to have takeu 
the habit^ which was nevef rhy intention; and, con- 
sequent! y, 1 married her without your knowledge, 
tliat it might not be iu your power to prHent it* 

£i^. You sec, brother, I had a natural aiFe£ljon to 
you. 

Lor, What a delicious harlot have I lost! Nowipot 
upon me, for being so near a-fctn to thee. 

Eiv* However^ we are both beholden (o fry^r Doj 
minick, " the church is an indulgent mother, she 
" never fails t0 do her part-'* 

Dcm, Heaven t what svilL become of nie } 

Gtm, Why, you are not hke to trouble heairen ; 
those fat guta were never made for mounting- 

ipr* I shall make bold to disburden luiu of my 
hundred pistoles^ to make him the ligMer for his 
Journey i indeed His partly out of conscience, that I 

ay not be accessary to his breaking his vowof po^rerty, 

A/pA. I have no secular power to reward the pains 
you have taken wnth my daughter j but I shall do it 
by proxy, fryar: your bishop's my friend, and is 
too honett, to let such as you infeft a 1 1 oyster* 

Com, Ay, do, father-in-law, let him be stripped of 
his habit, and disordered — I wonld tain see him walk 
in querpo, hke a cased rabbet, without his holy furr 
upon his b^ck, thiit the world may once behold the 
inside of a fryar- 

k*' D&ffi. Farewell, kind gentlemen: I give you 
«alJ mf bkssmg before 1 go^ — ^May ^qkiv ata- 
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** ters, wives and daughters, be so naturally lew< 
** that they may have no occasion for a devil to temp 
** or a fryar to pimp for them." 

[£xiV, with a rabble pushing hi% 

Enter Torrismond, Leonora, Bertran, Raii 
MOND, Teresa, &c. 

Tor. He lives ! he lives ! my royal father lives I 
Let every one partake the general joy. 
Some angel with a golden trumpet sound, 
King Sancho lives 1 and let the echoing skies 
From pole to pole resound, king Sancho lives T 
Oh, Bertran, Oh, no more my foe, but brother : 
One a6l like this blots out a thousand crimes. 

Bert, Bad men, when 'tis their interest, may do good 
I must confess, I counsel'd Sancho's murder ; 
And urg'd the Qn^en by spacious arguments ; 
But still, suspecting that her love was changed, 
I spread abroad the rumour othis death, 
To sound the very soul of her designs : 
Th' event you know was answering to my fears : 
She threw the odium of the fa£l on me. 
And publickly avow*d her love to you. 

Ray, Heaven guided all to save the innocent. 

Bert, I plead no merit, but a bare forgiveness, 

'Tor. Not only that, but favour : Sancho's life. 
Whether by virtue or design preserv'd, 
Claims all within my power, , 

Qu. My prayers are heard ? 
And I have nothing farther to desire. 
But Sancho's leave to jLulhonze ovu iwaxm^^. 
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7^* Oil, fear not liimi pity uhd he are oncj 
So merciful a king did neverlivei 
Loth to revenge, and easy to forgive 3 
But let the bold conspirator beware. 
For Heaven makes princes Us peculiar care* \Jx^uni* 

EPILOGUE. 

BY A FKICND O? TMt AUTHO** 

L HERE*s none, Pm surif who is ajritnd to lisvfy 
Bui will ourfrjafs charaStr approve: 
7^1 ablest ipi^rh among yQu scmeUmes needs 
Sue A pioit$ help^for tkari table deeds. 
Our church, aUis! (m llmne objeds) does mam 
T/tese gkostfy com/of U /or thtJalUng $aini: 
l^is gmini them I heir wkore-canverts^ andtmj be 
One re&SQn of the growth qf Popery, 
Sa Mahomet* s religion cumj; in/aihimi 
» £y the large imt^e it gave tofirnication* 
Fear not tht y^uik, ijy^u ean payfarU welii 
Th''re IS n& Dives in the Homan hdL 
Gold opens ike sirtiight gale, and lets him ini 
But want of money is a mortal sin. 
For ail hiiidesyou m&y diseouni to heaven ^ 
^nddropa bead to kecpihe tallies even. 
Horn are men cczen*d still with shotsot ofgo^d! 
The bawd's best mask h the grave fryar'^s hood, 
T^h&vgh vice no more & clergyman displeases^ 
l%m Mi^rs can h ikmght to koXt dis€Mei* 
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'7?i by your living illy that they live well'. 

By your debauches their fat pauvches swell. 

'71s a mock war between the priest and devil; 

When they think Jit^ they can be very civil. 

As somtt ^ko did French counsels most advance^ 

To blind the worlds have raird in print at France, 

Thus do the clergy at your vices bawl. 

That with more ease they may engross them all. 

By damning yours^ they do their own maintainy 

A churchman's godlinesi is always gain. 

Hence to their prince they will superior be } 

And civil treason grows church loyalty. 

They boast the gift of heaven is in their power; 

Well may they give the god they cmi devour. 

Still to the sick and dead their claims they lay ; 

For His on carrion that the vermin prey. 

Nor have they less dominion on our Ufe^ 

They trot the husband, and they pace the wife, 

Rouze up y you cuckolds of the northern climes y 

And learn from Sweden to prevent such crimes. 

Unman thefryar^ and leave the holy drone 

To hum in his forsaken hive alone ; 

He'll work no honey when his sting is gone. 

Tour wives and daughters soon will leave the cells. 

When they have lost the sound of AarorCs bells. 



THE END. 



GLOVER, 



The author of this phy, was bred a merchant, 
and distinguished hiraself much In that charac- 
ter — yet in fortune he made no advances towards 
affluence. He was a patriot of the most indepen- 
dent cast, and scorning to bind himself about any 
one political party, was by ail alike negle£led. 

However, there is a fame not resulting from so 
perishable a means as the contention of parties, 
which it is alike out of their power to confer or 
to take away— that fame will long flourish around 
the name of Glover — he was a Poet. 

HisLeon IDAS has been illustrated by the learned 
commentaries of Dr< Pemberton, in a volume 
which J perhaps J best unfolds the mysteries of versc- 
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Mr. GtovER was the author of two plays, both 
r formed with much applause, 

1 Bmdkta. % Mtdea. 



He had also projefted a second part of the lat- 
ter, not yet performed. 
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BOADICEA 



Ha8 more poetic than histrionic powers — The 
scriptive passages are extremely fine — biit ther< 
small scope for passion. 

It has been well observed by a Tenembie Prel 

that those universal robbers, the Romans, are trea 
in this piece with too much respe6l: — ^the observat 
from the same authority is also just respe^ing 
languor of the three first acts — the last a6t is b( 
fioie, animated diflion, and the events well arrange 



PROLOGUE, 



SeSIDE his nuiwe T^amis our f^t kng 
Hatk hung his silent Aarp^ and Ausk'd his so^g^ 
Kind Cojkmirce wAisptfdj *' Btt my Uissfut itatt^ 
And t& no smiles hid mine resign thy fate \ 
Beneath th pregnant branches rest a uMe^ 
WMth hy my culture spread this favour* d isie J 
On that fair tree tkefttiits fl/ev'ry coast^ 
All w&ith the Ganges and the Volga hoast^ 
All which the sun^s luxuriant beam suppliei^ 
Or slowly ripens under Jrozen skiest 
In mix'd variety ofgrcmth arise. 
The eopious leaves htnefieence diffuse^ 
Which on offliBion drops restoring dews^ 
jffid birds of hope among the loaded spn^Sf 
Tune with emhantment their aUuring laysj 
To iheer despondence and tk* inaHive raisct. 
Kest here^ she cry^d, and smiling time again 
May string the lyrej and I approve the strain.^* 
At length his mtisefrom exite h retails ^ 
Urg^d by his patrons in Augusta^ s walls. 
Those gen* rons traders, who aiiAe sustain 
tun r nation* s glory pn f A* obedient main^ 
dndhounteous raise a^i&ion^s drooping ttain ; 
A iij 
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Tikeyf who Benignant to his toils afford 
Thdr ikiWringfiuiOwr^^Juufi Jus wuu€ r4Uor*d» 
7%q^ in her/ktUTi/om miUjnstfy tiare, 
Btft ktr disgrtU€ keneifmrnst simgfy hetar i 
Calm kouTi of learned leisure they have giv'n. 
And amid no mcrt^far geniut is from heaven* 
To open now ier long-Aid roll she tries^ 
Where wny^d forms of pi£lmr*d passions rise. 
Revenge and pride their furies first unfold^ 
By artless virtue fataUy controlled. 
Scenes f zorought with gentler pencils^ ihen succeea 
Where love persuades afaithfiU wife to Bleed ; 
WherCfjoin'J to public cares, domestic woe 
Is seen from manly fortiludl to flow. 
But if her colours mock the candid eye 
By spurious tin3s, unmix' d with nature's dye^ 
Te friendly hands, restrain your fruitless aid. 
And with just censure Ut her labours fade. 
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Men* 
DuMNORix --------- Mr. Garrick. 

Tbhantius ----- Mr. fiurton. 
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Flaminius - - - - - Mr. Havard. 

i^NOBARBvs -------- Mr. Mossop* 
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Vbmvsia - . - . - Mrs. Gibber. 

Roman Ambassador , Icenians, and TrinobantianSk 

ScENEy the British Camp before the Tent o/'DamnoriX. 




BO A DICE A. 



ACT L SCENE L 



BoADiCEAj DuMKOKiXj ktnidftSy THnoimntiaJtSf and 



Roman j4mbasiad&r* 
SuETOKiirs, leader of the Roman arms. 
With gentlest greetings to th' Icenkn queen, 
And Dumnodx, the Trinobantian chief. 
Sends healthj and proffers friendship. Let the wrongs. 
The miitual wrongs sustained by Rome and Britain — 
Baad^ May stern Andate, war's vi6lorlotis goddess^ 
Again resign me to yotir impious rage, 
If e'er I blot my auff*nngs from remembrance i 
If e'er relenting mercy cool my vengeance^ 
Till I have driv'a you to our utmost shares, 
And cast your legions on the crimsoned beach. 
Your costly dwellings shall be sunk in ashes. 
Your fields be ravaged , your as^irin^ buUvatks. 
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O'erturn'd and levell'd to the meanest shrub ; 
Your gasping matrons, and your children's bloody 
With mingled streams, shall dye the British sword ; 
Your captive warriors, vi^ms at our altars. 
Shall croud each templets spacious round with death : 
Else may each pow'r, to whom the Druids bend. 
Annul my hopes of conquest and revenge ! *'\ 

Dum. [To the Ambassadffr.'] You come to offer teims. 
Stand forth and answer. 
Did not Prasutagus, her dying lord, 
On your insatiate emperor bestow 
Half of his rich possessions, vainly deeming 
The rest might pass unpillag'd to his children \ 
What did ye then, ye savage sons of rapine ? 
You seiz'd the whole inheritance by force. 
Laid waste our cities ; with the servile scourge 
Disgrac'd a royal matron 5 you deflow'r'd 
Her spotlesss daughters, stole pur noblest youth 
To serve your pride and luxury in Rome j 
Our priests you butcher'd, and our hoary elders ; 
ProfanM our altars, our religious groves, 
And the base image of your Caesar thrust 
Among the gods of Britain ; and, by heav*n 1 
Do you repair to these victorious tents 
With profFer'd peace and friendship ? ' 

Rom^ Am, Yes, to treat, 
As faith, benevolence, and justice dictate. 

Dum. How shall we treat with those, whose impious 
hands 
Have rent the sacred bands of mutual trust ? 



I 
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How shall we treat with those^ whose stony hearts. 
Compassion cannot me it, nor shame control. 
Nor justice awe, nor piety restrain, 
Nor kindaess win, nor gratitude can bind f 

Rom, Am, Thou art a arranger !o our genVal's vir-.^ 
tues. 
No pillagerj like Catus, but a soldier, 
To calm and sober discipline inur*d, 
He would redress, not widen your coraplaints- 

Jhm, Can he restore the violated maid 
To her untainted purity and fame i 
Can he persuade inexorable de^ith 
To yield our slaughter'd elders from the grave? 
NO| nor by soothing tales elude our vengeance^ 

Rffm, Am, Yet hear us calmly, ere from yonder hills 
You call the legions of imperial Rome, 
And wake her eagks> which would sleep in peace- 

Boad, Begone, and bear defiance to your legions* 
Tell them, I come, that Boadicea comes, 
Fierce with her wryjigs, and terrible in vengeance^ 
To roll her chariot o'er their firmest ranks. 
To mix their soaring eagleti with the dust. 
And spurn their pride beneath her horses" hoofs, 

Rmn. j^Mn Then beprepar'd forwar, 

Boad- We are prepared. 
Come from your hilU, ye fugitive remains 
Of shatter^ cohorts, by their fear preserved. 
Th* embattled nations of our peopled isle. 
Yet fresh from seventy thousand slaughtered Romans^ 
ShglJ add yon refuse to the purple heap. 



And yet amtd tiiumphsnt desolation, 
TliQUglv flames each Romiin colony dcvouft 
Though each dislrafled matron view her infant 
Grasji with its tender hands the piercing spear. 
Though your grey fathers to the falchion's edge 
Each feeble head surrender, my revenge 
Will pine unsated, and my greatness want 
Redress proportionM to a queen's disgrace. 

Bum. Go, and report this answer to Suetonius: 
Too long have parents* sighs, the cries of orphans, 
And tears of widows, slgnaliz'd yout sway. 
Since your ambitious Jubtis first advanced 
His murdVoiis standard on our peaceful short &» 
At length, unfettered frora his patient sloth, 
The British gemiis lifts his pondVous hands, 
To hurl whh ruin his collected wrath. 
For all the wrongs a century hJith borne. 
In one black period, on the Roman race, 

^om. An. Yet ere we part, your price of ran&oirs 
nanie 
For the two captive Romans, 

Baad* Not the wealth 
Which loads the palaces of sumptuous Rome 
Shall bribe my fury. Hence, and teJl your legions. 
The hungry ravens, which iniiabit round 
The cb:ilky cliffs of Albion, shall assemble 
To feast upon the limbs of these your captains, 
Shall riot in the gore of Roman chiefs, 
These matters of the world. Produce the prisoners. 




k Inter MtiOMAViUVs und Fi*amikius» in Chmtts. 
^ Bead. Stay, if Uioii wilt^ and ^e our vtf^ims fall* 

\Tc ike Ambdisaditf^ 
^€fiob. \T& Boad,] Dart not on mc thy fiery tytt^ 
bat bar ia II ! 
Vaiti are I by citiiris to dismay a Roiiian, 
Life is become uiiwariby of my ciie; 
And these vile limbs, by galling chains dishonoured, 
1 give tnost freely to the wolves and thee. 
Rem. Am. Mistaken queen 1 the Romans do not 
want 
Thesf instigatiunsj nor thy proud dctiaiice 
To meet your nuinbers in the vale below. 

£nd^ [Tq the //ui^i,] Then wherefore dofil thou 
linger here in vain ? 
Commend U5 to Suetonius ; bid him straight 
Arrange his conquering kgior*a in ihe fields 
There leach these rash barbarians to repent 
Of their disdain, and wish for peace too late, 
Rqm. Am. [T^ihe prUon€T$,'\ Yes, to Suetonius and 
Ihe Romun camp 
These heavy commendations wd( we bear : 
That, for tHo gallant country men, our love 
And indignation at their fate may sharpen 
Each weiipt>n's point, and siiengthen cv'ry nerve. 
Till humbled Britain have appeased their shades* 

j£nt>&. Come, let us know our fate* 
Bo^* Prepare for d^allti 

B 
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AjuA, Then cease to loiter, iSLTaj^c. 

Dmm, [T^ Maob,] Now, by HezveHy 
Wert thou no Riw— , I could seic and love thee. 
XhaC daoddesi spint in jnuchfi bresnty 
And in a bfawrirn cassc, were tniif noble, 
Sut shews in thee the maid e ie r and mffiaa. 

>£«^, Thy hole or fiivoor are alike to me. 

Z^iw. [7^ Dom.] A4ay I dciwanct, dfantrious TrU 



Why most we fiUlf became un certa i n war 
Hath made os captifes) 

Daw. If in open battle, 
MHth genVoos f akwr to hai^e hc'6. oarwrwa^ 
Were all our charge i^;ain»t thee, thou migfat'st rest 
Secure of life; but leading thee to die 
Is execution on a general robber. 

j£nc^, [To Flam.] And dost them meanly sue to 
these barbarians I 

Flam, [To Dum.] Though our rapacious country- 
men have drawn 
Your just resentment, we are guihless both. 

Boad, [To Flam.] So are ten thousand infants, 
whom the name, 
The single name of Roman shall condemn, 
Like rhee, to perish by th' unsparing sword. 

Flam, Yet more than guiltless, we may plead desert 
With Boadicea. 

Boad, Insolent pretension I 
A l^oman plead desert with Boadicea I 

enlarge the portion of thy suff 'rings; 




*1^or this not only shall thy b!oo<J embrae 
Andate's shrine, but torture shall be added» 
And fury waiiton in thy various pains. 

j€nBL [To Boad*] Produce thy tortures ; tliem and 

thee we scorn. 
Ten. Fall back with rev'rcncc^ Trinobantian soldii 
3ee who advances from your gtn'raVs tent. 

JuifrVEKUMA. 

Few. Vl£lonous sister, tnay th* unresting labour 
Of fortune weave new honours to adorn thee, 
Akd Dumnorix, thy colleague, and my lord. 
Birt If, aitiid these warlike consul tations, 
Ere yet the ordered pomp of battle moves, 
A snpp I seating sottnd may reach thy ear. 
Stoop from thy glory to an a^t of mercy, 
^hy doom pronounced on these unhappy captives*^^ 

B^d, Hal 

Foi* Their dcaervings, and thy daiigliter's pray'r^ 
MixM with my own compassion, from the tent 
iJave call'd me forth a suitor to thy pity. 
That thou would:it hear and spare them. 

Bead. Sparc these captives I 

Bum. Why this rcqvicst, Venusia ? 

P^en, Give them hcanng : 
They can unfold a story which demands 
Your whole attention. 

Dim, Let us hear. Proceed, [Ti? Fkm, 

Flam^ The Romans' late injustice we abhorr*d| 
" Kor j oin'd t he band o f s poi 1 e rs, J n that season 
Bij 
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\Vc clunc'd one day to wander through the forest 
Which parts our confines from th* Icenian land, 
Wc found a beauteous virgin in our way. 

Boad, Wretch I dost thou hope to barter with our 
sister 
For thy base life ? 

r/am. I fear not death, Oh, Queen 1 
But dread dishonour ev'n among my foes, 

j£nolf. Death is tliy terror ; reason else would teadi 
thee, 
No gratitude with cruelty can dwell. 

Flam, Deep in that wood we met the lovely maid, 
ChasM by a brutal soldier. At our threats 
He soon retreated. To our home wc led her. 
From insult guarded, sent her back with honour : 
Nor was she less than Boadicea's daughter. 

r«n. Now, dearest sister, whose successful standard 
Not valour more than equity upholds ; 
And thou, my husband, who dost rise in arms, 
Oppressive deeds in others to chastise, 
From your own guiding justice will you stray. 
And blend deservers with the herd of guilt ? 

Dum. And are you Romans? Yes, we will, Venusia, 
Repay their worthy deed. Strike off their fetters. 

Boad. What do I hear I A British chief's command I 
Whoe'er unchains a Roman, on mankind 
Lets loose oppression, insolence and rapine. 
Sets treason, falsehood, vice, and murder free. 

yen. Yet these preserved thy Emmeline from shanje. 

Boad. Not less the victim of eternal shame 
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Was she conduced to 

To guard her honoitr, and be less thmi ruffians, 
Had been repugnant to their name and race ; 
But fear of me compclPd them to release her- 
Then shall two Romans, nur&'d ill traud and falseliooi 
From childhood train'd to each flagitious deed. 
By colourM pleas to shun tlie fate thty merit, 
Here find regard against the thousand months 
Of Boa dicta's soft'' rings 7 No, this momeni 
Shall they expire in torture. 

Fett^ Yet reflea; 
Of all the paths wliich lead to human bUw, 
The most secure and grateful to our steps 
Whh mercy and humamty is marked. 
The sweet-! on gu*d rumour of a gracious deed 
Can charm from hostile hands th' uplifted blade. 
The gall of anger into milk transform, 
And dress the brows of enmity m smiles. 

B&ad. Still dost thou dare, Venusia^ 

Dum* Genilyj sister : 
And, trust me these resemble virtuous men. 

Bead* Was f not virtuous, whom the Romiinslash'i 
Were not my violaied children virtuous ? j 

Bear them this instant to the fiercest rack ; ^ 

And, while their trembling limbs are atmnM wi 

torture, 
While, through the cruel agony of pain, 
The bloody drops bedew their shiv'nng checks^ 
Tell them how gentle are the pangs they feelp 
To those the soul of Boadicea prov'd, 
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When Roman rage her naked limbs exposed, 
And mark'd her flesh with eyer-durio^ shame. 
Dum. [To the Britmu.'\ Withhold your hand. 
Boad, What meaot the Trinobantian ? 
Bum. To save thy benefa^ors, and proclaim. 
Whatever by valour we extort fmnn fortune. 
We yet deserve by justice. 

« Boad. To contend 
<< With Boadicea, and protect her foes, 
*^ Did she awaken thy ignoble sloth, 
** Which else without resentment of thy wrongs 
<< Had slept obscure at home ? 
«* Bum. Forbear; be calm. 

« Boad, Yes, udder bondage thou hadst tamely^ 
bow*d, 
<< Had not I fir'd thy slow, inafUve soul. 

<< Bum, Not with unbridled passion , I confesis, 
<< I wield the sword and mount the warlike car. 
«« With careful eyes I view'd our suff'ring isle, 
*< And meditated calmly to avenge her. 
«« Unmov'd by rage, my soul maintains her purpose 
" Through one unalter'd course ; and oft before 
<' As I have guided thy unruly spirit, 
" Against its wildness will I now protect thee, 
*< And from a base, inhuman action save thee.'* 

Boad. Thy boasted calmness is the child of fear ; 
Thou tremblest to exasperate the foe. 
Well was it, Britons, in our former conquests. 
That I presided o'er the scene of slaughter; 
Else had those thousands of the Roman youth. 




Whose bodies lb expended on our fields, 
Stood at this hour a tbreat'ftiitg host against you. 
Comei tlien^ye wariiors, follow yourcoridudre^s, 
And drag these slin^cs to dealh. 

Bum. They will not move, 
FixM with amazement at thy roatchlesA frenzy. 
Do thou revere these warrior*, wiw with scorn 
Observe thy folly. 

Vcn, Husband, sister, hear I 
Oh, if my h ambled voice, my prostrate limbs, 
If tears and siglts of anguish, tnay atone 
For this pernicious discord I have rats'd^ 

Biiod, [I'd Ven.] Ueoce witli thy despicable ^i>h% 
and tears. [f& Dum.. 

And thou, presumptuous, what invidious power. 
Foe to thy safety, animaiee thy pride 
Still to contend with Boadiceu*s wrath ? 

Dum* No, by Andate,' 1 contend not with thee, 
At this ifirportant season, when the soldier 
Thirsts for tlie confli<ll:j it \^ oiild ill become me 
To trifle here in discord with a woman. 
Nay, do not swell that haughty breast in vaio t 
When once the sacred evidence of Justice 
Ilhiminates my bos«>m, an a rock. 
Which neither tears can soften, nor the gusti 
Of passion move, my resolution stands, 

BoM* Now Hcav'ii fulfil niy curses on thy bead I 
May ev*ry purpose of thy soul bt: frustrate. 
May Infamy and ruin overtake tliee, 
May base captivity and chains overwhelm thee. 
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May sliameful crimson from thy shouldert stlirt» 
Like mine, dishonoured with a servile scourge I 
With pain all shiv'ring, and thy flesh contni£ltng. 
Low may*st thou crouch beneath th* expe<£ted strokCi 
Ev'n from the hands thou sav'st I 
Tertan, AUs, great Princess I 
Divert this wrath against th* impending foe^ 
Whose formidable ranks will soon descend 
From yonder hill. 

Boad, [To the Britons,'} Ungrateful and perfi^otitt 
Now would I draw my spirit from your camp. 
Leave you with him defenceless and expos'd i 
Then should your shatter'd chariots be o'erthrovm^ 
Your javMins broken, and in hasty flight 
Far from your trembling hands the buckler cast^ 
Did not th* insatiate thirst which bums my soul 
To empty ev'ry vein of Roman blood 
Protect you, traitors, from my indignation* 
But, by th* ensanguin*d altars of Andate, 
Thou, Dumnorix, be sure, shalt rue this day ; 
For thou henceforward, art to me a Roman. [£jrtf. 
Vm. Oh, Dumnorix! 
Bum. Let not this frantic woman 
Grieve thy mild nature — Romans, cease to fear. 
These are my tents ; retire in safety thither. 

[Exeunt Flam, and ^nob. 
Do thou go forth this instant and command 

[To Tenan, 
Kach ardent youth to gird his falchion round him. 
His pond'rous spear to loosen from the turf, 
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And brace the target tirniiy on hh arm. 

His car let evVy charioteer prepare, 

His warlike seat each combatiirit as^^ume, ■ 

That ^v*Ty banner may in battle wave, ^ 

Ere the sun reaches his meridian height. [£"*. Tenan. 

Ven* My lord aiid liusUand I 

Bum. Wherefore dost thou hold me, 
And in my passage thy endearments plant ? ■ 

I must prepare tltis moment lo confront m 

The foul and ghastly face of cruel war: I 

And, by tlie gods, 1 rather court at present 'i 

That shape of horror, than tliy beauteous iarm* 
Then go, thou dear intrudert and remuve j 

Thy sofmess from me, J 

fVw. I ivlll stay no longer 
Than brave Tenant ins hath performM ihy orders* 
Long have I known thy Vi^lour sfciU'd to throw 
The rapid dart, and lift th- tmcojiqiier'd -ihieUl. 
A confidence, like this, hat h still dilfus'd 
Enoutf h of firmness through my woman's hearty 
Ne'er to molest thee with a woman's tpn^. 
This day excepted j now my weakneiis governs, 
And terror, too import unate, wiil speak. 
Hast thou encotmter^d y^t such mighty powerj I 
As down that mountain suddenly will rush I si 

From evVy part the Rtimans are as'5embkd» I 

All vt^rs'd in artiis, and terrible m valour. 

Dim, TelL me, thou lovely coward^ am not 1 
As terrible i or fails the Roman sword M 

l-On tlie tough buckler, and the crested helm, ^^M 
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Wiri't dej'i'.icr wei^^ht than mine? Away, and feat 

not ; 
Srcure and calm* repose thee in tfiy tent; 
Think on thy husband, and believe he cooqoers: 
Amid the rage of battle he will think 
On thee ; for thee he draws the martial blade. 
For thy lov*d infants gripes the pointed ash. 
Go, and ezpeft me to return ▼iQorknis; 
Thy hand shall dress my wounds, and all be well. 

Fern. Far better be our fortune, than for thee 
To want that office from my faithful hand. 
Or me to stain thy triumphs with my tears. 

Dim, Fear not. I tell thee, when thou seest my 
limbs 
With dust bespread, my brows with glorious sweat. 
And some distinguish*d wound to grace my breast. 
Thou, in the fulness of thy love, shalt view me. 
And swear, I seem most comely in thy sight. 
Thy virtue then shall shew me worthier of thee. 
Than did thy fondness on our nuptial day. 

fVn. It shall be so. All wounded thou shalt find 
My heart prepar'd to stifle its regret. 
And smooth my forehead with obedient calmness. 
Yet hear me further; something will I offer 
More than the weak effefls of female dread ; 
Thou go'st to fight in discord with thy colleague : 
It is a thought which multiplies my fears. 

Dum. Well urg'd, thou dearest counsellor, who best 
Canst Ileal this mischief. Let thy meekness try 
The soft persuasion of a ptlyatft conf 'rcnce> 
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b win from error a. bcwilder'd sister, 

rhile none are present to alarm her pride, 

Ven^ i go, but, trembling, doubt my vain atteinpt| 

nless, commissionM with thy dear Injuufftions, 

[y soul, exerted to perform thy pleasure, 

ould give pc I suasion all my force of duty. [Extim 

pitm^ Harkt we arc summou'd* 

^nan. Ev*ry band h formM: 
he Romans too m close arrangement stand* 
ijhim. Ye warriors, descin'd to begin the onsetj 
Fy TrinobantianSj it is lime to seek 
h* embattled foe. And youj alUjudgiag gods I 
3ok down benignant on a nghteous cause, 
ideed we cannot give you, like the Romans, 
proud and sumptuous offering : ^ve abound not 
I marble temples^ or in spleudid ahars : 
St though v^c want this vain, luxurious pomp, 
ough though we wander on the mountain*s headj 
hro ugh the deep vale, and o'er the craggy tQvkp 
e still demimd your favour ; we can shew 
inds wlijch for justice draw th' avenging stcelj 
rm hearts, ^nd manners undebas'd by fraud. 
5 you, my dauntless friends, what need of words i 
5ur cities have been §^ck"d, your children slain, 
3ur wives dishonour'd — Lo I on yonder hills 
jii see tlie spoilers ; there the ruffians stand, 
)ur liand* we arna'd i tlico follow, and revenge, 

[Exeunt, 
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JCTN. SCENE l. 



EnUr Flamikius amd idroBA&Bus. 

Flawdnius, 
Ho 1 i^nobarbus, thou may'st now come forward. 
What has thy angry soul been brooding o'er ? 

ALnob. Well thou hast sued, and hast obtain'd thy 
suit ; 
Of these barbarians meanly hast imptor*d 
Thy wretched life, and hast it. Must I thank thee 
For this uncommon privilege to stand 
A fame spcflator of the koman shame. 
To sec exulting savages o'ertum 
Our walls and ramparts, sec them with the spoils 
Of our waste dwellings, with our captive eagles 
And ancient trophies, ravish'd from our temples, 
March in rude triumph o*er the gods of Rome ? 

Flam, What, thou hadst rather die! 

A'.nob, And thou hadst rather 
Live, like a dog, in chains, than die with courage. 
Thou tnost unworthy of the Roman name. 

flam. Did those, who now inhabit Rome, deserve 
Tlu* iiauK' of Romans, did the ancient spirit 
OtOur forefathers still survive among us, 
I should npplaud this bold contempt of life. 
Our ancestors, who HvM while Rome was free, 
'^i^))t well j>rcfcr a noble fate to chains ; 

Ky iojit u blessing ^e Yvavt ivtN^t Vjiown : 
& 
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Born and inured to servitude at home> I 

We onSy change one maiiter for another, m 

And Dumnon:s; is tar be^yund a Nero, J 

j£ne&. Meati'st thou to mock mc ? J 

Flam. NO| T mean to shew i 

Thy stern opinions suit not with the times* ' 

Mn&&, Still by our valour v^e control the world, 
Afid in thn.t duty vvill I iiMtch the forenjoat. 
If our forefathers' manners be n eg levied. 
Free from that blame, I singly will maintain them* 
My sentimeiil3 are moulded by my spirit, 
Which wants thy phant qualities to yield j 

With ev*ry gust of fortune, rude or mild, ' 

And crouch beneath example, base or worthy* 
^^flam. Well, if thou canst not brook a Britisli 

^V master 

Mnok* Ho, nor thy w*anton folly will I brook. 
Which sports alike with slavery or freedonii l 

I n se n sible of shame* ] 

^^Fium. Suppose I free thee* 

^^Kffcr^t Free me I | 

^^^iam* This day, if fortune be propitious* 

jEnoh. Ha 1 do not cheat me with delusive fables^ 
And trifle with my bonds* ^ 

Fimn. By all my hopes, | 

I do not trifle, J 

jEnab, Wilt thou give my bosom 1 

Once more to bttckle on the soldier*s harness^ 
And meet in battle onr insulting iot^t J 
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Shall my keen fatehioo gore the iyM^irtM 
And raise a bleeding trophy to revenffi^'^'' 
For each indignity which Rctti^ Uatth beM 
Hold me no longer in 8tis|>ense f iMhidl'd 
From whence these hopes proceed. 

Flam. Thou know'st I loiv'd 
The British princess. 

jEnoi. Hast thou rait*d my hopes 
To freedom, future viftory, andl honiOitt^ 
And dost thou talk of love f 

Flam, That love shall save us. 
Thou saw'st the gentle Emmellne biit-iiow 
Stole to our tent, and gaye the tend'rest « 
UnchangM I found her, soft and arttess sti 
The gen'rouk maid already^hath suggested 
The means of flight. The battle once beg 
"While ev'ry Briton is intent on war. 
Herself will guide us to a place of safety. 

j£no6. Now I commend thee. 

Flam. Thou approv'st then. ** 

jEnob. Ay. 

J'lam* And see, the joyful moment is ap{ 
See, where th' unnumber'd Trinobantians 
In rude disorder o*er the vale beneath, 
Whose broad extent this eminence commar 
Mark their wide-waving multitude, confu: 
With mingling standards, and tumultuous 
But far superior to the rest behold. 
The brave and gen*roQS Dumnorix, cre£t 
With eager hope, his lofty jav'lin shakes. 
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And with impolishM majc^ry adorns 
The front of war* 

Mnob\ I rnark the rabble well | 
And soc^n shall view the RoiiiLiinA from their station 
Between those woodi^i whkh shade the adverse hiltsi 
Sweep « ith rcskOess ardour lo the vale^ 
And trample o'er the savages like dust. [A marck* 

'* Fla^M That smiling vale with pity I contempUte^ 
** And wish more gentle footsteps mrght be seen 
** To press its verdure, and that softer notes, 
** Than war's terrific clamours , might be tuti*d 
■■ From those surrounding shades^ to join the murmun 
<* Of that fair chaniieli whose sonorous bed 
'* Receives the stream, descending from this grove 
** To form the limpid maz^, wliich shines beJow« 

'* ^£nf}6. I see it glistening in the noon- day sutti 
*• But British gore will change irs glassy hue- 

" Fiam. Oh 1 tnight we rather an its fi iendly banks 
** Ereilt a gnteftd monument to Peace ; 
^** Tliat iihe, her sway resuming, might afford me 
> To cJjstsp the gallant Dnmnonx, and styte him 

' My friend^ my benefactor, and preserver, -** 

Stand from before this tempest, while It passes,. 

Enter BoASlCEA and kmians^ 

Bond* Oh I I could drive this javUin through my 
heajt 
To ease its tortures. Disobey Ml ContrordI 
£v*n in my army's siglit \ Malignant pow'ri 
If such there be, who o'er revenge preside, 
Cij 



28 BOADICKA. dS Bw 

Who steel the breast with ever-during hate. 

And aid black rancour in its purpos'd mischief. 

Be present now, and guide my indignation 1 [Pdua, 

The Trinobantians are advancM before me. 

Let them sustain the onset ; let the Romans 

On Dumnorix with ev'ry cohort press. 

Till he intreat for Boadicea*s aid. 

Then shall my eager eyes enjoy his ruin ; 

And when th' insulting boaster is o'erthrown. 

His bands dispers'd, or gasping in the dust. 

Then will I rush exulting in my car. 

Like fierce Andate, on the weary'd foe 

Lead rout and slaughter, through a tide of gore 

Impel my clotted wheels, redeem the day. 

And, from the mouth of danger snatching conquest. 

Crown my revenge with glory. 

Enter Venusia. 

Ven, Stand apart j 
At my request, Icenians. O, unbend [To Boad. 
That louring brow, and hear a suppliant sister I 
So prone to error is our mortal frame, 
Time could not step without a trace of horror. 
If wary nature on the human heart. 
Amid its wild variety of passions. 
Had not impressed a soft and yielding sense, 
That, when offences give resentment birth, 
The kindly dews of penitence may raise 
The seeds of mutual mercy and forgiveness* 
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Bij&d, Weak wretch, and yet whose impotence as- 
pires 
To mix in warhke councils, and determine 
The Hite of captives, won in fields of death. 
Thou woirldst do better to reserve thy tears f 
Thou shalt have cause for penitential torrenls. 

f^eitM They will not wait a second birth of woe ; 
At thy seventy they burst already* 
" Why turns on me that formidable aspect, 
** Wont with commanding sternness to behold 
'* Its foes abaih'd, and vidory its vassal ? 
** Yet how much brighter h the wreath of glory, 
** When interwove with clemency and justice i 
*' Thou go'st Eo battle, there obtain renown j 
*< But learn compassion from my tears, aor think 
** Benignity enfeebles, or dishonours 
*' The most exalted valour. 

" Bead. Shall the tears 
** Of abjeft importunity detain nie, 
«* While vengeance, striding from his grisly den, 
*' With fell impatience grinds his iron teeth, 
** And waits my nod to satisfy his hunger ; 
*' Hence to th* employment of thy feeble distaff J 

■ ** Vcn. Not skill 'd, like thee, in war*s ennobling 
' toils, 

<* Inferior praise, and humbler tasks I court, 
*' And own my safety in thy loftier virtues; 
** Yet not like thee, with unforgiving wrathp 
** Could 1 resign a sister to her grief 
'* At this tremendous hovrr, ^o near deciding 
Ciij 
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" The fate of both. One gentle word bestovr, 
** And I will leave thee with obedient haste; 
^< Nay, I will seek the altars, and request, 
<' That in the future triumphs of this day, 
** Heav*n may refuse to Dumnorix a share, 
« And give thee all." 

Boad, Does Dumnorix consent 
To sacrifice the Romans \ Art thou mute ? 
Still does he brave me \ But your favour'd captives 
Shall not escape. They soon shall join the vi^bms. 
Which this unconquer'd jav*lin shall reserve 
To solemnize the fall of Rome's dominion. 
Then to my glory Dumnorix shall bend. 
In sight of Ilritain shall his baffled pride 
The pomp of public sacrifice behold. 
Behold and pine. You take a band of soldiers, 

[To an Icenian* 
Watch well around the Trinobantian tents, 
And guard these Romans, as your lives. I tell thee, 

[To Vcn. 
Their gore shall yet besmear Andate's altar. 

Ven. In silent awe I heard thy first resentment. 
Yet hop'd, the well-known accents of affeftion. 
In kindness whisper'd to thy secret ear. 
Might to thy breast recall its exilM pity, 
That gentle inmate of a woman's heart. 

Boad, Durst thou, presumptuous, entertain a 
thought 
To give this bosom, nerv*d with manly strength. 
The iveajc sensations of a female spirit. 
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Ven. When I remind thy elevated soul. 
That we by mutual int'rcst arc but one. 
And by iW indissoluble ties of birth ; 
Are those sensauons weak, which ualure prompts ? 
With justice strengthened, can her powerful voice 
Find no persuasion I 

Bffad, None, Provoke «o njorc 
With plaintive murmurs my indignant car. 
Thou, and thy husband, authors of my shame, ' 
Before th* assembled chiefs, may rest assur'd^ 
No pray Vs shall soften^ no atonement bribe. 
And no submission shall appease the wrong. 
May desolation trample on my divelling 
A second time, rapacious force agaiji. 
And in Silk revel through my inmost chambers, 
If 1 for^ve you. Thou hast food for anguish j 
Go, and indulge its appetite at leisure. 

^en. Yes, I will hasten to the holy shrine. 
There wring my hands, and melt in copious sorrow, 
Kot for my injured self, but thee remorseless. 
To mourn thy faded honours^ which, dcform'd 
By harsh injustice to thy blameless friends, 
Ne'er will revive in beauty. Not success. 
Not trophies rising round thee, not the throng 
Of circling captives, and their conqucr*d standardt^ 
Nor glorious dust of viiiory, tan liide 
From just reproach thy unrelenting scorn, 
While none deplore thee, but the wrong*d Venusia, 
K. [Exit. 

^Boad. Stern pow'r of war, ray patroness and ^uide^ 
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To thee eacli captive Roman I devote. 

Come then, vindiiflive goddess, in thy terrors ; 

O'erwhelm with wrath his sacrilegious head, 

Who would defraud thy ahars: O confound 

His ranks, his steeds, his chariots, and thy favour 

To me, thy martial votaress, confine, 

In sex like thee, and glowing with thy fires. 

[Exeunt ail but i^nobarbus and Flaminius. 

jEno, Do thou come forward now, and say, what 
terrors 
Has thy dejedled soul been brooding o'er? 
Yon furious dame, who fillM thee so with dread. 
Is marching onward. Raise thy head, and look ; 
See, where cv'n now with sullen pride she mounts 
Her martial seat ; yet wondrous slow, by Heav'n, 
Her car descends, nor soon will reach the vale. 
Thou look'st desponding. Art thou still dismay'd ? 
Think'st thou yon dreadful woman will return ? 
From us she moves, though slowly; then take com- 
fort. 

yiam. Far other care, than terrors, fill my breast. 

Ainob, What means this languor ? Wherefore heaves 
that sigh ? 

Flam, O i^nobarbus, wilt thou bear my weakness j 
I see the moment of deliverance near, 
Vet pine with grief. 

yEnob, Whatever the folly be. 
With which thy bosom teems, the gods confound it. 

Flam, To see the dearest obje6t of my soul, 
Just sec her after such a tedious absence. 



Then vanish from Iwr ^igM pcfhips for ctcts 
"When these reflections rise, the sweet excbaage 
From bonds to freedom, which to her 1 owe. 
Is mix*d with bittern ess ^ and joy subsides* 

j£mS, Why didst thou leave the fair Italian fields. 
Thou silken slave of Vemis ? What could tt^ove 
Thee to explore these boist'rons northern dimes. 
And change yon radiant sky for Britain's clouds? 
What dost thou hercj effeminate* By Heav*n, 
Thou shouldst have loiter'd in Campania's villas, 
And in thy garden mirs*d, with careful hands. 
The gaudy- vested progeny of Flora i 
Or indolently pac*d the pebbled shore, 
And ey'd the beating of the Tuscan wave 
To wa^e thy irksome leisure. Will thou tell me, 
What thou dost here in Britain i Dost thou come 
To sigh and pine ? Could Italy afford 

IQ food for these weak passions ? Must thou traverse 
Kh traiSls of land, and visit this cold region 
b lo^e and languish I Answer me, wlut motive 
irst brought thee hither ? But forbear to urge 
; was in quest of honour; for the god 
vf war disciaims thee, 

Fkm. Well, suppose T answer. 
That friendship drew me from the golden Tiber* 
With thee to combat this inclement sky, 
Will it offend ihee f 

Mmb, No, 1 am thy friend. 
And L will make a Romaa of thee stiU i 
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But let me see no languishing dejefHon 
More on thy brow, nor hear unmanly sighs. 
Gods ! canst thou dream of love, when yonder see, 
The Roman legions, all array'd for battle, 
Arc now descending; see their dreaded eagles, 
Their dazzling helmets, and their crimson plumes : 
A grove of jav'lins glitters down the steep; 
They point their terrors on th' astonish*d foe j 
Soon will they charge the Britons in the vale, 
And w th the auspicious glories of this day 
Enrich the annals of imperial Rome. 
O curst captivity! with double weight 
T feel thee now \ malicious fate ! to suffer 
A Roman thus to stand confined in bondage. 
And see the triumphs, which he cannot share. 
By Heav'n, FlamiiiiusI I will never bear it. 
Where is thy Briton ? Will she lead us hence ? 
Else, by the god of war, unarm'd I rush 
To join the glorious scene, which opens there. 
Flam, I see her coming, and will fly to meet her. 

[Exit. 
j£nob. Our time is short, remember, do not dally. 
** I have a thought, lies rip'ning in my breast, 
" And teems with future glory; if the fight 
<* Prove undecisive, and these tents subsist,'* 
Soon will I bid thee, hostile camp, farewell. 
Thou saw*st me come in thraldom ; I depart 
A fugitive : if ever I return. 
Thou shalt receive me in another guise ; 



Then shaJi ihou feel me; when my shining helm 
hall strike cuid terror through thy baldest guards, 
ind [ram. its lorl^ Ltt$t destriiftion $hake. llxiuuit 
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Enter Flaminiits^ jasi/ j'Bkdbalbi/s, 

Oi?R. lovdy guide aueiuS 113, Thy impatience 
Hath taird me luii/icr, 

/Enok i hou iiiay'itt loiter hvW. 
Tboii caii&i nut hapten, nor r(!iiid our fate, 
Whicii 1^ irrevocably iiTv'd. 

/^i^m. Wh4t &ay*it Hiuu ? 

j£iT«i. I say, i>it'p.tie to die* It Boadtcea 
Return once morc^ uur destiny b fix^d, 
Whiitc'er her nicrtsksis revesige may purpose, 
Elate with tiinqucst, or iucctt>'d by loss^ 
If on the rack to itrain our biiritin^ stnews* 
If frcjm the bleeding trunks to tcrp our bmbs^ 
Or witlj slow hre^ prutfa^l (he hciurs ot pain. 
We mn%X abide it alL Cojic^t thy &;nnt. 
And I like a Rpmun, dziuntless wait TJiy doom. 

I'iani. 1 hear thee> bat ihy m«iuiing — 

EMhob* Hear a^in i 
Peture the tent sume paces as I stood, 
And jayJiil saw the Iruiobintiarr t;uard. 
Of u& neglcafttlj itotxi tJii& tiuuner drawn 
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To view the in^iendiiig biltlei on « iutfeili^ii^ n^i^ 
A curs'd Icenian cast hit jealoiit eye > x^.t^^ lUt^ 
Athwart my ttept^ theo call'd a mimProiittealii i*^* 
Who prowl around U8» at a destio'd praj* . ^^ 

Flam» Malicioiis fortune 1 , 

jEnoi. Now thou seest my meamng. 

FUm. Our flight were vain, while these obaerve Mi 

jEno^. True. 
What has thy tame subndswm now avail'dy 
Thy abjeft supplication to baKbariansf 
Hadst thou with courage met thy fiute at firsts < . 

We had been dead, ere now* 

Flam* To view the sun 
Through his gay pn^^ress from the moni« till eveiiy 
Possess my friends, my parents, and my love. 
Within the circle of my native walls, 
Were joys I deem'd well worthy of my care | 
But since that care is fruitless, I can leave 
This light, my friends, my parents, love, and country^ 
As little daunted at my £ate as thou. 
Though not so unconcem'd. 

jEnoB. Oh, Mars and Vesta 1 
Is it a vision, which you raise before me' 
To charm my eyes } Behold a scene, Flaqiinius, 
To cheer a Roman in the gasp of death. 
The Britons are defeated; look, Flaminius, 
Back from the vale in wild tumultuous flight 
Behold their numbers sweeping tow'rd the hill : 
Already some are swarming up its side 
To reach their camp for shelter; pale dismay 
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lostik rage pursues their broken rear, 
massacre, ynchidden, cloys his famine^ 

quaffs the blood of nations. Oh, m vain 

thou oppose thy bosom to the tide 

ir^ and brandish that recovered standard ^ 

in is thy animating voice to those, 
0m fear makes deaf ^*' Oh, DumnorU^ tliy toUs 
ruitlcss, Britain in the scale of fate 
> to the weight of Rome, Now, life, farewell t 
lie on, bright Fhcebus j those uho rest bchiod 
share thy splendors, while [ sink in darkness, 

e far beneath my envy ;'' 1 resign 

c eyes witli pleasure to eternal shades, 

fiiow have seen enough, 

fip Whence this despair! 

kd confusion tills the spacious camp* 

By consternation hath dispersed 

fuard,. Ev'n Duinnorix retires — He comes i 

i him — Trust me, I am well instnifled, 

will condu£): thee to a safe relrear* lExtmL 

I Enter D u M N o n i X mtA a standard . 
Mm Thou hard -kept remnant of our shattered 
h fortune, 

there before the partial eye of Heav'n, 
li has preferred the Romans' splendid altars, 
c plain virtue of a British lieart, 
mptuotis frenzy I Why is Heav'n reproached I 
^oadicea, thou perfidTOus mischief 1 
P 



1 
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Enter Vbnusia. 

Ven. Now let my duty o'er my fear prevail, 
Fill my whole breast with tenderness, and hcitf 
With sweetest comfort thy distress. 

Dum, My uife! 
Thou most unlike to yon degen'rate woman. 
Her country's bane ! 

yen. I tremble at thy words. 

Dum. Be not dismayed ; the camp is still our own. 
Night is impending, and the Romans halt. 

Ven. But what of Boadicea ? 

Dum. Hear and mourn. 
The Trinobantians scarce had fill'd the vale, 
When from a narrow pais between the woods 
Forth burst the Romans, wedg*d in deep array. 
I found our struggle vain, and sent for aid 
To Boadicea ; she with scorn reply'd, 
I did not want th' assistance of a woman ; 
Nor left her station, till my broken ranks 
Were driv'n among th* Icenians; in a moment 
All was confusion, slaughter, and defeat. 

Enter Boadicea. 

Dum. Gods ! art thou safe ? 

Ven. Oh ! most unhappy sister I 
When last we parted, cruel were thy words, 
A feiire presage of endless grief to me ; 
Yet my desponding spirit ne'er forboded. 
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That thau couldst deviate frojn a prDSpTQUs course, 
^heti ev'ry gale conspirM to swell thy {;lory, 

Boad. Throw not on nie the critue oi" envious for- 
tune* 

Bum* Dost thou blame fortune, traitress I 

Boad* Then the blame 
fake on thy single head, 

Dum^ Avoid my sight, 

Bos.d, Thou led'^t the van, 

Dunin Avaunt 1 

Bmd. Thou fled'sJ the first, 
•Jow find'at too late th* importance of a tvoman 

Bum. Too true 1 find a rtonmn curs'd with pow'r 
To blast a naion's welfare- Heavenly rukrsl 
low hav^e the Britons merited this shame? 
lave we with fell ambiUoii, like the Romam, 
Jnp copied realms, and made the world a desert ? 
lave w« ymir works defac'd ; or how descrv'd 
50 large a tueasurc of your bitt'rest wr^th. 
That you should clothe this spirit of a wolf 
ji human form> and blend her lot with ours? 

Baad^ B^&et wirh perils, as I auip pyrsu'd 
Sy rout and Imvoc to th* encircring toil ; 
Jntam'd by this reverie^ my lofty soul, , 

J pb raid lug still thy arroj^^iucej demands, 
iVho spar'd the captive Romaiis f Who provok'J 
Vly just resent nieivt ? Who, in pow^rj ia name 
\nd dignity inferior, but elate 
Nlxh blind presumption^ and by envy stung, 
Diij 
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DarM to dispute with me supreme comiimnd, 
Then pale and trembling titrn^d his back on danger 

Fen, Ohy once united by the friendliest tics. 
And leaders both of nations, ^hall this land 
Still view its bulwarka, tottVing with disunioji; '^^ 
Enhance the public and their own mi&fortuties r ^^ 
Thouy my complacent lord^ wert wont to smooth 
That manly front at pity's Just complaint ; 
And thou, entrusted with a people's wd^ut^ ^ '"^^ i 
A queen and warrior, let disdain no mof% "'^ 

live in the midst of danger — See Veiiima < '^ 
Upon her kne ^ "' 

Dum. Shall thy perfections kneel * ^ 

To this— — 

Fen. Oh I stop, nor give resentment utt'niAce* 
In such a cause die proudest knee might sue 
To less thibr Boadkea-— >Tuni ool from me ) 

[T^Boadicea* 
Look on a prostrate sister ; think, thou faear*st 
Our children's plaintive notes enforce my prayVp 
And Albion's genius nuz his solemn moan ; 
That lamentations through thy ears resound 
From all the wives and mothers of those thousands. 
Whose limbs lie stretch'd on yonder fields of death 3 
*• Those wretched wives and mothers, oh I rede^ 
** But for the fittal discord of this day, 
•* With other looks, with other cries and gestures, 
« With diflPrent transports, and withdiiPrent tears, 
** Might have received their sons and husbands home» 
** Than they will now survey their pale renuuns^ 
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*« Which there lie mangled by the Roman sword*' 
To feed ihe raven's hunger — yet relent I 
Yet let restoring union close our wounds. 
And to repair iLis ruin he ihy praise I 

Dum. Ri^, rise- Thy mildness, whose peniusiYC 
charm 
No cruelly, but hers, could hear unmoy'd. 
In vain would render pJacabb and wise 
That maiice, inhumanity and fiensy. 
Which have already wasted such a store 
Of glory and success i 

Bmd. Oh I 

Diim^ Dost thou groan ? 

B^ad. No, no, I do not feel a moment*s pain. 

Dtim. Thy words are false. Thy heart o^erfluws 
with anguish. 

Boad^ No, ] despise both thcc and Fortune stilL 

Dum> By Heav-n, I know dJstratUon rends thy soul, 
And to its view presents th' approaching scene 
Of shame and torture^ when th' indignant Romans 
Exa^ a urn told vengeance for tlieir sutf rings 9 
And when thou passest through tlieir streets in chains, 
The just deriaion of insulting foes, 
A frantic woman, who resignM her hopes. 
And to indulge an empty pride, bet ray 'd 
Her child reri, friends, and country; then rccalt 
What once was Boadiccj, Fall'n how low 
From all lier honours, by her folly fall'n 
From pow'r» from empire, vidlory, and glory. 
To vilest bondsi and ignominious stf^^es, 
Diij 
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Bmd, May curses blast thee, worse tlian I can uttcr^ 
And keener pangs than wliips ur shackles seize thee I 

Ven* Oh 1 sister^ how unseemly is tins rage \ 
Whom dost thou load with these iingenVous curses ? 
Thy fiiithful friend, thy cotmsellor and brother. 
Whom thou iias injurM, injured past the pow'r 
Of reparation. ** Dost thou call for whips 
'* To print those venerable limbs with shatne, 
" For bonds to humble that majestic head, 
«* Which foes themselves must honour } Yet, if chains 
<* Must be cur fate, what cruel hand hath forg'd 

them, 
■^ But thine alone T Thy hand hath heap'd destrii^lion 
** On him, thy once rever'd ally, on me, 
** On my poor children, guiltless of oflTcucc, 
*' And on thy own, who claimed prote^Kon from 

thee 5'' 
Yet thou, obdurate, to thy rage a prey, J 

Dost chide remorse and pity froni thy breasts ■ 

Dum* Source of thy own afliiftionst to behold 
thee ■ [To Boaditea 

Dis trailed thus, thus fall 'n and lost, to see 
Thus strongly painted on thy labVing features 
The pangSj thou feePst within, awakes compassion. 

Bmd. Hal no^— divine Andate shall uphold me 
Above tliy pity* Think*st thou, Boadlcca 
Is thijis d<2scrted by her patron goddess. 
Thus void of all resources I Think so still, 
Atid be dcceiv'd. Ev'n now I feel her aid j \^Aiidt^ 
I feel h€r hem j the w arVilie qmen m^kes 
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My prcgnaiu soul ; the njighiy plan is formiug'; 
It grows J it labours iii my ardent bosom j 
It springs to Itfe, and calls for instant ji^ion; 
Lea4 on, exert theCj goddess, till the furies. 
Which heretofore have thundcrM at thy heels, 
Start at the ncw'born horrors of this nighTi [Ex 

Fm, Oh I Dmnnorix, haw virtue hath recoil'd 
Upon itself! my interposing pity, 
Thy tnanly firmness in a gen'rours aft 
Gave these disasters being, 

Dum* I forbid thee 
To blame thy virtues, which the gods approve. 
And I revere. Now leave me to concert 
With our survtving chiefs the means of safety* 

Fen* Oh I that, like me, compliant, at thy word 
Peace a benign companion would attend, 
And moderate thy caresj while I depart- 

Dum^ Have I been guilty f answer me, my heart, 
Who now wouldst burst my agonizing bre^ist. 
Hath Dumnorix been guilty ? Wilt thou, Britain, 
To me impute the horrors of this day ? 
Perhaps a Romanes policy had yielded. 
And to a colleague's cruelty and pride 
Had sacrificed humanity and justice I 
I did not so, and Albion is deatroy'd* 
Yet, oh, be witness, all ye gen'rous spirits. 
So lately breathing in tlwse heaps of death. 
That In this day's extrcmiLy and peril. 
Your Dumnorix was mindful of his charge i 
My shivered jayeiinj my divided shield, 
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And blunted sword, be witness for your master. 
You were not idle in that dreadful hour ; 
Nor ev'n amid the carnage pil'd around mc, 

Will I relinquish my pursuit of hope 

Hope may elude mc For myself I fear not— « 

But my Venusia Ha I prepare, my soul — — 

There is thy struggle, on her tender mind 

To graft thy firmness, which can welcome death, 

And hold it gain, when liberty is lost. [£x««nl. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Enter DuMKORix. 



Dumnortx, 
Till good Tenantius and the rest return, 
I have been led by solitary care 
To yon dark branches, spreading o*er the brook, 
Wliich murmurs through the camp; this mighty 

camp, 
Where once two hundred thousand sons of war 
With restless dins awak'd the midnight hour. 
Now horrid stillness in the vacant tents 
Sits undisturb'd; and these incessant rills, 
Whose pebbled channel breaks their shallow stream. 
Fill with their melancholy sound my ears. 
As if I wanderM like a lonely hind, 
O'er some dead fallow far from all resort : 
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Nhat tvtr and anon a grozin 
Bursts from ;i soldieri pillowed on his due id ^| 

In torment, or expiring: with his wounds, V 

And turns Jtiy fix*d attention imo horror. v 

Venusia comes— -^The hideous scene around me 

Now prompts the hard but necessary duty. - ■ 
Yet how to name ihce, death, without thy terrors T 

^^^ Enter Visrusu* V 

^^ Fe«, Thou didst enjoin my absence, I departed - 

[ With ilUtim'd care if now returning ^— ^ > 

|| Dum. No» 

L f^tfi. Alas ! deep-plung*d in sadness still I find thee* 

I DuM^ Dost thoti } Come nearer* Thou hajt seen 

^^m this day» 

^^Blow thy perfidious, thy inveterate sister 

Kath staiifd my glory, and my fortune baffled ; 
Thou hast receivM me vanquish*d, who befure 
Was usM to greet thee with the sound of conquest* 
Now tell me truly ; am 1 still the same m 

In my Venusia*^ eyes f U 

Fen* What means my lord t 
Dum* Am i still lovM and honour^, as before t 
Ven* Canst thou suspefllhat fortime rules ray love? 
Thy pow*r and honours may be snatch*d away. 
Thy wide possessions pass to other lords. 
And frowning heav'n resume whatever it gave. 
All but my love, which ne'er shall know decay. 
But ev'n in ruin shall augment its fondness^^ 
_ Bum. Then will my diftates be regarded still- 
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Vert. Impart this moment thy rever'd commands; 
And if it prove within my slender pow*r 
To ease thy troubles, I will bless the gods, 
Andy unrepining, to our fate submit. 
I Dum, Think not my own calamities distress me ; 

1 can encounter fortune's utmost malice : 
j But, Oh I for thee, Venusia— 

Ven, Do not fear. 
; While in these faithful arms I hoH my lord, 

I never shall complain. LetcvVyill, 
Let ruin and captivity o'ertake me, 
With thee I will be happy. 

Dum, Hal Venusia! 
Could thou and I find happiness together, 
Depriv'd of freedom ? Dost thou mark ? 

Ven. I do. i 

Dum. Thou art most fair ; but could thy lovely face 
Make slavery look comely ? Could the touch 
Of tliat soft hand convey delight to mine 
With servile fetters on ? 

Ven. Why dost thou gaze 
Thus stedfastly upon mc ? 
Dum, I would have thee 
Refleft once more upon the loss of freedom. 
, Ven, It is the heaviest sure of human woes. 

Dum. ** Learn one thing more, and, though rc- 
' lentlcss Heav*n 

i *nts care withdraws from this ill destin'd isle, 

I " Thou, in the fall of nations, shalt be safe." 

^hl heed, Venusia I never did thy welfare 





Laise in my breast such tender cares before ; 
* Else from the public danger would I spare 
f These precious moments lo assist thy virtue/' 

Vm, Thovi mak*st me all attention. 

Bum, Reach thy hand* 
Jow, while I hold ihee, do I bless Andate, 
That ihis free hand, prote£led by my sword, 
lath not yet known the shameful doom of bondage. 

Wen. Nor shall I know tt j thy unshaken valour 
^ill be my safeguard stiU. 

Dun^ If fate confounds 
Ay utmost elibrts, can I then protedl thee ? 

Vm. Why dost thou lead me to despair ? Why fill 
vTy breast wirh tenors f Never did I see thee, 
fill this sad hour, thus hopeless and dejected. 
')\\\ how shall I, a woman Aveak and fearful, 
rostain my portion of the gen*ral woe; 
:f thou, in perils exercis'd and war, 
Dost to ill foriune bow thy gallant spirit I 

Bum, Think not^ Vcnu^jia, 1 abandoti hope. 
?^o, on the verge of ruin will I stand, 
ft.nd, daunt I CSS J combat with our evil fatei 
>lor till its rancour bear me to the bottom, 
yiy soul shall ever entertain despair ; 
But as the wisest, and the best resolv'd, 
Camiot control the doubtful chance of war, 
I would prepare [hee for the worst event* 

y^n. Fly where thou wilt, my faithful steps shall 
follow. 
^ caji pursue ihy course with naked feet, 

L ^ 
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** Though roaming o'er the rough and pointed cragi» 
** Or through the pathless tra6l of deepest woods ; 
*^ By thy dear hand supported, would I paais 
'* Thro* the cold snow, which hides the mountain'i 

brow, 
** And o'er the frozen surface of the vale.'* 
Dum, << Thou best of women, I believe thoa 
wouldst, 
** Believe thy constant heart would teach those 

limbs, 
« Thus soft and gentle, to support all hardship, 
<« And hold with me society in toil." 
But should we want the wretched pow'r to fly, 
What then ? 

f^en. What then? 

Dum. The Romans may surround us. 

Fen. How wouldst thou a6l in such a dreadful 

season ? 
Dum, Ne'er shall the hands of Dumnorix endure 
The shame of fetters ; ne'er shall Rome behold 
This breast, which honourable war hath seam'd. 
Pant with the load of bondage : gen'rous wounds, 
Ye deep engraven chara6lers of glory, 
Ye faithful monitors of Albion's cause, 
Oft, when your midnight anguish hath rebuk'd 
Oblivious slumber from my watchful pillow. 
And in her danger kept my virtue waking : 
You, when that office can avail no more. 
Will look more graceful on my death-cold bosom. 
Than to be shewn before the scoffing Romans, 
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Should they behold thai DurriTJonx in shackles. 
Whom once they dreaded in the field of war- 

F€ft. Assist me, Heav'nl 

Dnm, Speak onu I watch to Hear thect 
My powers are all suspended with attention. 

Fen. What shall I do I 

Dam* E}C[dain thy thoughts. 

Fen* I cannot, 

Dum* Why canst thou not I Rememtwr who thoit 
art^ 
And who thy husband is. 

Fen^ The first of men, 
Joined to the least deserving of licr se3i, 

Bum* View thy own heart ; he conscious of thy 
merit ^ 
And| in its strength confiding^ be secure. 
That llion art wortiiy of the greatest man. 
And not unequal to the noblest task, 

F^n. Oh, I will struggle to assert that claim 1 
Yet, dearest lord, extend thy whole indulgence^ 
Nor undeserving of thy love esteem me. 
While trembling thus* 

Dum* I know thy native softness* 
Yet wherefore dost thou tremble ? Speak ^ my love. 

Ftn* Ohj I have not thy courage, not been us'd, 
Like theCj to meet the dreadful shape of death ; 
1 never (cU the anguish of a wound j 
Thy arm hath still kept danger at a distance : 
Jf now it threatens, and my heart no more 
, Must treat with siiftty, tt is new to me, 
E 
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Dum.Xt is, my love. My tenderness implies 
No ex|>e£lation, that thy gentle mind 
Should be at once familiariz^'d with fate. 
Not insurmountable I hold our danger. 
But to provide a^^ainst delusive fortune, 
« That thou m.iy'st bear, untcrrify'd, the lot, 
« Which best shall suit thy dignity and nandc,'* 
Demands iliy care ; take counsel of thy virtue. 

yen, 1 will. 

Dum. And arm thy breast with resolution* 

Ven. Indeed I will, and ask the gracious gods 
To fill my heart with constancy and spirit. 
And shew me worthy of a man, like thee : 
« Perhaps their succour, thy rcver'd injun6tion, 
« And high example, may control my terrors." 
But, Oh 1 what pow'r shall sooth another care. 
Than life more precious, and a keener pang, 
Than death's severest agony, relieve ; 
The sad remembrance of my helpless infants, 
Our love's dear pledges, who before me rise 
In orphan woe, defenceless and forsaken, 
And all my borrowM fortitude dissolve. 

Dum, Thou perfect pattern of maternal fondness, 
And conjugal compliance, rest assiir'd, 
That care was never absent from my soul. 
Confide in me ; thy children shall be safe. 

yen. How safe ? 

Dum, Shall live in safety. Thou shalt know. 
Mean time retire. Our anxious chiefs, return'd, 
"''"'t my commands, aivd m\diiv^ht is advancini;. 
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She goes her love and duty will surttioimt 

This hideous task — Oh, morning bright in hop*, 
Clos^'d by a ni^ht uf horror, wJiich reduces 

This poor^ dear woman, yet ii^ blooming years, 

Bksi'd in her huaband, in her offspring blcss'd, 
Perhaps to cut her stem of being short 

WhJi her own tender baud If ever tears 

Might sort with valonr, nor debase a soldier, 
It would be now lla \ whither do I plunge ? 

Enttr E B R A N c tJ s , T £ n a n t 1 1; s , md Trinoifantt^ m* 

Dum* Wtrl), my brave frieiiil"?, what tidings? 

EbTQn* Tljroiigh thy qnaiter 
Wiih weary step^ and motmting have we travcrs'd 
A silei^t dest^ri of iin peopled tents, 
Q^ite to the dtstant station of th' Tcenians. 
Their chiefs we found in council round their queen ^ 
The multitude was arming \ twenty thousand 
Were yet remaining, anji unhurt by war^ 
Unlike our Trinobantians, who, unaided, 
The fatal onsci bore. Those huge battalions, 
Which Rome so dreaded, are, alas 1 no more* 

Bum, Be not dejcfled. Far the greater part 
Are fled for shelter to their native roofa. 
And wilt rejoin tisi, when with force repaired 
We may dispute our island still with Rotne, 
But have you gain*d access to Boadic^a I 

Eh fan* We have- 

Bum, What said she ? 

Ehrem* She approved thv counscU 
Eij 
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Pcffupf llie bowl of 

WbopwakMbf 

Are trooping fixtli to mke their fell icpnt 

On tBf freih'bliiwBng cwmliyuicii^ 

O'enpread the Tallejr. Shall 1 1 

Lost fncads, who, couchM in deadly -foq^ ] 

caress 
f, who maty shortly join your i^iastly bond. 
Unless that forest yield its promised aid t 
O hope, sweet flatterer, whose delusive fimch 
Sheds on aiBided minds the balm of comfort. 
Relieves the load of poverty, sustains 
The captive, bending with the weight of boadH 
And smooths the pillow of disease and pain. 
Send back th* exploring messenger with joy. 
And let me haO thee from that friendly grove. 

Enter Dvmhmix. 
Dum. Why hast thou left thy couch } 
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Like ttnnult at a dJ&tancc^ 

Damp So did I, 
ks near the op'nJng pass I stood, to watch 
^Our messes Jiger's return* 

£nteT Ebuancus, 
, What means this haste f 

Thy !aak.*sl thou pale } 

Ebranw With thy Instrufltons charg'd, 
I sought fh* Icenian quarter, AH around 
Was soUlude and silence. When 1 called. 
No voice rcply'd. To Boadicea's tent 
With fearful haste I trod* Her daughters there 
1 found in consternation. I cnqujr'd 
The cause ; they answered only with their tears j 
Ti!l from the princess Emmelme at last 
I learn *d, tliat all th* Icenians were that hour 
In silent march departed ; but their cour&e 
She could not tell me : that her furious mother 
Had with a fell, determin'd look enjoin*d them 
To wait her pleasure, which should soon be known i 
Mean time to rest immoveable and mute* 



Enttr ctt Icenian carrying a BowL 

Fen* My Dumnori^c^ defend me* 

Dum, Hal what means 
This wild demeanour — wilt thou speak. Iceman?- 
Fear not, my love ; thy Dumnorix: is near< 
What is that boiyl, thou carry'st I 
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'•'■ri. lIcr.v.irM c'l.'cf, 
]--,..., •,. iv.v.-arN (!i>ori'cr'd in my gesture, 
V. '..t'. 'V /c:' •!'..?- tl^e reverence I owe thcc, 
C .:•■ e \\ ,\* ae merit to my horrid errand, 
-1-- i "J* » ) vr.". 
'' ■ '•'■'* 1* v.;!; ^^cfa^ us now ! 

" •• '.vr.l Wilt thou begin ? 
■ * 'O'M Boadicea. 
'■■ ■ "■ 's she? 

■ ! :j 'vanc'd o'er yonder vale. 
.? ■; •' iih what indention ? 
■ - f To assail the R«)mans- 
r w. Assail the Romans ? 
'cen. To siirprijc their camp, 
\' 'his dead lioiir, with unexpe^led slaughter. 
lU r)re she march'd, to me this secret charge 
In vords, like iliese, she gave. — Observe our course 
Wl'.en I have i a^s'd the camp's extremest verge. 
Back to my daughters and Venusia speed ; 
Tell thtm, I go our fortune to restore, 
If unsuccessful, never to return. 
Should that stern doom attend me, bid them take 
The last, best gift, which dying I can leave them ; 
That of my bL»od no part may prove dishonour'd. 
Thf Trinof.antian, of his Roman friends 

So well deserving, may accept their grace. 

Th's said, with wild emotion in her breast, 
Her visage black'ning with de^pair and horror. 
She straight committed to my trembling hands 
Two fatal bowls, which flow with poison'd stream 



[ have accomplish'd half my horrid task 
WiXh Boadicea's daughters. 
" Dum^ Fniiitic woman I i 

* Who hopes witfi ftiry and despair to match 
^ The vJgUance and conduU of Suetonltis. 

" ktn. From this ill-fated hand receive the draught, 
' Whose hue and odour warrant it the juice 

* Of that benitmbing plant the Druids gather ; 

' That plant, whose drowsy moisture lulls the sense, 
' And with a silent influence expels 

* The unresisting spirit from her seat." 

Dum, Mistaken woman 1 did she deem Venusia 

KTas unprovided of thli* friendly potion 

perform thy orders ; bear it to my tent* 

Thou may'st not want it yet — take comfort, love, 

wm Enter a second Iceman* 

^dlan. Oh! Dumnorixl 

Dumm Jcenian, spare thy voice. 
Thy flight, thy terror, and thy wounds interpret 
Too plainly. 

ad ken. We are vanquished* 

Dim, I believe thee, 

ei km. Oh( I have much to tell thee— but I faint. 

Bum, [To Ebrancns.] Conduct him hence, and 
Itd^Tix the whole event, 

lExh kmian wkk Hbrancus- 

Ven^ On you, celestial arbitersp we call, 
^ow as we stand environM by distress, 
^ow wei^h our afHons past, detoriu'd, ov i-m^ 
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If e'er oppression hath dcfil'd his valour. 

In help an.! pity to the woes of others. 

Our lieartb been scanty, and our hands reserv'd, 

I^>t our tra^sgres'^ions ratify our dooin : 

Else with your justice let out merits plead. 

To hold its sliieUl before us, and repel 

These undeserved misfortunes. 

Durn. Hc.»v'n may hear, 
And ihruu|;li that forest lead us still to safety. 
Ha 1 no, e.ich pow'r against us is combined ; 
What but their an^cr, levelPd at our heads. 
Could brin<', Tera itius back, so siriilly charg'd 
To seek our honie — i he intercepting foes 
Have seizM the seciet pass. 

IVff. Whose* {Tiiardian care 
Now to the j^looniy shelter of a desert. 
To s(;litary innocence and peace 
Will |;uidcour friendless orphans ? 

Dum. True, Vciubia. 
Tlu()ii|h ev'ry trial lleav*n is plcas'd to lead us. 
Droop not — one comfort never can forsake us. 
'I he mind, to virtue train*d, in ev'ry state 
I<rj(,iiui'^, jirievinj;, dying, must possess 
Tir exalted pleaauic to exert that virtue. 

Enter Tenantius. 

Frn. Speak, speak, Tenantius. 

Ttnan. We pursuM our course. 
But had not travelled far, before we heard 
The sound ot footsteps dashing thro' the brook, 
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Whose winding cliannel mark.5 Uie secret way. 

Not long we stood in wonder, ere a troop 

Of Romans sally M ft>rthj and made us captives, 

Dum, Why i[jen, farewell to what was left of 
hope, 

Tenan* Not so, my lord* 

Fin, Speak* What resource is left f ■ 

Tcn^n, We were condufilcd to the Roman Ifaders j 
One fierce and haughty, gcrjiler far the oiher^ 
Who calm'd his sttni c(>nipanion, gave ui com fort, 
Nam'd thee w i t h r t. v ' r e j icc, i he n an e a r ne st zeaL 
Discbsing for thy safety, and rcqiitsting 
A short, hut friendly confcreJKc between yoti, ■ 

With courtesy dismiss'd us* B 

fVfi, Is he near ? 

Teirnn^ Hard by he waits impatient for an answer, 
Just where the piss is open to the tent, * ■ 

Dum. What would the Roman i m 

Vm^ Hasten batk, Tenantm*, ■ 

And say, that Dnmnorix cotisents to parley* 

Dum, Hal trust our freedom in a Roniaffs powV J 

TiMan* Uaarm'^d and single will the Roman join 
thee. 

Dum. Oh, ineffe^hial clfoft I 

Vm. Only see him, M 

If but to parley tor tiiy children's safely. 9 

Weak as 1 ani, tinct^nal to these conflii^s, fl 

1 would embnicc destruction ere request ihee ■ 

Once to comply with oi^ghi below thy greatness, 

Dumn Let him approach* ■ 

H 
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Enter £b RANG US. 
What hast thou learnt, my soldier } 

Lbran, Like ours, th* Icenian force is all d€« 
stroy'd. 

Dum, And Boadicea. 

Ebran. Nought of her I know. 
But that she found the Roman host embattled. 
Which she had fondly deem'd immersM in sleep. 

Dum, And so is fallen a vi£tim to her folly. 
Retire. [Exit Ebraocus. 

Enter Flaminius. 

Tenan, \To Flam.] Thy helmet cast aside, restores 
thee 
To my remembrance. Lo I thy benefadlKM^. 

Flam, Brave Dumnorix 1 

Dum, My captive ! 

Flam. Yes, Flaminius, 
Who owes to thy humanity his life. 

Dum, Where hast thou hid thee from my notice \ 
Rather, 
Whence now return'st, ennobled with command. 
No more in thraldom, but a Roman leader \ 

Flam, Amid the tumult of your late defeat 
We sought th' adjacent forest ? thence we pass'd 
The vale below, and reach'd the Roman tents. 

Dum. And now are masters of our late retreat- ■ ■ 
Had I been cruel, Britain had been safe. 

Flam. Was this an aft unworthy of a soldier ? 



Dum^ Our woes are all the progeny of folly^. 
Not charged to thee or fortune- 

Vm. Heav'uj well pkas'di H 

Perhaps ordain'd this unforeseen event, V 

That our benevolence to brave Flansinius ™ 

Its due return of gratitude shotild find* 

Flam. The life you gave me, to your mutual welfare 
1 here devote^ My inRuence, my powV, 
My thoirghtSj my care, to soften yourafRiilionSp 
Shall all combine* Surrender to your friend. 
Before Suetonius wiili his legions pours J 

On your defenceless camp, who loug^ in arms J 

Hath stood, expefliiig the appointed signal, V 

Which he enjoinM us with the dawn to rear* •! 

Bum. Though thou did^t well, accepting life from 
me, 
That gift from thee mg«t Dumnorix refuse. 

Flam. Thou wilt not rob my gratitude of pow*r 
To shew how well thy goodness was bestowed. 

Bum. Thou canst nor shew lu If thou lav^st my 
life, 
Canst thou from bonds protefl me, and a triumph t 

Flam. Alas, I cannot 1 ^ 

Z)am. Wouldst thoii see me led ^ 

A sullen captive, and through hiiuglity Rome, fl 
Inglorious, count tny p^cea to the clink: ™ 

Of my own chains ? This faithful woman too 

Vtn^ Like thee, disdains a being so preserved, 

Ft^m. Oh, let me water with my tears your feet I 
« If ev'r)' drop which issues from my hearty H 



f)9 «DADICEil« 48 

** ToiiM from the doom you justly scorn secure yoi 

<' Hrforr yoii now the purple flukre should open;" 

And \v\ rny knees, in Inimbleftt adoration^ 

Br fore kucIi elevated virtue bend. 

Oil, ^od-likc Britons 1 my acknowledg'd patrons 

And brnrfu^iorsy if my soul retain not 

Your mrroory forever dear and sacred, 

Muy disappointment, poverty, and shame, 

T)rrorm my life, and pining sickness close 

My youthful eyes untimely in the grave 1 

t)um. Thou 8ccni*st, of all the Romans, to posse 
A heart which feels for others. Rise and hear. 
Tho\igh we rejcfl the wretched boon of life. 
Thou mavUt, riaminius, yet repay our bounty. 

/7tf M» Then will I ask no other grace from Hcav 

/)*»!. We have two children 

Itn, 0\ my bleeding heart I 
Mv poor, deserted infants, whom these arms 
No moi'e must cherish, nor my lulling voice 
Uu>U in the ^uiet of my sl^lt'ring bosom I 

l\m. [ isiif. ] Yet shall not this unman vie. 1 1 
tcel 
A fAtl^er^^ an^iish, but conceal the fain. 
[T«* InVi^v]; Know then, 1 xaraat this takhiul iric 

Te<ivaatiu$, 
^o^r.V* tv*vcrs»c xv^ader wo)dd to reach irt dweilai^ 
\V hvh i.v« rcsK^c and tHrace ccmvex xcy soos 
Tj;^. ^'>Mft these borders, to cximocu 0022)^ 
>VHcrt the\ i&^h: Fcs^ scvni^Y, mh «kare ift»e i^ 
IXvkn-r^o to t^«i {^utiAS^ VTx^a U^au ic: i» yui 



^^ Flam* I will, and Jove be witness to iny word* 

BB Bum, Give thy^ hat charge^ Venusia^ to Tenantius. 
One word apart with rliee, n>y Roman Friend. 
As thou art genVous, answer mc with truth. 
When must thou make thy signal \ ■ 

Flam, At the dawn, ^ 

WJiosc beamsj though fainfj already tinge the east. 

^_ Bum. Wiiat time will bring your legions near this 

^B tent 

^B Fiam* Art hour at farthest. 

■ ^ Bum* I have heard, Fkminius, -, 

Of your forefathers* spirit, how they fell V 

Oft on their swords to shun ignoble bondage. 
This part have we to aft ; and, friendly Roman, 
When thon shalt see our cold remains — my own 
Are little worth attention— Oh, remember 
Venutia"s goodness, and her gentle clay B 

Defend from ghame and insult \ ^ 

Flam, Thou dost pierce ^k 

My heart — i cannot answer— But believ^c fl 

These tears ijincere, S 

Bmn* Enough. Perform thy promise. ■ 

Thy obligations will be then discharg'd* ^ 

Farewell, Fuifil thy general's commands. 

■^ [Exit Flam* 

^t Vm, [Tq Tenan.] Thou future parent of my orphan 
babes. 
Soon as their genVous minds imbibe thy precepts, 
And thy example warms their budding virtues. 
Do not forget to tell them, that no periU| 

F y 
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Nor death in all its CerrorSy can effiice 
Maternal love ; that their ilUfiUed mother^ 
Amid this awful season of distress^ 
Wept but for them, and lost her fears in fondness. 
Dum» We have been long companions^ brave Te« 
nantius, 
Thy leader I, once fortunate and great^ 
And thou my faithful and intrepid soldier. 
Nay, do not weep ; we have not time for wailing. 
By thy approved fidelity and love, 
Thy chief, just entering death's unfolded gates. 
Stops, and once more conjures thee to retain 
This his last charge in memory— hb children. 

[Exit Tenantius. 
The sun is risen. All hail 1 thou last of days 
To this nigh-finish'd being. Radiant pow'r I 
Thou through thy endless journey may'st proclaim 
That Dumnorix died free, for thou shalt view it. 
Behold th* appointed signal from the grove. 
Just as Flaminius warn'd us, is uprear*d| 
To call Suetonius and his legions on. 
** Come, Desolation, Tyranny, resort 
«< To thy new seat j come. Slavery, and bend 
«* The neck of Albion, all her sons debase, 
*' And ancient virtue from their hearts expel I " 
Now, then, ye honoured mansions of our fathers. 
Ye hallow'd altars, and ye awful groves, 
The habitation of our gods, farewell I 
" And yet the guilty auth'ress of these woes 
** Deserves a share of praise, who, still retaining 
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•' One unexHnguisb'd spark of gen'rous honour, 
** Scorn *d to re mam spectatress or partaker 
<* Of Albion*s fall, and, dying, still is free. U 

" Need I say more, Vemisla ?'* ^ 

5T|ij hst cmhrai:e. And mm prepare^ Fenuiia. "l 

Fen. Oh, niy lord I m 

Bum. Why heaves that sigh ? m 

Fen^ Alas, I am a woman t 
iJiiw. True, a defenceless woman, and ejcpos'd 
To keener sorrow by thy maichless beauty ; m 

That charm, which captivates the vi(5tor*s eye, ^ 
Yet, helpless to withstand hts savage force. 
Throws wretched woman under double ruin* 
But wherefore this f Thy virtue knows its duty, 
g- Ft^n^ Sfay but a little. J 

Dmn. Would I might for years! ^ 

But die that thought! — Fa!se tenderness, away f 
Thou British genius, who art now reiirlug J 

From this lost region, yet suspend thy flight, ^ 

And in this conflict lend me all ihy spirit- 

We only ask thee to be free, and die* {^ Aside, 

Well, my Venusia, is thy soul resolvM, 
Or shall I still afford a longer pause I 

F^n, Though my weak sex by nature is not arm*d 
With fortitude like thine, of this be sure, J 

That dear subjeftion to thy honoured will, " 

Which hath my life dire^led, ev'n in death 
Shall not forsake me \ and thy faithful wife 
Shall with obedience meet thy last commandSi 
But canst thou tell me ? Is it hard to die I 
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Dum. Oh 1 rather ask me, if to live in shame. 
Captivity, and sorrow, be not hard } 

fen. Oh, miserable I 

D«m. In a foreign land 
1 he painful toils of servitude to bear 
From an imperious mistress ? 

/ 'm. Dreadful thought I 

Dum. Or be insulted with the hateful love 
Of some proud master ? 

/>«. Oh, proceed 
No lull her I 

Dum, From thy native seat of dwelling, 
Fiom all the known endearments of thy home, 
Fiom )v;iicuts, children, friends, and — husband tonu 

/ . ii. Stop there, and reach the potion ; nor to drink 
1 he c\iir ol troubles v*\i\ I longer pause. [£«. Dum. 
1%M cv'ry }>ass*d possession of delight, 
\\y^\\\ m mv oHspring and tlieir godlike sire, 
A «U \\\)\ mAlUMi bends her grateful knee. 
\ *■ ,\\\ \h»|v$in^ pow'rs! as now these blessings 
MwM lortch their (Kiiod, to my sons transfer 
\\\M % opious ^;oodnesa I have shar'd so long ! 
I )\unij:h my iosij;ning soul that promise breathe, 
Anxl uu' U*\ niomcuts comfort thus with peace I 

AV . enU r D u M N o R I X &'//i a 6owi. 
i^4«i. I .Ut\if^ sffiftfi Vcnusia on htr knci5,'\ Hold, re- 
M^Uuion \ now be doubly arniM, 

\}it giv(s her the hwl, and she drinhs* 
•* N\»w »t*ud a while before the fanning breeze i 



** So with its subtle energy the potion, 

" I>ss rudely stealing on the powers of life, 

" Will best perform its office, to remove 

** Pain, fear> and grief for ever from thy breast." 

Diy$t ikon not fid airtady afry terror 

Begins ie iisstn^ tkmt a calm succeedi 

Within iky bosom^ banishing the sense 

Of present pain^ and f tar of future m<fei ? 

How dosf thou fare, Venusial 

Fen. I perceive 
No alteration ; every sense remains 
Yet unimpaired. Then while these moments last. 
Let me on thee diredl my eyes to gaze. 
While unobstru£led sdll their sight endures ; 
Let me receive thee to my faithful bosom, 
Before my heart is motionless and cold. 
Speak to me, DumnoriXj my lord, my husband 1 
Give one kmd accent to thy dying wife. 
Ere yet my ears be frozen, and thy voice 
Be heard no longer j join thy lip to mine, 
While I can feci thy last and tend' rest kisses* 

Dkm. Yes, I will utter to thy dying ear 
All my fond heart, sustain thee on my bosom. 
And cheer thy parting spirit in its flight. 
Oh, wheresoever thy fleeting breath sJiull pass, 

PWhate'er new body, as tlie Druids sing, 
•Thou shall inform hereafter, still thy soul, 
jtrbou gentle, kind, and ever- pleasing creature, 
Shall bear its own felicity ^long, 
Siill in its native sweetness shall be bles^*d^ 
Aj}d In its virtue, which can thus sttb4v\e 





^•*- indeed, **''"'^« 
^'°*«- I never . 'V 
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And gives it vigour to enjoy these transports! 

Once more receive me to thy breast* 

DuM. Venusial 

F^£n. Thy tenderness makfs death delightful to me*- 
Oh, I would speak 1 — would answer to thy kmdness — 
My faltering tongue^ 

Dum. What jay '5t thou? J 

Ktn. Cease to grieve ■ ' 

No pain molests me— every thought is calm 

Support my drowsy burthen to that couch 

Where death — serenely smiles, [Ht kars htr qff, 

EnUr FtAMlNlUS, s/^mking £0 lAe Ri^maus Mind tit 
Scene* 
Fiam^ My wartike friends, 
Keep back^ — Our troops on ev'ry side advance 3 { 

I cannot long control them. Yet 1 tremble 
To enter there By Heaven , he lives, and sees mef 

Rt^mttT D u M N o R I X with kii Sw&rd dra mn* 1 

Bum. Importunate Flaminiusl art ihou come 
To rob my dying moments of their tjuiet I I 

Fiam<, Forgive the crime of ignorance — Forgive, 
Since accident hath joinM us once again, 
If strong compassion at thy fate, yet pleads 'j 

• Dum^ What, when Venusia is no more \ \^ 

^lamy No morel >i 

Bum. No J and be further lesson'd by a Briton^ 
Who, since his union with the best of women, 
Harh never knov\^n an interval from lovc^ ^ 
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Spoken by Fi^AMiHiui. 

^OW wt kmt ikaim iht/aial/niits of iirtfi, 
A ka-o hieeding wkk a virtums wifi^ 
A fidd cf war em^ru*d with natims* gm^f^ 
Which to the dust the hopts of AlMon bore* 
if weak dtscriptwn^ ^nd the hngrtid^uf 
Of strains untquai to thii theme of ew, 
Havtfail'd to move the sympaikising bremt^ 
And no soft tyet their mdting itnjie txprm^d^ 
Not all the wit this qfter scene might share 
Can give success where y^tt refused a tear^ 
Much less, ifhapp'ly still the poetU uri 
Ikth itGl'fi periuasive to tkefeiiing hearty 
Wilt he wilhfantfs wanton hand effkce 
Fr^m gen'rom minds ctimpassink's pleasing trace % 
Nor from their thoughts^ while ptnsive they pursue 
This maze of sorrow ^ snatch the moral clue. 
If yet to him thmtpnm'rs of sacred song 
7h meit the hearty and raise the mindf kelong^ 
Da/d he to hope this shetck af early ymtth 
Might stand ih^ award of nature &ndof truths 
Entourag*d thuSf hereafter might he soar 
With dauhk strength f and loftier scenes expluri\ 
Andf following fortune through her various wiles ^ 
Shew struggling virtue t dressed in tears^ or smiles \ 
^^haps his grateful labours would requite 
\ frequent off 'rings, one propitious night* 
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It was not from a patron of the liberal arts they 'were 
to expeSl an oppressor; it was not from the friend of 
freedom, and of man, they were to dread partial 
monopolies, or the establishment of petty tyrannies. 

Their warmest wishes ate accomplished ; none of 
their rights have been invaded, except what, with" 
out the first poetic authority, I should not ^venture 
to call a right, the Jus Nocendi. 

Your ten de'Tiess, my Lord, for all the followers of 
the Muses, has bf en in no instance more conspicuous, 
than in your late favour to me, the meanest of their 
train ; your Grace has thrown open (for those who art 
denied admittance into the Palaces of Parnassus) a 
cottage on its borders, where the niiliappy migrants 
may be, if not magnificently, at letist, hospitably 
entertained, 

1 shall detain your Grace no longer, than just to 
echo the public voice, that, for the honour, progress, 
and per/cciion of letters, your Grace may long con-* 
tinue their candid CJknsjjk, who have always been 
their generous protetlor, 

I have the honour, my Lord, to be, with the 
greatest resped, and gratitude. 

Your Grace's most dutiful. 
Most obliged. 

And obedient Servant, 
itre, SAMCEL FOOTJS^ 
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Ths Dramas of this Writer, having been Toiinded 
upon the floadng incide^nts and ibe charaCltfrs of his 
own time, have uo orhPT cbima upon posterity than 
what their keenness of wit and fertility ot hiiniour may 
give. Few of them are like Shaksperc's Represen- 
tations of General Nature. The Cliarafttf rs are noi 
those of the Class, but the Individual, and when the 
onginat b snatched from our recol lection ^ the copy is 
thereby abated of its principal power to please* They 
therefore depend more upon mimicry than just con- 
ception, and his personages will continue to be iradi- 
tionaliy played in the maimer that Foote, their creator, 
||»er formed tlicm- \ 

This bar to hh perpetuity of Fame affe^s the pre^ 
sent Play leas ihiin most of his CoUedJon, The Minor 
can be scarcely out of vogue while we have a Hawd 
in theSiewsj an Auction ler in the Rostrtiin, era 
Methooist in thePuJpit- 

It maybe desirable to transmit, that the Cliaradlert 
sketched under the appellations o£ AUUer C<Ut^ Smirk^ 
iind Shifty were very just imitation* of the well - known 
Mother Douglas, Mr* Lancfokd the Auctioneer^ 
^w^ Gkob^QE Wuii fillDj the EiuJuisia^C. 

1^ The prer^ent Play was happily conducive to opening 
"Ihe eyes of Men upon the pernicious principles of the 
wretched Dt votive* of the Tabern^icle, It is at all 
times dangerous to attack any mode of piety > but true 
devotion suffered litttCj it is believed, on the present 
&c£[ision. 
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DRURY'-LANE. 

PERSONS IN THE INTRODUCTION. 
Men* 
FOOTE, - - . - . ■ 

Canker, - - • . - i 

Smart, ----- __-.——— 

P<AR8E> - - - - - I 

IN THE COMEDY. 

Men. 

Sir William Wealthy, - - Mr. Baddeley. 
Mr. RicHAnD Wealthy, - - Mr. Packer. 
Sir George Wealthy, - - Mr. Whitfield. 

Shift, - - - - -- Mr. Bannister, jan. 

Loader, - . ~ . - Mr. R. Palmer. 
Dick, ------ Mr. Burton. 

Transfer, - • . - • '■ 

Smirk, - . - • • - Mr. Bannister^ jun. 

Mrs. Cole, . • . - . Mr. Bannister. 
Lucy, ----- - Miss Collins. 



COVENT-GARDEN. 



Men. 

Sir William Wealthy, - - Mr. Wewit»er. 

Mr, Richard Wealthy, - - Mr. Usher. 

Sir George Wealthy, - - Mr. Iliff. 

Shift, - - - - Mr. Bannister, jun. 

LoADEK, - - . - Mr. R. Palmer. 

Dick, - - - - Mr. Burton. 

Transfer, - - . - — _. 

Smirk, - - - - Mr. Bannister, jun. 

JFomen* 
Mrs. Cole, - - « . - Mr. Bannister. 
Lucy, - - - - - - M\^^ Heard. 




EnUr Cakker mi Smaht. 

Smart. 
BvT arc you sure he has leave I 

CanL Certain, 

Smart, Fm damn'd glad onU^ For now we shaT 
have a laugh either with him, qt at hini| it does not 
sigmfy which. 

Cank, Not a farthing. 

SmurU D'you know his scheme? 

dnk. Not L But is not tlie door of the Litlte 

Theatre open f 

Smart, Yes. Who i& that fellow that seems to 

stand c entry there ? 

CawL By his tattered garh, and meagre vlsagej he 
muu be one of the troop. 

Smart. TU call him. Halloo, Mr*- 





F§m. Why look*t» Smart, ihou| 
language of the world, my firiead, 
thing youy I am aure, love better tb 

SmBft. What's thai) 

Fmu, Mischief. 

Smtm. No, pr^ythe e * " ■■■ 

Fc^t. How now am I sure that yo 
give up. your relations, may not Y 
upon me} 

Smart. I don't understand you. 

##ote. Why, as aooa as my chanU 
culate a little successfully, my raou 
minute, by the clamour of your re) 
damme,— ^tis a shame, it should n 
distinction brought upon the stage** 
compliment to your cousint, I am ti 
treating the public with the follies \ 
your own request. 

Smart. How can you think I woul 
What the devil, then, are we to have 
Give us the adlors, however. 

Foou. Oh, that's stale. Besides, : 
of all men, the best right tocomplai 

Smart. How so} 

Foote. Because, by rendering th 
their profession, you, at the same 

pockets Now as to the other | 

providentially something besides t 
ing to rely upon ; and the only it 
ccive, is, — that the whole town is tl 
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(vhat before, waa only the amusement of private 

Cank. Give us thezi a national portrait; a Scotch- 
Fn<in or an Jrishiniiii, 

fooie. If you mean mer*:!^ the dlaleft of the two 
:ountries, I c^nnH thiiik U eitli<rr a aubjeft of satire 
L>r huiupur j it is mi accidental imh^pplness, for which 
J man is (10 more acci>untable, than the colour of hit 
hair» Now aiTe*:tatiua I uke ii> be the true contic oh- 
jed. If, indeed^ a North tSrUoiij struck with a scheme 
[)f reformation^ should iidvance from the banks of 
tJie Tweed, to teach I be English the true pronuncia- 
tion of their own languTige^ he would^ J think, merit 
your daughter : nor would h Dublin mechanic, who^ 
from heading the Li berry- boy 5, m a Nkirmish on Or- 
mond Q^ay^ should think. Jie had a right to prescribe 
military law«i to the first commander in £uropC| be a 
less ridiculous objecl- 

SFiiari, Are there such J 

FmU, If you mean that tlje blunders of a few pea- 
sants, or the partial principles of a single jscoundrel^ 
are to stand as charatteristical marks of a whole 
t:ountry | your pride may produce a laugh, but, be- 
lieve me, it ii at the ex pence of your underatandingi 

Cank. He)'day, wh^t a system is here ! Laws for 

laughing; [ And pray, sage sir, instruct us when 

wc mdy laugh with propriety ? 

Foefe. At an old beau^ a st»perannuated beauty, a 
mUitary coward, a stuttering orator, or a gouty dan- 
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ccr* In short, whoever aflciib to be what he is nof^ 
or »trisres to be whal ht cannot, is an objet:! worthy 
the poefs pen, and your mirth, 

Smari, P^ha^ I ^i^jii't know vi?liat you mean by your 
IS nots^ and canuois-p<lamned abstruse jatrgon^-^^Ha^ 
Canker! 

Cank, Well J bnt if you will not give us persons, Ici 
ys have things. Ticat us with a modern amour, and 
a state iutrigtie^ or a 

Fsfoie. And so amuse the public ear at the expence. J 
of j>rtvate peace. You must excuse mCi 1 

CanL And with these [irincipleiij you cxpefl to 
thrive on this «pot ? 

Sm&ri^ No, no, it won't do* I tell thee the plam 
roaM and boiled of the Thcattes will never do at this 
fable. We must have high seasoned r&gcuu, and rich 
sauces. 

Foou, Why, perhaps, by way of dessert, I may pro* 
duce something that m:jy hit your palate* 

Sma rt . You r b i U o f lu re } 

Fme* What think you of one of those itinerant field' 
Orators, who, though ut declared eunriiy with com- 
mon tense I have the address to poison the principles, 
and at the same time pick tlie pockets of half our in- 
dustrious fellow subjetts ? 

CanL Have a care. Dangerous ground, Lud^re cum 
gacrist you know- 

looti^ Now I look upon it in a different manner. I 
consider these gentlemen in the light of pub he per- 
farmers^ like myself *» au^TwliciViw ^t ^li^hibit at Tot- 
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tcnh^m-Court, or the Hay-Market, our purpose is the 
same, and the place is irnmaierlal 

CfijiA. Why, indeed, it it be considered 

F&t^t. Nayi morcp I m\\'$x beg leave to assert, that 
Tidkiile is the only anndote nj^ainsi this ptrrtidous 
poison. This is a n>adnes& that LiriiUiiient can iieirer 
cune: and *h*^yld a Ituie ^holcsiimt: sevrriiy be ap- 
pliedi persecuiioTi would be the ijnmedijite cryt where 
iheii call we have recoil roC, but to the comic muse I 
Perl:iaps, the archness iind severity of her smile may 
redress an evil, that the laws cannot re^ch, or reason 
rcdainip 

' Cank^ Why, if it does not cure fhose already dis« 
tempered^ it may be a means to stop the infe£lion, 

Smart* But how is your scheme conduced ? 

F&uie, Of that you may judge. We are just going 

upon a repetition cjf the piece* J should be glad lo 

have your opinion. 

Sm&rt. We will give it you* 

Foou. One indulgence : As you are Englishmen, I 
think, t need not be^, that as from necessiry most of 
my perftjrmers are new, you will allow for their inex- 
perience, and encourage their timidity* 

Smart r But reasonable* 

FoMi. Come, then, prompter, begin* 

Feant^ Lord, sir, we arc all at a stand* 

F&(^tt> What's the matter? 

Ptarse. Mrs, O'Schohnesy has returned the part of 

the bawd ; slie says she is a gentlewoman, and Jt 

B iij 
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would be a reflection on her family to do any such 
thing! 

Foote. Indeed 1 

Pearse, If it had been only a whore, says she, I 
should not have minded it ; because no lady need be 
ashamed ol doing that. 

fooie. Well, there is no help for it ; .but these gen* 
tlemen must not be disappointed. Well» I'll do the 
chara6ler myself. lExatnt. 



ACTL SCENE h 
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£«f#r5i> William Wealthy, and Mr^ Richard 
Wealthy, 

Sit Wiitmm^ 
Come, come, brother, 1 know the world* Pcopk 
ivhu have iheir attention cternaily fixed upon one ob* 
jeftj cannot help beiug a little narraw in their notions* 
R. IVtaL A sagacious remark that, a i^d highly pro- 
bable, that we merchant!;, who maintain a conat.tnt 
correspondence wiih the four quarters ot the wodd, 
should know less of it th^n your fashionable fellows^ 
whose whole experience is bounded by Westminster-, 
bridge. 

Sir WUL Nay, bro-her, asi a proof that I am not 
blind to the benefit of travelling, George, you know, 
h^% been in Germany these four years. 

H. WcaL Where be is well grounded in gaming 
and gluttony ; France has furnished him wiih fawning 
and fJattery ; ItaJy equipped him with capriols and 
cantatas: and thus accompliihed, my young gen He- 
man is returned with a cargo of whores, cooks, laler* 
de chambre, and fiddlesMcks, a nio^it valuable mem- 
ber of the Bntisli common wealth. 
Sir WUL You dishke then my system of education } 
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n. :r-:. \T:st sir.c^rcly. 
:?:- ■:. :. Tic whole? 
K. jy 1 , E \ f r>- par f :c ular. 
Sir U':.t'. Ti.:r early part, I should imagine, might 
mc::£ \«.i:r jjpr. ballon. 

R. li'e^.. Leaar or' a. I. What, f suppose, because 
he lias run the ^aiintlct through a public school] 
iihcfe, zi yxiccr., he had practised more vkes thai 
he woi IvI rthfrwisc have heard of ut sixty. 
S:^ :ri \ H.., ha, prejudice 1 
B. !<'„:. Th?p, irdrfd, you removed him to the 
Univers t\ ; where, lest h'S morals should be mended 
art*, hii rr 'Tj'ar.dirc inprovcd, you fairly set hifl 
frrv.' :"n ra ti.e rts'raii.t of the one, and the dnidger 
Of &.C c: er, by th^ privileged distin^on of a sill 
j;o\vr ..n.'. a velvet c.^p. 

SirlC:. And a-l these evils, you think, a cir 
e.!uc«T:i-:T u-.»'. Iv! have prevenred ? 

Pk. .':':-. r . . V : ; -N s . — p rov • b .s proverbs, brothc 
Wrli.iv.. v-.n\ cv wh.losonie if slniotion. Idleness! 
ther.».'t «.f ali evil. Re«:ijlar hours, constant era 
pi- \:ac:v, ar.d giH>d cx.»n:ple, cann't tail to form th 
mind. 

Sir /fV7. W]iv truly, brother, had you stuck I 
yf)i:roj.^ c'viv' v'ce.*, hxpocrisy, cousenagr, and avs 
rice, 1 ii:r.*t kn:^w whether 1 might not have core 
mittcd Gcorze to your c^re ; but you cockneys no 
beat n«; siiburbians at our own weapons* What, ol 
toy, ti::v s are changed since the date of thy inder 
turcs; when the sleek, crop-cued "prcDiice used i 
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dangle after his mistress, with the great bible tinder 
his anrrij to St, Bride's, on a Sunday j bring home 
ihc text, repeat the divisions of tiic discourse, dine 
at twcWe, and regak upon a gaudy day with buns 
and beer at Islington, or Mite End* 

R, WtaL Wanderfiilly facetious I 

Sir WilL Our modern lads are of a drffirrent metal. 
They have their gatning clubs in the Garden, their 
little I od lyings, the snug depositories of thtir rusty 
swordst and occasional bag* wigs; their horses for the 
turf; ay, and their commissions of bankruptcy toop 
before they are well out of their rime- 

i?, WmL I n fanio u s aspe r s io n 1 

Sir WiiL But the last meeting at Newmarket, 
Lord Lorty received at the hazard -table the identical 
tiote from the individual lay lor to whom he had paid 
it but the day before^ for a new set of liveries, 

R^ W€&L Invention 1 

Sit WiiL These are anecdotes you will never meet 
with in your weekly travels from Cii tea ton -si reel to 
your boarded box in Clapham, brother, 

/?, WeaL And yet that boarded bos, as your pro- 
digal ipendthritt proceeds, will soon be the only seat 
of the family. 

Sir WilL May be not. Who knows what a re- 
formation our project may produce 1 

R. WtaL J do. None at all. 

Sir WiiL Why so? 

R, WeaL Because your means are ilUproportbned 
10 their end, Were he my son, I would serve hiiu— - 
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^hifl, 1 dM, sir. 

6ir Will. Your name, I think, is Shift? 

^hijl. It isy sir. 

5/r fTxY/. Did Mr. Capias drop any hint of my bu^ 
sinr'-s with you ? 

67/^. None. He only said, with his speQades oo 
his nose, and his hand upon his chin. Sir William 
Wealthy is a respcflable personage, and my client; 
hr wants to retain you in a certain affair, and will 
open the case, and give you your brief himself: if 
you adhere to liis instru^ions, and 'carry your cause, 
he is generous, and will discharge your bill without 
taxation. 

Sir Will, Mai ha I my friend Capias to a hair 1 
Welly sir, tills is no bad specimen of your abilities. 
Jhit see that the door is fast. Now, sir, you are to— • 

Shift. A moment's pause, if you please. You must 
know, Sir William, I am a prodigious admirer of 
forms. Now Mr. Capias tells me, that it is always 
tlK! rule to administer a retaining fee before you enter 
upon the merits. 

Sir Will. Oh, sir, 1 beg your pardon I 

Shift. Not that I question your generosity; but 
fotni*; you know 

Sir Will. No apology, I beg. But as we are to 
have a closer conne6lion, it may not be amiss, byway 
of iiiti'odiidion, to understand one another a little. 
Pray, sir, where was you born ? . 

Shift^ At my father's. 

Str miL Hum \ ^T\d YfY\;x\ ^;vs» Vv^ ^ 
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* Worthy Sir, 

* The bearer is the person 1 promised ro prot^ 
I thought it was proper for you to eat amine him I*. 
viva t/Gce, So if you administer a few interrogaiories, 
you will find, by cross questioning him, whecher he 
as a competent persuii to prosecute tiie cause you wot 
of. I wish you ^'speedy i^sue ; and as there caik b£ 
no default in your judgment, am of opinion it sh9uld 
be carried into inmediate e?;ecutton. I am, 

* Worthy Sir, Be, 

* Timothy Capus. 

' P. S, The party's name is Samuel Shift* He is 
an admirable mime, or mimic, and most delectable 
company j as we experience everv Tuesday night at 
our club, the Magpye and Horse- shoe, Fetter-lane." 

Very methodical indeed, Mr. Capias I ]olm — 

Enter Servani* 
Bid the person who brought this letter wnlk in* 
\_Exii Servant.] Have you any curiosity, brother i 

H* Weal. Not a jot, I uiuet to the Change. In 
the evening you may fitid me in the counting -house, 
or at Jonathan's* {Exit R, Wcalihy, 

Sir WiU^ You shall hear from me. 

Enter Shift and Sirvant, 
Shut the door, John, and remember, I am not at 
home. [EMitServ.} You came from Mr, Capias? 
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school, which has produced many a great man fAe 

avenues of the play-house. There, sir, \tzxk\ng oik 
my extinguished link, 1 learned dexterity from pick^ 
pockets, connivance from constables, politics an(^ 
fashions from footmen, and the art of making an(f 
breaking a promise from their masters* Here, sirrdi, 
light me a-cross the kennel.^— 1 hope your honour 
will remember poor Jack.—— You ragged rascal, I 
have no halfpence—— 1*11 pay you the next t.me I see 
you— —But, lack*a.day, sir^ that time I saw as sel- 
dom as his tradesmen, 

Sir WilL Very well. 

Shift. To these accomplishments from without the 
theatre, I must add one that I obtained within. 

Sir WilL How did you gain admittance there \ 

Shift, My merit, sir, that, like my link, threw a 

radiance round me. A detachn'^ent from the head 

quarters liere took possession, in the summer, of a 
country corporation, where I did the honours of the 
barn, by sweeping the stage and clipping the candles. 
There my skill and address was so conspicuous, that 
it procured rae the same office, the ensuing winter, at 
Drury-Lcme, where I acquired intrepidity j the crown 
of all my virtues. 

Sir WilL How did you obtain that ? 

Shft, By my post. For I think, sir, he that dares 
stand the shot of the gallery in lighting, snuffing, and 
sweeping, the first night of a new play, may bid de- 
fiance to the pillory, with all its customary com* 
pliments. 
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Sir WUL Some truih in th4t, 

Shi/u But an u it lucky crab -apple, applierl to mf 
right eye bv a patrlur gingei bread -baker from the 
Borough, v^hQ would not sufter three dancers from 
Switzerland because he hated the French, forced me 
to a precipitate retreats 

Sir WilL Poor devil I 

Sliift* BfO|;Ijo and Contades ha?c done the same. 
But as it happened J like a icjinb-ball, I rose higher 
than the rebound. 

Sit IVilL How so I 

Shift, iVIy misfortune, sjr, moved the compassion 
of one of our performera, a whimsical man, he touk 
me itilo his service. To him I owe what 1 believe 
will m:^ke me useful to you « 

Sir WilL Explain* 

Shifts Why, a^r, my master was remarkably hnppy 
iti ^u urtj whichj however disestt;erued at present, is^! ' 
by Tully, reckoned amongst the perfeftions of an 
orator— mimicry - 

Sir iViiL Why you are deeply read, Mr, Shift I 

Bhifu A amattenng^Bur as I was 5^iyin|?j sir^ no* 
thing came amisis to my master* Bip^'ds, or qua- 
drupeds; rationals, or animals i from the clamoi|r of 
the bar to the cackle of the btirn-dooTj from the so^ 
porific twang of the tabernacle of ToMenhamXourt, 
to the melodiouii bray of their long*eared brethren 
in BunhilUl'ieldsf all wereobjctU of his umtation, 
and my attention. In a word, sir, for two whole 
years, under this professor, I studied and siarved, 
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imp oven shed my hody^ m\d piinpfred my tnind{ 
tdl ihinkin^ tnysclf jiretty iiear<qual to my masrer, I 
niade him one of his own bows, and set up for my- 

Str IVilL You have beea successful p I hope* 

Ski/i, Pretty welU I cann't cumplam* My art, sir, 
i* a pass- pur 'tout. 1 aclJom want employmmf . I/rt's 
>ee how stand itiy engJigcitieiiU* [Puils nut a pocktt' 
i^o4.] Hum — hum, Uh I Wcdneiday at Mrs, Gdm- 
maVh near Hanover-square ; tliere, therCp I shall 
miik<r a meal upon the Mingotli ; for her ladyship is 
ill the opera inTercsr ; birt, however, I sliall revenge 
her Cdiise upon her riv^l MatteL Siitiday evening at 
Lady Su^tinnto's tor.ctit, Thursday I dine upon the 
a£lors, with I en Templars, at the Mitre m Klwt- 
street* Friday [ atn lo give the amorous parly of two 
intrij^tiing cats in a guner, with the disturbing of a 
hen -roust, at Mr* Deputy Sugarsops, nrar the Mo- 
imment. So, sir, yaii iiee my hands are tuU, In 
&hoit, Sir Williafii, tl\ere is. not a buck or a turtle de- 
voured within uvebiUa of mortahiy, but there I may, 
if I please, stick a napkin under my vhin, 

5(> WitL Vm afiaid, Mr, Shitt, 1 must break in a 
Utile upon your en^iigt^menti} but yoa shall nat be a 
loser by the bargain. 

Skiju Cottimaiid me. 

Sir tViiL You can be secret as wcU aa serviceable I 

Skifu Mute as a mack re L 

Sir WW, Come hither then. If you betray me tt 
my son ^ I 
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alp me- 

VdL Enough, -You ititist know r!ien, the 

af our family arc, Mr* Shifrj centered in one 

• And I warrant he ia a hopeful one. 
VilL No interruption, f beg. George has been 
these fou r years, and from his bte beh^iviour 
reason to beUeve, that haJ ji certain event 
ed, which I am afraid he wished,^ tnf 

, Yes f that's natural enough. 

Viil. Nay, pr^y>^ — there would soon be au end 

icicnt and honourable faniilj', 

p Very melancholy indeed. Buf families, like 

P wiU wear to the stumps, and finally fret out^ 

lay, 

fiU* Pr'ythec, peace for five minutes, 

, I am ton^^ue-ty'd* 

W. Now 1 have projefted a scheme to prevent 

fcinity* 

Ay* I should be glad to hear that. 
'ill, I am gomg to tell it you. 

Proct^ed . 

^^, Geof ge, as I have contrived It, shall ex* 
t all the misery of real ruia, without runuing 
t Haque. 

Ay, (hat will be a emip dz maUrt* 
HU, ] have prevailed upon his uncle^ a wealthy 

Ciij 
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Ski/i* 1 don*t like a city plot. 
Sir WilL I tcU tficc it \% niy own. 
Sjii/I. I beg pardon. 

Sit WiU. My brother, I aay, some time since wrote 
htm a circamstatitial account ul my death; upon 
which he is retnrncdi in fuU cjcpeftation of succeed- 
ing to my estate* 
Skffu ImmeUiately- 

SirWilL No^ when at age. In about three months > 
Skiji* I understand you. 

Sir WilL Now, sir, guessing into what hands my 
heedless boy would itatu rally fall, on his returni 1 
have, in a feigned charadcfj associated myself i^ilh 
3 set of ra^cali, who tvill spread every bait that tm 
flatter folly, inflame extravagance, allure inexpe- 
rtence, or c^i^ch creduliiy. And when> by their 
means, he thinks himself reduced to the last ex* 

trcmity ; lost even to the most distant ho^e 

Skffu What then ? 

Sir IViiL Then will I step in like his guardian -an- 
gel, and snatch him from perdition* If mortified by 
misery, he becomes conacioija of hi* ei Tors» I ha« 
tavedmyson; but if, on the other lu'id, gratitude 
cann't bind, nor ruin reclaim him, I will cast him 
out as an alien to my blood, and tnjst for the support 
of my name 2,^d family to a remoter branch. 

Shijl. Bravely rei^oived. But what part atn I ti 
luilain in this drama f 

Sir Wi(i* Why George, you are to know, tft 
*^^dy stript of nhat mm^cy ht «o\i\4 cnmmand bf- 
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two sharpers 1 but sls I never trust) 
sight I they cann*t deceive me, 
SAtfi. Out of your sight l 
^iV tVilL Whyj I tell iheci I am otie of 
an adept in f heir science, can slip, shuffle, i 
With the best of. them. 

SAf/i, How do you escape your son's not 
Sir WtlL His drm persuasion of my c' 

the extravagance of my disgui&e* Wh 

engage to elude yotir penetration, when 1 
out for ihe baron. But of thai by and b 
recourse, a Tier his \l\ sucLTi% to the cen 
gentry, ihe ustirersi for a further supply, 
Mifu Natural enough* 
$ir WUL Pray do you know — T forget 
a wrinkled old let low, in a thread -bare cc 
every mornin;.', irom twelve till two, in i 
ner of Lloyd's Coffee-house; gnd eve 
from five till eight, under the clock at I 
Exchange. ^ 

Ski/i. What, little Transfer the brokH 
Sir WUL The same^ Do you know h 
SM/U Kuow him! — Ay, rot him* It 
Easter Tuesday^ he had me turned out 
Leather- seller's Hall, for singing ' Roo: 
olds'* tike a parrot ; and vowed it me 
upon the whole body corporate- 
Sir IVilL You have reason to remeniB 
Shift. Yes J yes, I recomtn ended a u 
myiclfi for th^ loan only of Hfty poun 



ncaj 

eme 
a u 

3 



tB Till Hiirds* ASL 

yon bc^licTe It, ai T hope t[> be saved, we dined, sup* 
pcd, anil wetteffj five ami itiirtv giiine^is iijion ticW^ in 
meetings at the Croes keys, hi order to seirle ilic 
terms i stud after sill, the acoyndrel ^ouM not lend ui , 
« stiver. 

StV PVtil Could you person a re hi ml 

SjSi/f. Hi ml Oh, you shall see ine shift mm hil ^ 
shamble in it mimite? and, with a withered f;tce, a bk 
of a purple nt^te^ a cwuttonnry sfamnner, ^hd it «leek 
silver hcJid, I would undertake to deceive even hil 
bjtnker* But lo spejk tl>e trulh, 1 have a. friend ihaf 
can do lhi» iuiniitMbly well, Have not you soaieth}n| 
of more con»eqtience for me I 

Sir WiiL I huve Could not yon, mji&ler Shlf^t 

«suime unuther shape \ You have attended auctions. 

Shift* Aufliuns 1 a conaUnt puJi* Deep in the mys- 
tery I a piofe&sed cannahsiur^ from a Ni^er to a Nau* 
likt», from ihe Apollo Belvidcre to a (iunerfly. 

^trfJ^/xV. One of these iji&iuuathtg, oUy orator? 1 witi 
get you to j>crsoi)aie; for we must have the plate anA 
jewels in cHir p«>sscsiioi>, or they wiU soon fa!i into 
other hands. 

Shift. I will do it. 

Sir i'Fiil. Within I will give you &rthcr in&truc* 
tions. 

$hrft. rll follow you. 

Sir WilL [Gmgt ntum*.^ You will want niate#| 
rials. 

Shfi. Oh I my drts» I can be furnidied with m fivel 
minylcf* ££atf ^ir WVW."^^ K Ti*\\\tMtf&^ i^V4bUdcl 
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this* 1 shall laugh if thi^ icheme tniacarriea 
a strange mind to lead it a Wit — never had 

■^ ~ — Pht>, a damnctl uii natural connefti^ 
mine I What have I to do witti fathers sgid gi 
a paTi:cl of preaching, prudent, careful, cum 
— dead to pleasures themstlves, and the bii 

in others*^ Mere dog^ in a manger h 

veer, tack about^ open my budget to the W 
in a couiitcr-plot. But hold, hold, fxienc 
see first how the Innd lies. Who knows wl 
Gertiuiiiized geuius has parts to comptTher 
rit to reward thy merit* There's danger i 
niarry i^ there, *Egad, before I shift the 
tirst examine the co^ii ^ and then if the r 
bold shore, and a good huttom, have a 
Sqajiic Tots, you will meet with your ma 



£fiter Sir G£ORQi, Load£K| And Se 

Sir Ge&* Let the Martin pannels for the 

carried to Long, Acre, and the pye* balls s« 

to be bitted — *-Vi>u will give me leave ta 

debt tiJl the evening, ^/(r* Leafier,- 

enough left to discharge the baron i and w 
know, be pun^ual with him, for the c 
C!Ountry. j 

Lead, Fine hitn^ a snub-nosed souqS 
vant mcj but he gut enough L(SI night ti 
principality amongst his couutrynicUj the 
ians and llussarians. 




Luid, "^ :«., I Cuir::i 3ie ac mnrv b«ir I was 

'tkrur. ^".lar, C ui .iac:n(^iu: andi^tarteirmaB. Cw c, 
wo:', -jpe iiatv*^ X up ui cie hiaraiy of bik ffmr Kiags 

.iir Gea J2.u :ier ^oo mdy. BrHito s. di b the rale 
^r .Kit, -ii^v-tr :^ cr.gs^t* j>-!5bc9b;» cbI «u£- «t4 acorca 
arc :jaci:ar^-''i. 

Uad. Casiif rtr^ bii' ihose Utis abowi aie pfdt] 
irilc «iv >t r .em M7 «hat duy wuL Hnr, sr, tliq 
w'SL T^^vti. ^ .u fr.wiiL :m«r r^ aoa, eo tbr rscfltiell 
^nerarcn. Th<£y uMcu..i 11 icon^ Bi3Nr-;x-«£avs» par a 
inuf.Tnir.a./t bi!i, 4:1 a ptav oe^c. Alt sca^r ol koaov 
is gent!, "..^t a Kiicc srifru'^. Tbn coufad as sooi 
n.jc rhi* -i^jil x» :-Aw pcuncS r««) ; BodL ok, bat: 
IiaTe I .T»a: c.v: : j ru; up^ Aai £i-Li the riSCil*— 
W..JI, r.a- Tr*.i^;.:r -e-ir. hjri ::.i» :L^..nin^ J 

E.rnr Dick. 
SirG^s. A- i bo.iy here lir.ii siorring, Dkrk^ 

Ijti^. R-^ i^us ::.i r2>:al. Kc prwmi:icd to be hei 
before me. 

D.ck. Ibt^xour hvr::.r'5 pjrdoa. Mrs. Cole Croi 
the Piazza «*d5 lif.-, t*;:* :e:i seven and eight. 

Sir G<c. An edrly hv^ur lor a iody ci'htfr calling. 

i)iVi. Merc\ ca me' The poor gentlewoman 
mortaily ahered sir.ce we used to lodjic there, in 01 
jaunts tro.-u Oxford ; wrapt up in fiaimels : all ov< 
i}^ rhcumaiix. 



lo&d* Ay, ay% old Moll 13 at her last stake. 

Dttku She bade me savj she just stopt in her way to 
the taberniicie; after the exhoriaiion, she says, she'll 
call agaltk 

Sir Gio. ExhortationJ Oh, I recoiled. Well,' 

whilst I hey only make proselytes f rum that profession p 
they are heartily welcome to I hem. She docs not 
mean to make nie a convert ) 

Dkk, I believe ^he has some such design upon me ; 
for SJ.e offered me a book of hymns, a shilling, and a 
dram, to go along w ith her* 

Sir Gfo« No bad scheme, Dick< Thou hast a fine, 
sober J psalm'Smging countenance 1 and when thou 
hast been son^e time In their iramnveb, may*st make 
as able a teacher as the best ut them, 

Ditk, Lmud, fiir ; I want leatmng. 

Sir Geo, Uh, ilie spirj^ the spiriti will supply ail 
that, Dick, never fear. 



Enter Sir William, as a German Baron^ 
My dear biron, v^hiit news from the Hay- Market? 
"What says the Floreoza? Docs she yield? Shall 
^,1 be happy ? Say yes, and command my fortune. 
Sir WiiL 1 was never djd see so fine a woman since 
I was leave Hamburgh ; deie was all decolour, all 
red and white, dat ^a^ quite naiural } point d'ar;itke. 

Then she was dance and sing- 1 vow 10 Beaven, \ 

was never see de like! 

Sir Geo. aut how did she receive my embassy ? — 
What hopes ? 
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Sir WiU, Why dere was, monsieur le die^gii/^^ 
when I first enter, dree or four damned queer peopieg 
ah, ah, dought I, by gad I guess your bunaesi. Dtrft 
was one fat big woman's, dat I know long time: 1^ 
Yakt de charabre was tell me dat she came from a 
grand merchand ; ha, ha, dought I, by your leave^ 
stick to your shop ; or, if you must have de fnttj 
prl, dere is de play-hoiis, dat do very well for yoof 
but for de opera, pardonnez, by gar dat ia meat for 
your master* 

Sir Geo. Insolent mechanic I -^— But she deipiiei 
lumf 

Sir Win. Ah, may foy, he is damned rich, has bcaa- 
coup de guineas ; but after de fat woman was go^ I 
was tell the signora, madam, dere is one certain chi* 
valier ot dis country, who has travelled, see de worldi 
bien fait, well n^ade, bcaucoiip d'Esprit, a great deal 
of monies, who beg, by gar, to have de honour (0 
drow himself at your tret. 

Sir Geo, Well, well, baron* 

Sir WilL She aska your name ; as soon as I tell her» 
aha, by ^Vy dans an instant, she melt like de lomp of^, 
su<:ar: she nin to her bureau, and, in de minute, vmV 
turn wid de paper. 

Sir Geo, Give it me. [Rtitiu 

Let preliminar its d* line traiteentre U ckevalier JVealtfyf 
and la si^nor Dtamenti, 
A bagaiclle, a trifle : she shall have it. 
• load. Haik*e, knight, what is all that there out* 
^^ndish sru/F ? 

a 
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Sir Ge9, Read, read I The eloquence of angels, 
iny dear baron! 

Lead. Slam mc^ but ihe man's mad 1 I don't under-p 
itand their gibbemh What is it in English ? 

Sir Geo, The preliminaries of a subsidy treaty, be* 
Iween Sir G. Wealthy, and Si|;nora Florenza. That 
the said signora will resign the possession of her 
person to the said Sir George, on the payment of 
three hundred guineas monthly^ for equipage, table, 
domestics, dress^ dogs, and diamonds; her debts to 
be duly discharged, and a note advanced of five hun- 
dred by way of entrance. 

Lo^, Zounds, what a cormorant I She must be 
de\rilish handsome* 

Sir Ci0, I am told so< 

Isad, Told so I Why, did you never see her ? 

SirGta. Hoj and possibly never may, but from 
my box at the opera. 

Load* Hey-day \ Why what the devil^ — 

Sir Geo* Ha, ha, you stare, I don*t wonder at it* 

Thisb an elegarit refinement, unknown to the gross 

oluptuaries of this part of the wodd. This is, Mr. 

adcr, what may be called a debt to your dignity ; 
for an opera girl is as eisential a piece of equipage 
for a man ot fashiofi, as hi5 coach, 

L&sd. The devil I 

SirGe0. *Tis for the vulgar only to enjoy what 
they possess ; the djstintlition of ranks and conditioni 
are, to have bounds, and never hunt j cooks, and 
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dine 31 taverns j houses, jx u never inhabit j 

trusses, you never enjiy ' 

L^d. And debrs, you never p5f, £gad, 1 atn ll 
surpriaeil a* it ^ if tliJa be your trade, no wonder tt 
yoa want money for neiess^arie^, when yoii ^ive sd 
adamfiM deal for noticing at alJ. 
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£«/eT Servants 

Sitv, Mri* Cole, to wait upon your honour 

8ifGt&, My dear baron, nn>^ dispatch my affll 
conclude my treaty, and thank her ft>r the v4 
reasonable conditions. 

SirWi/L Isalh 

Sir Ge0. Mr. Loader, shall T trouble you toini 
dncc tbc la«i) ? She is, I think, your acq uainrancc)( 

l&ad^ W ho, old MoU ? Ay, ay, she*s your mark^ 
woman* I would no( gtve six -pence for your iiignori 
One armful iii good, ^^ho^e&ome British beauty,! 
worth a ship- load of their tra;*sfng, tawdry trofloi 
But hark'c, baron^ how much for the table } 1^ 
she must have a devilish large fdmUy, cr a monstrd 
stomach, j 

BiFWiiL Ay, ay, dere* is her moder, la comp« 
sante to walk in de Park, and tn go to de play ; tl 
broders, deaux valets, dree Spanisli lap* dogs, audi 
monkey, 

i^iad. Strip ine, if I would set five shilUntTS aga 
the whole gang- May tny partner rruounce with 
^me in his hand, if I were you» knight, if T wi 

.1 
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Sir €i0. But die lady waits '^[L'xii I 
strange fellow this I What a whimsical 
talk^ I Not &ti idea abstracted frnm play 
truth, I am sincerely Mck of n>y acquttima, 
however, 1 have ihe hrvt peo^^lc ui the ki 
keep nie in countenance » Death and ihe 
all distin^tiQn^* ^H 

Entir Mrs, Cole, supporkd ^X^-O^^er. s 

Mtm, C&U, Genrly, gently, good Mr< Lo 

Lo^d, Come aloni)^, old Moll, Why, 

you l<)ok as rosy (his morning ; I must ha^ 

at your muna. Heje^ t3S*e her, she b aij 

liock to get yon A stomach. 

JIffjt* Cde, Fyc, Mr* Loader, 1 the 
forgot me. 

Lmd* i forget you ! 1 would as sooij 
is Irnmps, 

Mrs. CoU. Sofrly, softly, young ma I 
there, niighty welL And how does yoa»-! 
4o I 1 han*i seen your liunoor, I ciim*t 

Oh \ mercy on me, there's a twinge 

I Sir Geo, What jsthe niattpr» Mri. Cule? 

Mrs Cute, My uld disorder, the rheu: 
^han t been able to ^tt a wink t>f- 
^Hpou have been in town the^f two days i ' 
^K &ir Gid Since Wednesday* 
^B Mrs* €qU, And never ui\ce called upon 
Ko, no, ( am worn oui, thrown bv and tor^ 
jk> tattered ganneut| aa Mr. Squmtum mj| 
Dij 
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is a dear man 1 Bui for him I had been a lost sbfqp; 
never kriown the coni forts of the new birth $ no,^ 
The re's your old friend > Kitty Carrol, at ht>nic stii 
What, shall we sec you thb evening J I have k€| 
the green room for you ever since I heard you wei 
in town. j 

Laad. What shall we take a snap at old Moirs** 
Heyt beJ dam, have you a good batch of burgun^ 
abroach f 

Mts^ Cidu Bright as a ruby ; and for flavour 
ITou know the colonel— He and Jcuny Curarai 
drank three flasks, hand to fist, last night, * 

lo&d. What, and bilk thee of thy share I < 

Mn. Coie. Ah, don*t mention it, Mr- Loader, Hi 
that's all over with me. The time has been, when 
could have earned thirty shillings a day by my oil 
dnnklngf and the ne^ct mornmg was neither sickil| 
sorry : But now, O land, a thimbleful turns me itjpl 
lurvy. 

Load, Poor old girl 1 

Mrs^ Coit* Ay, I have done with these idle vanitid 
my thoughts are fixed upon a bcticr place. What, 
I suppose, Mr. Loader, you wul be for your old £rii 

Ltlve bbckeyM girl from Rosemary- lane. Ha, fa 
Well, *ti4 a merry little tit. A thousand p;lie3 ah^ 
such ii reprobate I But shc'il mend ; her limCr 
not come : airsJi:ill have their call, as Mr* Squints 
Says, sooner or later i regeneration is not the work 
a day, Nt), Jio, no,— Oh ! 
£ir Geo, Not worse, I hope 
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Mrs, Colt^ Rack, rack, gnaw, giiaw, ntvtt easy, 
a.- bed or up, all's one- Pray, honest friend, have 
you any clary, or mint* water In the house ? 

Dick. A c^seot French drams. 

Mrs. Cole* Heaven defend mc I 1 would not touch a 
dram for the world* 

Sir Cto, They are but cordials^ Mrs, Cole. Fercli 
them, you blockhead, \^Exii Dick, 

Mn. Cole. Ay, I am a going; a wasting, and ^ 
waKtmg, Sir George, Whar will become of the house 

when 1 am t;<>nr, Heaven knows, No, When 

people are missed, then tlfey are mourned* Sixteen 
years have I lived in the Garden, comforrubly VinA 
creditably ; and, though I .^ay it, cmild have got bail 
any hour of the day; reputable tradesmen. Sir 
George, neighbours, Mr, Loader knows; no knock* 
nie-down doings in my house. A set of regular, ae- 
dale, sober customers. No noters* Sixteen did I 
say— Ay, fi^hteen years I have paid scot and lot in 
the parish of St. Puurs, jind during the whole time 
nobody liave said, Mrs. Cote, why du you so ? Un- 
less twice that I wa5 before Sir Thomas De Valj and 
three times in the round-house. 

Sir Geo Nay, don*t weep, .virs* Cale. 

Load. May 1 Jose deal, witji an honour at bottom^ 
if old Moll diics not brijig tears into my eyes, 

Mrs, C&U. However, it is a comfort after alL^ to 
think one has pass'd tbrongh the world with credit: 
and chii rafter* Ay, a good name, as Mr. Squmtum 
«ays, i» better than a gallipot of oiiitcoenU 



Enter DlCK, wM a Dram* 

l&ad* Corne, haste, Dick, haste | sorrow^ is dry* 
Here, Moll, shall I fill thee a bumper ? 

Mn* C^e. HoM, hold, Mr. Loader I Heaven help 
you, I could as soon swallow the Thames, Only a 
lip, to keep the gout out of my stomach. 

IfiMd, Why ihei>, here's to ihee.— Levant me, but 
it IS iupernacuhim. — S|>eak when you haveenouglip 

Mrs. Cute, I won't trouble you for tJre glass j jny 
Imnds do so tremble and shake, I shaU but spill tht 
good creature. 

Load, Well pulled. Bui now to business, Pr^y- 
thcci Moll, did not 1 stx a tight young wench in si 
linen gown knock at your door this morning f 

Mrs, Cdt. Ay > a )'onf»g ihing from the country* 

Lmd.. Could we not get a peep at tier this evening \ 

Mfi. €<dt* Impossible! She is engaged to Sir Ti- 
mothy Totier* 1 have taken earnest for her these 
three months. 

Load. Pho, whiit signj^es suck a fellow as that I 
Tip him an old trader, and give her to the knight, 

Mrs. Cok. Tip him an old trader 1 — Mercy on ii%,l 
where do you expect to go when you die, Mr,] 
Loader l 

Load. Crop me, but l\\n Sijuintum has turned her j 
brains. 

Sir Gta* Nay, Mr. Loader, I think the gentleman j 
has wrought a most happy reformation. 

Mrs* Qfiin Oh, it was a YJ^t^dwt^l vjotk. There 1 
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had i httxk tossing in a sea of siii, without rudder or 
compass. And had aot the gwid gcniicnvpn piloied 
me into the harbuur of grace, Z must h^ve Mruck 
against the rt>cks ot reprubiiliunj and h^vc betn qmtc 
awuUowed up in the whirl pot*l of despair. He was 
tJie preciaus instrument ot my spiritual sprinUingp — 
But hQwcver, Sir George, if your mind be set upon 
a young country thin^j, tu- morrow night 1 believe I 
can furnish you. 

Load. As how ) 

JVfrii Cpk. I have advertiwd this morning m the 
register- office for servants under ^ventccn \ and ten 
to one but I hght on something that will do* 

Load, FiHory me, but it h^& a t'lice. 

Mrs* Cole, Truly, consiMenlly with my conscience, 
I would do any thing for your honour. 

Sir Gto. Ri^htj Mrs, Cole, never lose sight of that 
monitor* But pray how long has ctils heavenly 
ciiange been wrought in you ? 

Mti* Cif/e. Ever since my last visitation of the gout* 
Upon my fir&t fil^, seven y^ars ago, 1 bc^an (o have 
my doubts aud my wav^eringsj but I was lost in a 
hibyrinih, and nobody to she^v luc the road* One 
time I thotighi of dying a Ruumu, which is truly a 
comfortable cotii mm iion etiough for one of usj but 
it would not do* 

Sir Gto. Why not? 

Mrs, Colt, I went one summer over to Boulogne to 
repent ; and, would you believe it, the bare ^footed, 
bald-fate beggars would not give mt ab^olutioci with;* 
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out I quitted my business— Did yoi 
such a set of scabby— Besides, I 
their barbarity. Would you believe i 
they lock up for their lives, in a nuni 
tiest, sweetest, tender, young things i 
them, for a season, would finish my 
and then I should have nothing to do 
hereafter. 

Load, Brand me, what a country 1 
Sir Geo* Oh, scandalous I 
Mrs, Cole. O no, it would not do. 
illness, I was wished to Mr. Squintur 
with his saving f^race, got me with i 
and I became as you see, regenerat 
creature. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick, Mr. Transfer, sir, has sent i 
honour be at home. 

Sir Geo, Mrs. Cole, I am mortifiec 
you. But business, you know- 
Air*. Cole. True, Sir George, Mr 
arm Gently, oh, oh I 

Sir Geo. Would you take another tl 
Cole? 

Mrs, Cole. Not a drop— ^ — I sha 
evening ? 

Sir Geo, Depend upon me. 

Mrs, Cole. To-morrow I hope to s 
are to have at the tabernacle an oc 
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Mn'ti. scim L 

EmUt Dick, htrpJMdng T&amifka. 

Mt mister will cone to y«a presently. 

Ejaer Sir Gio&gi. 

Sir Geo. Mr. Transfer, your tervant* 

Trmu. Your honoor's yery humble. I thouglitio 
hive found Mr. Loader here. 

Sir Gw. He will return immediately. Well^ Mr. 
Transfer— but take a chaii^^you liave had aloi^ 
walk. Mr. Loader, I {Hreaume, opened to you the 
urgenqf of my business. 

Ttms. Ay, ay, the general cry, money, money I I 
don*t know, for my part, where all the money ii 
flown to. Formerly a note, with a tolerable endorse- 
nient, was as current as cash. If your uncle Richard 
now would join in this security - ' ^ 

StrGto, Impossible. 

TrMtts. Ay9 like enough. I wish you were of age. 

Sir Geo. So do I. But as that will be considered in 
the premium.-—* 

Tratu. True, true, 1 see you understand bu- 
siness And what sum docs your honour lack at 

present ? 

Sir Geo, Lack I— How much have you brought 2 

Trans, WJio, I ? Dear me I none. 
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i Sir Gt&* Zounds, nqne I 

Trans, Lack-a*day, none to be had, I tliink. All 
the morning bave I been upon tlie hunt. There, 
Ephraim Barebones, the tallow-chandlerj in Thames- 
street, MSed to be a never- tailing chap ; not a guinea 
to be got there* Then I tottered a^^ ay to Nebu- 
chadnezzar Zebulon in the Old Jewryi but it hap- 
pened to be Saturday j and I hey never touch on the 
I sabbaih^ yott know. 

Sir Geo, Why what the dtvil can I do ? 

Trans, Good me, 1 did not know your honour had 
been so pressed. 

Sir Ceo, My honour pressed 1 Yes, my honour is 
not onJy pressed, biu ruined, unless I can raise money 
to redeem it. That blockhead Loader, to depend 
upon this old doating^ 

Trans. Well* well, now 1 declare I am quite sorry 
to see your hnnourtn ^och a taking. 

Sir Geo. Datnn your sorrow, 

Trans^ But come, don't be cast down ; Uiough 
money i^t not to be had, money's worth may, and 
I tliat*3 the same thing. 

Sir GcQ, How, dear Transfer ? 

Trans Why 1 have at my warehouse in the cily^ 
ten ca&ks of H hale- blubber, a large cargo of Djiuu 
zic dowlas, with a curiotis sortnieot of Birmingham 
hafts, and Witney blankets for ejiportation. 

Sir Ge0^ Hey I 

Trans, And slay, stay, then^ again, at my country- 
house, the bottom of G ray 's-inn- Jane, there's a 
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Inmdrcd ton of fine old hsiy, only damaged a llttk 
[»%t vv inter for want oC thatching ; with forty load of 
iint stones* 

StrGeo, Well, 

Trans* Your honour tnay have all these for a rta- 
lonahle profif, arid convert them into cash. 

Sir Geo. Blubber and blankets I Why, you old 
rascal, do yoii banter me f 

Trans* Who 1 1 O law, marry, Heaven forbid. 

Sir Geo, Get out of my-- yon stuttering scoundrd* 

Trans* If your honour would but liear m e 

Sir Gee, Troop, I say, unless you have a mind to 
go a shorter way than you came, [Ejnii Trans/) And 
yet there is something so uncommonly ridiculous in 
his propoial^ that were my mind more at ease 

£j?f^ Loader* 

So, sir, you have recommended me to a fine fellow* 

Lt^ad, Wliat*s the matter? 

Sir GtOt He cannot supply me with a shilVing f and 
wants I besides, to make me a dealer in dowlas. 

Lead, Ay, and a very good commodity too. Peo- 
ple that are upon ways and rneans, must not be mtt^ 
knight.^*— A pretty piece of work you have made 
herein— Thrown up the curds, with t!te game in year 
hands. 

SirCeif, Why, pr'ythee, of what use would his>^— 

F^ad. Use I of every use* Procure you the spank- 
ers, my boy. 1 have a broker, that, in a twinklingp 
shali lake off your bargain* 
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Str Gee* Indeed I 

Laad, Indeed I— ^-Ay, indeed, Yo» sit down to 

hazard and not know the chances L 1*11 call him bade 

i Hal 1 (HJ , Trans fcr . A pretty 1 i « I e, bu sy , b iist- 

ling^ ^ You may travel miles, before you vv til meet 

with his match* If there is one pound in the city, he 
will get it. He creeps Like a ferret into their bagSj 
and makes the yellow boys bott again p 

EnUr Transfee* 
Come hither, little Tranfcr ; what, man, our Minor 
was a linle too hasty I he did not understand traps 
knows nothing of the game, my dear- 

Trsnt^ What I said was to serve Sir George { as he 
seemedi 

Load. I fold him so ; well, well, we will take thy 
commodities, were they as many more. But try^ 
pr'ythecy if thoiLi couMst not procure us some of the 
ready tor present spending. f| 

Tram* Let me consider^i 

Load, Ay, do^ come : shuffle thy brains ; never fear 
the baronet. To let a lord of lands want shiners ; *tii 
a shame, 

' Trans, I do recollcfl, in this quarter of the towOf 
an old friend, that iitied to do things in this way. 

I4»ad. Who? 

Trans. Statute, the scrivener. 

Load* Slam me, but he has nicked the chance. 

fffiftf. A hard man, master Loader 1 

$irGtOt No matter* 

£ 
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Trtxni* Hh demands iire exorbUanr, 

Sir G€&, Thai is na tatilt of ours. 

i^d. Wdl saidj knight I 

Ttuni. But 10 save time, 1 had better mention bii^ 
tfrmi, 

I.jmd. Unnecessary, 

Trant~ Five percniL legal i/iterest. 

^ir Geo. He shall h»ve iL 

Trms. Ten, the premium. 

Sir Ceo, No more words, 

Tritns. Thcn» as you are not of age, five more br 
insuring your life* 

Laad. We will give it* 

Trsnt. As for wliat he will demand for the risque— 

Sir Gio. He shall be sjti,^fii'd- 

Trans. You pay the attorney. 

Sir G€0* Amply, amply \ Loader, dispatch him^ 

Load, There, iliere, little Transfer j now everjf 
thing is seuled, AU things &haU be complied wildf 
reasonable or unreasonable. What, our principal is 
a man of honour, [£^;ifiV Tians.] Hey, my knight* tliJ^i 
U doing business* This pinch is a sure card. 

Rt^tnter Transfer. 

Tram, I had forgot one I King. I am not the ptin- 
Cipal ; you pay the brokerage. 
Load, Ay, ay I and a handsome present into the btr- 
^evcf fear. 
. Enough, enough. 
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Ltxid^ Hark*c, Transfer, wcMl take Ihe Birrmngham 
hafts and Witney wares. 

Trans. The^ shill be forthcoming.*^— pYou would 
not have the hay with the fiints^ 

L^d. Every pehble of 'em. The magistrates of Uic 
baronet's borough are infirm and gouty. He shall deal 
them as uew pavcmenu [Exit Trans.] So, that's set- 
tled. I believe, knight^ I can lend you a helping hand 
as to the last article* I know some traders that will 
truck ; fellows with fineryp not CGmmodilie* of such 
clumsy conveyance as old Transfer's, 

Sir GcL\ You are obhging* 

Lmd, 1*11 do It, boy i and get yon into the bar^in, 
a bonny au^ioneer^ that shall dispose of them all in m 
crack* [Exit* 

Enter DiCK. 

I^ich, Your uncle, air, has been waiting some 
lime. 

S£r Cea^ He comca in a hu ky hour* Shew him ini 
[Exit Dick*] Now for a leifiure. My shuaricfii slm^rt 
sink my spirits, how eve r.^^- Here comes rhe mufitjf 
trader, running over with remonstrances, I must 
batiter the cit. 



Enter RiCHARD Wealthy. 

/?, iV^ai* So, sir, what, I suppose, this is a spice 

your foreign breeding, to let your uncle kick his heel* 

in your hall* whilst your presence chamber is crowded 

nvith pimpB, bawd^, and gamesters. 
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Sir Gt^. Oh, a proof of my respefti dear nunde.— 
Wuuld ir have been deccat now> nunctci to Imirc in* 

■ttodoced you into such camjtany I 
[ H, Weal, Wonderfallirconsiderate I — Well» youngf 
man, and what do you think wlU be the end of all 
(his } Here 1 have received by the last mail, a quire 
of yoiir draughts from abroad^ I see you are deter- 
mined onr neiglibours should ta«te of yotir magni- 
ficence. 

Sir Gf^. Yes, I think I did some credit to my 
country* 

ii» Weai, And how are tlicse to be paid f 

Sir Gto* 1 hat 1 submit to you, dear nimcle. 

R* WtaL From mel— «Not i sotise to keep you 

Ilrom the counter* 
I Sir Geo, Why then Let the scoundreh stay. It ii 
Iheir duty, I have other dtmands, debts of honour, 
firhich niust bedischcifged, 
I R* fViaL Here*s a diabolic4l disiinflion t Here's a 
prostitution of words I Honourli-^— ^Sdeaih, that 
S rascal> who has picked your pocket, shall have his 
crime gilded with the most sacred distinction, and 
his plunder punftuaUy paid, whilst the industrious 
mechanic, who miiiisters to your very wants, shall 
have his debt delay ed| and his demand treated as in- 
>olent< 

SirGea, Oh 1 a Irucc to this thread- bare t rum pci7> 
dear mincle* 

R^ Weal. 1 confess my folly ; but make yourself 
you won't be troubled with many more of my 
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visits. I own I was weak enough to deaifrn a thor 
cxpoarulalioit wilh yon ; but as we in the ciiy know 
ihe true value of time, I shall take care not to squan-^ 
der away any more of it upon you. 

Str Gee?, A prudent resolution* 

R. WtaL One commission, hovveper, \ cannot d is-- 
pense with myself from exec«ttng^--^Ir was agreed 
between your father and me, that as he had but one 
son, and 1 one daughter 

Sir (kQ. Your get tings should be added to his es- 
tatCt and my cousin Margery and I squat down rogc- 
tber in the comfortable tit^te of matrimofiy* 

R, WcaL Puppy t Such was our tntentioa. Now his 
last win claims lb i:j coj It radl. 

StrG^o, Dispatch, dear n uncle. 

R, WcaL Why then, in a word, see me here demand 
the execution. 

Sir Geo, What d*yc mean ? For me to marry 

Margery ? 

R.WmL I do. 

$ir Gta. What, moi-mc r 

R. IVtaL You, you Your answefj ay or no ? 

Sir G^o. Why then^ conciicly and brjefly, without 
e vaajo n, eq ui v oca.ti on ^ or f u r t her circ u m Loc l^ tipu ^ 
i No, 

R. iVeai, I am glad of it. 

Sir Gio, So am [, 

R, fVcsi^ But pray J if it would not be too great a 
^vDur^ H bat objedions c^n you hare to my daughter i 
£ iij" 
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Not that I want ta remove *cm, bui merely out of to- 

jiosny WMat objettton* i 

Sir Gf& . N n e . i ne r ( h «; r k n dw her^ h a ve seen her ^ 
enquire-d after iier, or ever uavtid it* 

R, H^f^L WJmt, perJiiips, I itm the stumbllnf 
block » 
Sir GtO' Vou have h\t it, 
R, Wt&L Ay, now we come to the point. Well, and 

pray 

Sir Gm^ Why, It is nor so tnuch a dhlikc to your 
peraon, though that is exccptbnabic enough, but 
your proicasloni dear lumde, is an insuperable ob> 
stack. 

R, WeaL Good lackl — And what harm has that 
done, pray I 

Sir Gt4f^ Done ! So stained, poJluted, and tainted 

Ihe whole mass of your blood, tl>rown such a blot on 
your 'scutcheon, as ten regular successions can hardly 
efface • 

R, WeaL The deuce I 

Sir Gc&* And coitld you now, consistently wlih yotir 
duty as a faithful guardian, recommend ray umoa 
with the daughter of a trader J 

R^ Went. Why, indeed, I ask pardon ; I am afraid 

I did not weigh the matter as maturely as I oyght. 

Sir Gio. Oh, a horrid, barbarous scheme 1 

R, WcaL But then T thought her having the lionour 

to partake of the same flesh and blood with yourself, 

might prove in some meai>ure^ a kind of fullers^ 
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^ earl Ji^ to scour out thjs dirty spots contra^e^ 

■ Sir Gra^ !m possible I . \ 

R WtaL Btiides^ here It Itai been the pnu 

f of peers, 

^i> Gff», Don't mentiori the unnatural mfi 

Thank Heaven, Mr. Richard Wealthy, nxf 
has bfen ut anolUer country, fvhere I hav4 
well instruded In the value of aobilliy, tc 
intcrmixiag it with the offspring of a Bourgc 
what apylogy could I make to my diildrecif 
them such a mother I 

R, tVeai. I did not think of that. Th 
spair, I ^m afraid* 

Sir G<o* I caEi aftbrd but little hopes. -^ 
upon recollection Is the timet re pretty 

Mm WtM^ A parent may be partial. She 
•o. 

Sir Gt&, Miajoiie petiu Bourgoist !-^^P 
tincerely pity her. And I stippa^ie, to p 
emersion from the mercantile niud| uo coj 
would be spared* 

R. Weai^ Why^ to be sure, for such aa h 
would strain a point. fl 

Sir Gea. Why then, not totally to W 
hopes, I do recoil eft an edi£l in favour ol 
that when a man of distinffion engages in 
his nobility is suffered to sleep. 

it, fTtui. Indeed I 
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Sir Ge&* And up»n hk quilting the contagious coji'^ 
nejGion, he h permitted to resunie his rank, 

H, Wmh That's fortunate, 

Sir Gi&* Str, iiimcte Riehard, if you will sell out of 
the stock;;, shut up your counting house* «ind quit Sti 
Mary h% for Gro^vrnor-Squarc -^ 
R, WeuL What then f 

Sir Geo* Wiry, when your rank has had time t* 
roubc ilsclf, for I thiak your nobility, nunclc, has hoi ' 
IK pretty long nap, if the girl'a person is pkasing, and 
the putchaae- money is adequate to the honour, I may 
in time be prevailed upon to rcttgre her to the right 
ofherfMmJy, 

R, WtaL An^azing condescension I 

Sir Ges* Good* nature is my foible. But, upon my 
soul, I would not have gone so far for^nny body else* 

i?. WtgL 1 can contain no longer* Hear rae, *pc*id* 
thrift, prodigal, do yoLi know, that in ten days ymif 
^whule revenue won^t purchase you a feadier lo itdom 
your empty head f — ■ *— 

Str G£(f* Heyday, what's the matter now i 

R. Wial^ And that you derive every acre of yowr 
boasted pdtriraony from your great uncle, a voap- 
boilcr 1 

^ir Geo, Infamous aspersion I 

R, PVeal. It was his ba|;s, the fruits of his honest 
uidusiry, that preserved your kzy^ beggarly aobilityi 
His wealth repaired your cottcring ha 11^ frond ihe ruicii 
of whidi, even the rats had rua« 
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SirG«0* Better our nu.nie had pert^l^^l In3upi>i 
portabk 1 £oap*boiling, unch \ 

R, PFtsL Tradiice a t raider in a couatry of com - 
tnercel Itis^jewon agamst the community j and, for 
your pumskaieBt, l wowlil have you restored to ihe 
sordid condition from whence we drew you, and liki 
yoyr predecessori;^ ^^^ Pi^s, stript^ painted, and fed 
upoi) hips» haws, and blackberries. 

Sir Gto. A truce, de^r haberdasher. 

R, WeM. One pleasure I have, that lo this gaol yoii 
are upon ifje gallop ; but hive a care, the sworA 
hangs but by a thfcad. When next we meet, kno# 
me for vhe. master of your fate. [£#t4 

&V Geo. Insolent mechanic I But that hi« Bourgoii 
blood would have soil'd my 6 word 



Enter Sir William, and Loadeju 

fiiV ma. Wliat h de matter ? 

SirGiO, A fcJtort'y here, u[oa the Crfdit of a Httk 
a^nity^ lias dared to upbraid me with being sprung 
from a soap boiler. 

Sir WtiL Vdt, you fro tn tbe boiler of lioap 1 

Sir Gt04 Mc. 

Sir Will, Aha, begar, dat is anoder ting,^— -And 

harka you, mister moniieur, ha liow dare a you 

have d aftroniary- 

Sir Geo, How t 

Sir Wiil^ D« impertiaence to sit dowi?^ pby wld 
me } 
.Sir Geo, Wliatiathix^ 
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Sir Will, A beggarly Bourgoti vispa*vi$, a baroa 
of twtniy dcscencs. 

Load. But baron - 

Sir WilL 3ygar» I am alsiast ashamed lo vvin c^f such 
t low, diriy^— *Give mc lay fiiwnits^ and let me never 
^e >Qur face. 

Lead, Wiiy^ bin baron, yuu iiusiake dus thing, I 
kuaw the utd buck ihi£ bellow prates about. 

Sir With M^y be. 

Jle^i* Pigi-OM ni^, ai true a jiejuleman as. the grand 
itgfuor. He wa&, indeed^ a good- na^t tired, obliging, 
iViciiilly fellow I and bciutf a ^reat judije of soup, tar, 
and triiin-oiii lie nscd lu have it home to Im hansei 
and sell it to liis acquaitilance lor ready money, to 
ierve them* 

Sir WiiL m^as dat all > 

ij»<?if- UfJOn my honouir* 

Sir IVtU* Oh, dat, dat is anodcr ting. Bygar I wa» 
afi**id. he was ncgoti JUt* 

i^&d^ Nothing like it. 

£fl(er Dick. 

DicL h gentleman to enquire for Mr* Loaderi 

Load^ 1 come-^A pretty son of a bitch, this baron I 
pimps tor the matii picks his pocket, and then wants 
to kick him out of company « because his uncle was 
an oilman. [^KxiU 

Sir mit. I begpardon^ chevalier, I was mistake. 

Str Gao. Oh, don't mention it J had the slam beea 
£i^^ your behaviour was natural cnoughi 
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EnttT Loader. 
LGad~ Mr* Smirk, the auctioneer* 
Sir GtQ, Shew hmi in, by all means, [Ixit Loadp 
Sir PFitL 'Voti have affair. 

SirGe^, If you'll wa!k into the next room, they 
will be finished Jti five minutes, 

EnUr Loader^ ttfitk Shift as Smirk. 

£oad» Here, master Smirks this is the grntlcman* 
Hark*c, knight, did 1 nut tell yon, old Moll was your 
mark i Here she has brought a pretty piece oJ man's 
meat already ; as sweet as a nosegay, and aii ripe as a 
cherry, you rogtie. Dispatch him, mean time we'll 
manage t h e girl . lEm* 

SmitL You ara the principal. 

Sir G€&* Even so. I have, Mr. Smirk, some 
things of a coniiiderable value, whch I want to riis* 
pose of immediately. 

Smtr^* You have > 

Sir Geo, Coulfl you assist me > 

SmirA* Doubtless, 
* Sir Geo. But direilly I 

SmirA* We have an aoftion at twelve. Til add 
your cargo to the catalogue- 

SirGc&, Can that be done? 

Smirks Every day's practice : it is for the credit of 
tlie sale. Last week, amongst the valuable tfktU of 
a gentleman, going abroad, I sold a choice collection 
of china, with a curious service of plate; though the 
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real party was neve rroaster of abore two del ft dkhtt, 
ifida dozeti of pewter* in all hiK life. 

SiXktf, Very artlfieiali But this must be co5- 
cealed. 

Smirk. Buried here* Oh, mat^y an aigrette and 
tolitaire have I aold, todiscbiirge a lady *3 play-debt. 
But then wc must know the parties i otherwue it 
might be knocked down to the hitsbaud hiiuself. Ha, 
ha Hey hoi 

Sir Gt0. True. Upon my word, your profisironr 
requires parts. 

Smiri, No body's mere. Did you ever hear^ Sir 
George, what first brought me into the business I 

Sir Gta, Never. 

Smirk* Q^^itc an accidcTit, as I may say. Yoii mutt 
l^ave known my predecessor, Mr. ¥T\gf the greateit I 
man in the world, in his way, i^y^ or rhat ever was, of j 
ever will be i qititea jewel ofa maiii he would touch ' 
you up a lot i there was no rcsisiijig him. He would 
force you to bid, whether you wonid or no, 1 shall 
never see his equal. 

Sit Gio. You are modest, Mr, Smirk* 

Sfmrk. NOi no, byj his shadow. Far be it from 
me, to vie with great men. But as 1 was saying, my 
predcceisor, Mr* Prig, was to have a sale as it mi^ht 
be on a Saturday. On Friday at noon, I shall never 
forget the day, he was suddenly seized with a 
violent cholic. He sent for me to his bcd-side^ 
squeezed me by the hand i Dear Smirk, said he, what 
mn uccidcui\ You kEiQW what i« to-morrow ^ the 
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greatest shew this season ; prints, pidnres, bronzes, 
butterflies, medals, and mmionettes; all the world will 
be there j Lady Dy Joss, Mr^. Nankyn, the Dutchess of 
Dupe, and every body at all ; You see my state, it 
will be impossible for me to mount* What can I do I 
-^li was not for me, you kuow, to advise that great 
man- 

Sir Geo, No, no. 

SmirA* At last looking wishfully at mc# Srairk, says 
he, d*you love me ?^Mr. Prig, car; you don hi tl ?— •■ 
I'll put it to the test, says he ; supply my place, to^ 
morrow. — f, eager to shew my love, rashly and 
rapidly replied, 1 will. 

Sir Geo. That was hold, 

SmrA. Absolute madness* But t had gone too far 
to recede. Then the point was ^ to prepare for the 
awful occasion. The fir&t want that occurred to me> 
was a wig ; but this was too niaTerial an article to de- 
pend on my own judgment. I resolved to consult 
my friends* I told them the affair - ■ ■ - Yott hear, 
gentlemen, what has happened ; Mr* Prig, one of die 
greatest men in his way, the world ever saw, or ever 
will, quite a jewel of a man, t^ken with a violent fit 
of thecholici to-morrow, the greatest &he w this season ^ 
prints, piflures, bronzes, butterflies, medals, and minio- 
nettes ; every body in the world to be there ; Lady Dy 
Josi, Mrs- Nankyn, Dutchess of Dupe, and all maji- 
kind ; it being impossible he should mount, I have 
consented to sell They stared — it is true, gentle- 

in. Now I should be glad to have your opinions 
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ii t: z »ir. Th*r» wcrr d:T>d»i : somr rccommcii 
a ?.*, ccr^rs k b^i* : oiic narr.ac'asd a bob, but 
Kic^ ,;;,fir-ru'«i. Sww, fcr mT put, I ovn, I n 
iz^li^'jci tozrjchk£z bjt to arocd tbe imputatioi 
nu^. -ru, I rr!o>*i to tike Mrs. Smirk's judgn 
ciT s fr, a de-2r ^ooi wonuuiy fine in figure, higl 
tii'i, 4L i^pcrlor geid^, vid knows old china lil 
Ni'-.b. 

5ir C<r. What wit her decision ? 

Smirk. I roid her the case — Nfy dear, you k 
what has ha peered. My gocd friend, Mr. Prig, 
greatest nu:. in tf.e world, in his way, that ever i 
cr ever will te, c;ui:e a jewel of a man, a violent i 

ti.e cho!:c :;.e greatest shew this season, 

mciroM, pictures, and every thing in the world; 
the wcr:d will l.' thei-:: now, as it is in:pcssibU 
•!;ou"H, I nic.ur.t in i.ii itcad. You know the imp 
ance ui a w'l' : I h-vc a^kti rriv friends — some rec 
mended a t)e, crl.^.i a h c — v. Iiat is your opini 
Why, to deal irtci\, Nir. biiaik, says she, a tye 
your rouiid, re^ul^r, srwilir..; lace would be rather 
forniul, ciid a bag too bo)isii, deticicnt in dignity 
the solemn Lccai'orii v\ere 1 wcrthy to advise, 
sliGiild V. tara scn;etliirt;betw een both. VW be hanj 
li ytiii don't ruean aniajor. I jumped at the hint, 
a ii.ujor it v.as, 

Sir Geo, So, that was fixt. 

Smiik. I'inally. But next day, when I came to m< 
tlic I o'l uni, then was the tiial. My limbs shook, 
;;;>•! oD^'uc trembled. The first lot was ^ chaml 
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Utensil, in Chelsea china, of the pea-green pattern* 
It occasioned a great laugh ; but I got through it. Her 
grace, mdeed, gave mc great enconragemeiit, T over- 
heard her wht&per to L^idy Dy, Upon my word, Mrt 
Smirk, docs Jt very well* Very well, iodeedj Mr, Smirk 
addressing herself to nie, I tnadc an acknowledging 
bow to her grace, as in duty bound. But one flower 
flounced involuntarily from me that day, as I may say* 
I remcmberj Dr. Trifle called it enthuiiiisticj and 
pronounced it a presage of my future greatness* 

Sir Geo. What was that i 

Smirk, Why, sir, the lot was a Gtildoi a single 
figure, a marvellous fine performance; well preserved, 
and highly finished, ll sttick 31 five and forty ; l| 
charmed with the pifture, and piqued at the people, 
A going for five and forty, no body more than five 

and forty I Pray, ladies and gentlemen, look at 

this piece, quite flesh and blood, and only wants a 
touch from the torch of Prometheus, to start from 
the canvass and fall a bidding, A general plaudit 
ensued, I bo^ved, and in three minutes knocked it 
down at 3ixt)'-thrce> ten. 

Sir Gio, That was a stroke at least equal to yout 
master* 

SmirL O dear me I You did not know the great 
man, alike in every thing. He had as much to say 
upon a ribbon as a Raphael. His manner was inimi- 
tably fine, I remember they took him off at the piny- 
hou^j some time ago i pleasant, biit wrong* Public 
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chara6lers should not be sported with— They are ••• 
cred.-^^But we lose time* 

Sir Geo. Oh^ in the lobby on the table, you vrill 
find the particulars. 

Smirk, We shall see you, there will be a world of 
company. I shall please you. But the great nicety 
of our art is, the eye. Mark how mine skims round 
the room. Some bidders are shy, and only advance 
with a nod ; but I nail them. One, two, three, four, 
five. You will be surprised — Ha, ha, ha I — Heigh 
ho I [£jH^ 



j^CT UL SCENE I. 

Enter Sir George, and Loader. 

Sir George, 
A MOST infernal run. Let's see, [Puiis out a cvri^ 

Loader a thousand, the baron two. Tally Enough 

to beggar a banker. Every shilling of Transfer's 
supply exhausted I nor will even the sale of my move- 
ables prove sufEcient to discharge my debts. Death 
and the devil I In what a complication of calamitie 
has a few days plunged me I And no resource I 

Load. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on yoi 
she has brought the tid-bit I spoke of. Shall I b 
her send her in \ 

Sir Geo, Pray do. \Exit Load 
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Efittr Mrs, Cole, and Lucy- 

Mrs, Coie^ Come along, Lucy^ You bashful bag* 
gage, I I ho Light I had silenced yotxr scruples. Don't 
you remember what Mr, Squintum said f A woman's 
not worth saving, that won*t be guilty ofa swinging 
sin ; for then they luvt matter to repent upon. Here, 
your honour, 1 leave her to your management- She 
is yuung, tender, and titntd ; does tidt kuaw what is 
for her own good ; but your honour will soon teach 
her. I would willingly stay, but 1 must not lose the 
ledlure, [Exiu 

Sir Cea. Upon my credit, a fine figure! Awkward 

Cann't produce her publicly as mine i but she 

wiU do for private amusement — Will you be ?5eated» 

miss f Dumb i quite a pitlurc I she loo wants a 

touch of the Promethean torch— Will you be so kind, 
ma'am, to walk from your frame and take a ch^ir ? 

Come, pr^ylhee, why so coy ? Nay, 1 am not 

very adroit in the custom ut this country, 1 suppose 
I must conduct you-^— Come, mlss- 

Luey^ Of sir. 

Sir Gt^. Child T 

l,ucy. If you have any humanity, spare me. 

Sir Geo. In tears ! what can this mean ? Artificti 
A project to raise the pritt, I suppose. Look'e, my 
dear, ygu may save tliis piece of pathetic tor am>t*icr 

occasion. It won't do wjth uie; I ^un no novice 

£0, child, a truce to your tragedy, I beg, 

Luc^^ Indeed you wron^ me, sir j indeed you doi 
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Sir Geo* Wrong you 1 how came you here^ and for 
what purpose ? 

Lucy, A shameful one. I know it all, and yet be- 
lieve me, sir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo, Ohy I don*t question that. Your piout 
patroness is a proof of your innocence. 

Ltuy. What can I say to gain your credit } And 
yety sir, strong as appearances are against me, by all 
that*s holy, you see me here, a poor distrest involun* 
tary viftim. 

Sir Geo. Her stile*s above the common class ; her 
tears are real.— Rise, child.— -How the poor creature 
trembles 1 

Lucy. Say then I am safe. 

Sir Geo, Fear nothing. 

Lucy. May heaven reward you. I cannot. 

Sir Geo, Pr*ythee, child> collect yourself, and hcl 
me to unravel this mystery. You came hither 
willingly ? There was no force ? 

Lucy. None. 

Sir Geo, You know Mrs. Cole. 

Lucy, Too well. 

Sir Geo. How came you then to trust her ? 

Lucy, Mine, sir is a tedious, melancholy tale. 

Sir Geo, And artless too } 

Lucy, As innocence. 

Sir Geo, Give it me. 

Lucy. It will tire you. 

Sir Geo, Not if it be truct Be just, and yo will 
/jnd wc g;cnci'0\jis^ 
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I Lucy* On that, &ir, 1 relied in venturing ] 
SitGfo^ You did me justice. Trust mj 
your story. If you dcservej depend upon j 
te^ljon* I 

Lu€y* Some montlis ago» sir, I was cousi 
the joint heiress of a re spct table wealthy i| 
dear to my fneudsj happy in my proapefls 
father's favourite* 
Sir Cm^ His namet 
Lucy* There yoii must pardon me^ 
cruel though he has been to me, Ici me disc 
duty af a daughter, suBer in siiencc, nor 
proacb ^n him who gave me being. ^m 
Sir Geo* I applaud your piety. ^| 

Lucy^ At this happy period^ my father j j 
addition uf wealth tnu&t bring an Increaf 
ptness, resolved to unite me with a man sf 
mind, brutal in his manners, and riches 1 
commendation. My refusal of thi^ ill-sui 
though mi idly given, en flamed my fathei 
nitturslly choleric, alienated his afieflion 
ui&lied me his house^ distrest ai^d destitute 
Sir Geo, Would no friend receive you f 
Liicy^ Alas, how few are friends to the a 
Besides, I knew^ sir, such a step would bf 
by my father as an appeal from his justice 
fore retired to a remote corner of the tov^ 
as my only advocate, to the tender callsj 
lijs cool refleding hours, 

I Sir Ge^ How came you to know this i 
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Lucy, Accident placed me in a house, the mistress 
of which professed the same principles with my in- 
famous conductress. There, as enthusiasm is the 
child of melancholy, I caught the infection. A con- 
stant attendance on their assemblies procured me the 
acquaintance of this woman, whose extraordinary 
zeal and devotion first drew my attention and confi- 
dence. I trusted her with my story, and in return^ 
received the warmest invitation to take the prote6tion 
of her house. This I unfortunately accepted. 

Sir Geo, Unfortunately indeed I 

Lucy, By the decency of appearances, I was some 
time imposed upon, liut an accident, which you will 
excuse my repeating, revealed all the horror of my 
situation. I will not trouble you with a recital of all 
the arts used to setluce me : happily they hitherto 
have failed. But this morning 1 was acquainted with 
my destiny ; and no other election left me, but imme- 
diate compliance or a jail. In this desperate condi- 
tion, you cunnot vvonder, sir, at my choosing rather 
to rely on tl>e generosity of a gentleman, than the 
humanity of a creature insensible to pity, and void 
of every virtue. 

Sir Geo, The event shall justify your choice. You 
have my faith and honour for your security. For 
though I cannot boast of my own goodness, yet I 
have an honest feeling for afflii^ited virtue ; and, iiow- 
ever unfashionable, a spirit that dares atiurd it pro- 
te6l'}on. Give tDe your hand. As soon as I have 
dispatched some pressing bu^\ut5»^ Vvttt^ V wUl lodge 
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you ia an asylum, a acred lo the distresses of your 
sex ; where indigent beauty is guarded from temp* 
tations, and deluded irmocence rescued from infamy* 

Enter Shift- 

Shift, Zooks, I Jiavc toiled like a horse; quite 
tired ^ by J u pi ten And what shall 1 get for my pains \ 
The old fellow here talks of making me easy for 
life. Easy I And what does he meau by easy I Hc'U 
make me an exciseman, I suppose j and so wiih an 
ink-horn at my buttonhole, and a taper switch in 
my hand, I shall run about gauging of beer- barrels* 
No, liiat will never do. This lad here i* no fool. 
Foppish, indeed* Jrle does not want parts^ no, nor 
principles neither, 1 overheard his scene witli the 
^rU 1 think 1 may trust him. 1 have a great mind 
to venture it. It is a shatne to have him duped by 

this old don. It must not be, V\\ in and unfold 

Hal— Egad, I have a thought too, which, if my heir 
apparent can execute, I shall still lie concealed, and 
perhaps be rewarded on both sides- 
/ have lit — *ih enginder^d^ piping ^'t 
And n&W) Sir Knight^ i*U maUkyQu with a piffi* 

[Exit. 

£nur Sir WihLi/kM J andKicuARD Wealthy. 

R. Wtal, WelU I suppose by this time you are sa* 
tisficd what a scoundrel you have brought into the 
^rld, and are ready to finish your foolery. 



JfprJL 



66 THE MINOR. AQIIh 

Sir IVilL Got to the catastrophe, good brother. 

li, WeaL Let us have it over then. 

Sir IVilL I have already alarmed all his tradesoieo. 
1 siip]iusc we bhall soun have him here, witha legion 
of bailitiii and cuiistables.— — Oh, you have my will 
about you \ 

R. IVeal, Yes, yes. 

Sir IVilL It is almost time to produce it, or read 
him the clause that relates to liis rejecting your 
dau<:hter. That will do his business. But they 
come. 1 must return to my character. 

Enter Shift. 

Sh'ft. Sir, sir, wc are all in the wrong box; our 
scheme is blown up ; your son has detected Loader 
and Tally, and is playing the very devil within. 

Sir Will. Oh, the bunglers I 

Shift. Now for it, youngster. 

Enter Sir Gkorge, driving in Loader and another. 

Sir Geo, Rascals, robbers, that, like the locust, 
mark the road you liave taken, by the ruin and de- 
solation you Ifavc behind you. 

Load, Sir Geurgc 1 

Sir Geo, And can youth, however cautious, be 
guarded against such deep-laid, complicated villany? 
Where are the rcbt of your diabolical crew ? your 

audioncer, usurer, and O sir, are you here ?— ' — 

I am glad you have not escaped us, however. 

^/> IVilU What de devil is de matter ? 
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Sir Gto<, YoDf birth, which I believe an imposi* 
tion, preserves yow, however^ fmm the discipline 
those rogues have received* A baron, a nobleman, 
a sharper 1 O shame \ It is enough to banish all con- 
fidence from the world. On whose faith can we rely, 
when those, whose honour is held aj sacred a» aii^ 
oath, un mindful of their dignity, descend to rivalfl 
pick-pockets in their infamous arts. What are thesM 
[Puiis out dkf.^ pretly implements I The fruits o^ 
your IcisLire hours I They are deKterously done. You 

have a fine mechanical turn. Dick, secure the 

door- 

^b Mn. Qoi^z^ sptaking as entering* m 

Mrs* CqU. Here I am, at last* Well, and how is* 

your honour, and the little gentlewoman I Bless 

mel what i&the matter here I 

Sir G^f?» I am, madam, treating your fi lends with a 
cold collation, and you are opportunely come for 
your share* The little gentlewoman is safe, and in 
much better hands rh^n yon designed her* Abomi- 
nable hypocrite 1 who, tottering under the load of 
irreverent age and infamoua diseases, inflexibly pro- 
ceed in the pra£lice of every vice, impiously prostU 
tuting the most sacred insiitutions to the most infer- 
nal purposes- 

Mrsu Coie, I hope your honour 

Sir Getf^ Take her away. As you have been sin* 
^lar in your penitence, you ought to be distinguisJied 
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in your fyenanct; whichj I prDmbe you, sliaU 
most publicly and plentifully bestowed- 

lExii Mn. Cok| 

Enter DlCK, 

IHcL The constables, sir, 

Sir Gt&, Let them come in, that f may conslj 

these ge n t le me n to l hci r care . [ Tq Str WIU, ] Yi 
letters of nobility you will produce in a court of ju* 
tic€» Though, if I read you righr, you ara qned 
thoae indigent, itrncrant nobles of your own creationt 
vvhich our reputation for hospitality draws hither f| 
shoall, to the shame of our understanding, the \m 
pairing of our fortunes, and, when you are trusted 
Ihc betraying of our design^t. Officers, do your duffl 

Sir WUL Why, don'i you know me ? 

^i> Geo* Just as 1 guessed P An impostor* He 
recovered the free use of his tongue already* 

Sir ^iiL Nay, but George* 

Sir Geo. Insolent famiiiarityl away with him 

Sir yrUL Hold, hold a moment. Brother Rrchai 
set thi$ matter to rights. 

Bm WmL Don't you know him \ 

Sir Cf&, Know htm t The Tery question is an af- 
front. 

R, WiaL Nay, I don't wonder at it* 
falhE^r, you fool* 

iStV Gto, My father I Impossible \ 

Sir Wiii. That may be, but 'tis true. 
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Sir Oe&. My father alive 1 Thus let nie greet the 
blessing. 

SirfViil. Ativel Ay, and I believe I shaVt be m 
a hurry to die again . 

Sir Geo. But> dear sir, the report of your death— 
and tins disguise to what 

5jV fViiL Doat't ask any questionSp Your uncle 
will t€ll you all. For my part, I am sick of tlrc^ 
scheme. 

R, WtaL I told you what would come of your po- 
litics. 

Sit Will. You did 30* BujgFif it had not been for 
those clumsy scoundrels, the plot was as good a plor 

O, Geofge ! such discoveries 1 Jiavc to make,—. 

Within I'll unravel the whole. 

Sir GiQ* Perhaps, sir, I niay match 'em* 

Skifu Sir- \_Pmlh him by tht dimt. 

Sir G^&* Never fear. It is impossible, gentlemen, to 
determine your fate, till this matter is more fully ex- 
plained ; till when, keep 'em in safe custody. Do 

you know thctn, sir \ 

Sir Wili* Yes, but that's more than they did me, I 
can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail 

on those gentlemen to refund too- ^But you have 

been a sad profligate young doj, George. 

Sir Geo. I can n't boast of my goodness, sir, but I 
think I could produce you a proof, that I am not so 
totally destitute of 

Sir WiU, Ay I Why then pr'ythee do. 

Sir Geo. I iiave, sir, this day, resisted a temptation^ 
G 
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that greater pretenders to morality might have 

yielded to. But 1 will trust myself no longer, and 

must crave your interposition and protection. 

Sir Will. To what ? 

Sir Geo. I will attend you with the explanation in 
an instant. [E-xiU 

Sir Will. Pr'ythee, Shift, what does he mean \ 

Shift, I believe I can guess. 

Sir IVitl. Let us have it. 

Shift, I suppose the affair I overheard just now, 
a prodigious fine elegant girl, faith, that, discarded 
by her family for relu^^g to marry her grandfather, 
fell into the hands of the venerable lady you saw, who 
being the kind caterer for your son's amusements, 
brought her hither for a purpose obvious enough.— » 
But the young gentleman, touched with her story, 
truth, and tears, was converted from the spoiler of 
her honour to the protestor of her innocence. 

Sir Will, Look*e there, brother, did not I tell you 
that George was not so bad at the bottom 1 

R. Weal, This does indeed atone for half the* ■ 
But they are here. 

Enter Sir George and Lucy. 

Sir Geo, Fear nothing, madam, you may safely rely 
on the— 

Lucy. My father 1 

R, Weal. Lucy I 

Lucy, O, sir, can you forgive your poor distrest un- 
happy ^ir\ i You scarce can ^uess how liardly I've 
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to be a good plotter. All this was brought to bear 
by my means. 

Shift. With my assistance, I hope you'll own, sir. 

Sir Will. That's true, honest Shift, and thou Shalt 
be richly rewarded ; nay, George shall be your friend 
too. This Shift is an ingenious fellow, let me tell 
you, son. 

Sir Geo. I am no stranger to his abilities, sir. But, 
if you please, we will retire. The various struggles 
of this fair sufferer require the soothing softness of a 
sister's love. And now, sir, I hope your fears for me 
are over ; for had 1 not this motive to restrain my 
follies, yet I now know the town too well to be ever 
its bubble, and will take care to preserve, at least. 

Some more estate^ and principles^ and wit. 

Than brokers, bawds, and gamesters shall think Jit. 

Shift addressing h imself to Sir Geo KOZ» 
j4nd what becomes of your poor servant Shift ? 
Your father talks of lending me a lift--^—^ 
A great man's promise, when his turn is served! 
Capons on promises wou*d soon be starved : 
No, on myself alone, Pll now rely : 
*Gad I've a thriving traffic in my eye 
Near the mad mansions of Moorfields I'll bawl; 
Friends, fathers, mothers, sisters, sons, and all^ 
Shut up your shops, and listen to my call. 
With labour, toil, all second means dispense, 
And live a rent -charge upon Providence, 
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Prick MpyQur ^art ; m star/ now PlI ielif 
Which onct a midowy and htr child htfd^ 
I knew ike mGthtTf ^nd hrr davgkitr well j 
PooTy it is IruiM they mere ; hut tuver wanttdj 
Far wkaiso€*tr they asA^d^ was always granted : 
One fatal day^ the mdtron*i trtith was tr/d^ 
She wanted meat and drink f and fairly crfd* 
[CYiMq Mother, you cry I [Moth,] Ok, ekild, P 

no bread. 
[Child,] What matters thai f Why Prmidetite an'i 
With reason goodf this trMtk ike child might say. 
For there came in at nmn^ that nery day^ 
Brtad^ greens f potatoes, and a leg of mutton^ 
A belter sure a table ne'er was put on : 
Ajf that might be^ ye cry^ with those poor soufs j 
Biit me ne^er had a rasher for the coals. 
And d*ye deserife it f Hotu dye spend ymr days ? 
In pastimes^ prodigality^ and play i / 
Let's go see Foote f ah. Footers a preaous lltnk / 
Old'nick wiiUoon a foot -ball make of him i 
FarforemG$t romi in side*bo7ces y^u shove^ 
*Thinkyou to meet with side boxes above ? 
Where gigUng girls and powder* dfop$ may $it^ 
No, you win ail be crammed into the pit^ 
Jind croud the home for Satan's benejit. 
Ohf what you snivel f well^ da so no more^ 
Drop, to atonef your mmey at the dooVf 

Andf ifJpkaie Til give it In the poor* 

[Exeunt i 
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THE REFUSAL. 



What Moliek* had drawn in bis femmes S^^wantet, 
and WEIGHT had worked up into Fimale i^iTlwii^ 
C0LI.EY CiBBEY formed into a pan of the present 
play. This Gentleman, however obauxious lo ^amc 
Ttigmng Wiis of his own age, w4i possessed every 
way of great theairsc tilents — wliat he took fram 
others he usually made better thaa he found It, 

This Comedy appeared at Drury-Lane Theatre ia 

the year 1720, and taking advHiitage of the unhappy 
South Sea madness, he sketched in his Sir Gilbejit 
WrtAMcLE a Director of ihe Company*^ This cha- 
raiTterj strongly drawn, and well coloured, has been 
performed by the veteran Macklin with great ex- 
cellence.' — Gaurick, in i747» opened his firit yeur*s 
jmanagement at Dtl try- Lane with this Play. At first 
the Rtfuiat was rejected by the audiences which his 
Nonjuror had offended j Cibber did not receive jus- 
lice from his con tern poraries. 




PROLOGUE. 



spoken by the Author* 



Gallants I behold before your eyes the wight. 
Whose aSions stand accountable to-night^ 
For all your dividends of profit or delight. 
Neti) plays resemble bubbles, we must own, 
Bitt their intrinsic value soon is hnown, 
There^s no imposing pleasure on a town. 
And when theyfail^ count 6*er his pains and trouiUg 
His doubts, hisfiars, the poet is a bubble. 
A^ heroes by the tragic muse are sung ; 
So to the comic, knaves and fools belong: 
Follies, to-night, of various hinds we paint. 
One, in afomale philosophic saint, 
. *jthai would by learning nature^ s laws repeal. 
Warm all her sexs bosoms to rebel, 
jind only with platonic raptures swell. 
Long she resists the proper use of beauty. 
But flesh and blood reduce the dame to duty, 
ji coxcomb loo, of modern stamp we show, 

yi njit but impudent a South- Sea beau. 

Nay, more our muses f re (but, pray, proteB her J 

*—-^c, to your taste, a whole South-Sea dire6lor. 
•tone think we bring him h'.re in spite, 
\cir aQions^ jure, will bear tht U^Ht •, 
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Besides f &c*s painted ken in height ofpomeTf 

L&ng ere we laid suck ruin a I his d&or : 

When he was Imee^d^ like a stuUim&n^ by the tawnf 

And thaughi kis. heap'd-hp miiii&rts aU Ats own, 

Nof W(?; sicch^s always at n tkcmand h(rs^ , 

He'll almost A&ncst ew the stage appear. 

Such is uurjaret to/eed ike mind mr iriw, 

Biii pdtts standi like warriors, in thnr/ame; 

One ill days wurk brings aiUkeir past tQsha.mt* 

Thus kamng tasted ^fy&ut former favour j 

fJitf chance seemi nam for deeper stakes than ever. 

As after runs of he A ^ we're most accurst. 

To Use our winningif ihan ham iost at first l 

A first stake icst has often sav'dfrom tmn. 

But pn one cast to ioit the tont^ is i 

But he it as it may the dye is thrown^ 

Fear nam were folly — - Pass, the Rahicun^ 
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<* €ran* It's ar least a sign I ani in na great dan^jer 
** of her laughing at me, Tom ; the case of many a 
'* prcllier fellow. But I lake Sophronia lo be only 
** a fool of parrs, that 15, however, capable of think- 
" ing rights and a man must be mce indeed, that 
*« turni up hiB nose at a woman who has no worse 
*' itiiperfeflion than setting too great value upon hff- 
<* imderst a riding." I grant it she is half mad with 
her karnir^gand philojiophy i what then? so are mosJ 
of our gr^at men, when they get a little too miicii 
on*r, Nay, ^"^^ 's su rapt in the pride of her ima* 
ghvary knowledge, that she almost forgets she is a 
worimn, and thinks all oS'crs of love to her persona 
dishonour to the dignity of hcjf jioul ; but all tlirj 
dof s not discourage mci she nray fancy herself a> 
wisieiis she ple^isos; but unless ] lail in my tneaiaureSt 
1 think i shall have hard luck if I dur/t make that 
fine flesh and bltjod of hers as troublesome as my o^n 
in a torirnght. 

Frmh^ Y<^u must have belter luck than I had theii; 
I was her luol fur above five months togeiiier, and 
did nut conie ill-rcconimeiided lo the family ; btit 
con Id make no more impression than upon a vestal 
virgin i anilj/ff *' how a. man of your cool rcJ^cAion 
<* can think of attempting her, 1 have no notion* 

** Grnn, Pshal I laugh at all her uirs: a woman of { 
«* a general inseiisibilrty, is only one that lias Jicvef 
•* been rightly altackcd* 

" /r^n^. Are you then really resolved to pursue 
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<* Grafts Why not J Is not the a fine creature ? Has 
" nor %ht parts r Would ntit half jier knowledge, 
" equally divided^ nvAe fifiy cuqu^ttes all women of 
" sense } Is not her beauty natural, her person lovely, 
••* her mien majeslic I Then such m consiituiion — 

" FriinL Nay\ she has a wholesonie look, 1 grant 
" you : but then li<?r prudery, a ud PJaronic phncTplea, ^ 
" are insupporuble* 

" Gran* Niiw ^o me th^y are more diverting than 
** atl the levity of a coqiierte : Oh, tjie nL»bte conflicts 
*^ bet^ern niitare and a pruud undersitdf^din<^, make 
<* our trhuiiphs sa iniinirciy above those perry con* 

** quests Bcsiues^ are not you philusopher enuuglt 

•* to know, my hicndj that ^ body comment iiolds 
'* most ol the thin^ co^iuincd ? 'Tia not your^Miing 
" current, but re&t:rvi)ir&, thut make the tayntain 
** play i not ?hc prodigal^s^i but the tmser'^ chest th&t 
'* holds the treasure, Nu, no, take my word, your 
" prude haij thrice die laient rire of a ioquette* Your 
** prude's fliusk hermetic^illy sealed, all's right wiihint 
** de^iend upon*t i but yoisr coqutiie's a nieie bottle 
^' of plague-wateri tlial'& open to every body* 

** Ftankn Wellj sir, since you ieeni &o heartily in 
" earnest, and, I see^ are oot to be disgusted at a ht- 
** tie tern ale frailty, 1 think I ought m liuiiour to let 
" you into a iittle more of her. You must know 
*< then,*' this marble-hearted lady, who could not 
bear my addresses to herself, has, notwithstanding, 
flesh and blood enoitgh to be confoundedly uneasy 
that I now pay them to her sl$ter. 
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Cram* I am g!a4 to Iscaf li, Pr*yihee, let mcf 
all I for 'tis upon fhc»e mrt of we;ikness«s ll 
lo strengthen my hop«$« 

•* Frank. You know I writ you word that I 
*' ihc safcit way to convey luy real passion foi 
** lister Charlotte, would be to drop my cold pre 
** lions toSophrofiid ijisensibly; upon whkh ace 
** I rather lieighteued my respeft to her ; bur as 
•'know *iis harder to disguise a real inclination 
•* to dissemble one we have not, SopUronsa, jt se\ 
** fiiis so i'At sm pelted the cheat, that, since 3 
** abs^eneci she has broke into a thousand iittle in 
** ikmts at my new happiness with Charlotte- 

**Crm* Gtiod." 

fr«it4* But the jest ia, she cann'tyet bring- 4 

Ihfr vanity to bflievc I am in earnest with Charl 

ipcuher I but renlly fancier my addresses theie ar 

irinuice i the mere itjijUcc of a rejected lover, 10 

•icr tcorn 1 jejlou^y* 

Cr^n, Aditur^blel ** but [ hope you are sui 
•• thi*. 

** f^ti. *Twta but yesterday she gave me 
•• of «• 

^«^l^t. I*niy» lei'i Iwair* 

•^ |V»M. Whfr,4is ClmrierieaAd 1 werewhi5p« 

' \v(t (hoiight her li 

1^* ■ ■> -i- iheorJier^ of* { 

} ^#rti < ti^f^ft^ tier ctum mailing up to me, 1 

k m mm ^ m i ^ w ioK «« ^***^ should say 1 tg 

^H «M k^^fm^ ^ i J lh m *^ thi*a turned sli 
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** and looking over her shoulder, cried aloud^^— 

•* — '■ -Akf -muer ! 

** Quanta labor ai tn Ck&Ty^dt ! 

<* Gran. Bigne purr mtliore fiammi — Ah I meThinks 
*< T see the imperious hvissy in profile, waving her 
*' snowy neck into a thousand lovely attitudes of scorn 
** and triumph ! Oh, the dear vanity 1'' Well, when 
airs saidt the coxcomb's vastly handsome- 

** Frank, 'Egad, thou art the oddest fellow in lh<^ 
** world, to be thus capable of diverting yourself 
*' with your mistress's je:j la u By of another man. 

** Gran. Psha f Thou'rt too refined a lover ; I am 
" glad of any occasion that proves her more a woman 
" than she imagines. 

** Frank. But pray, sir, upon what foot did you 
" stand with her before you went to France ? 

*« Gran, Qh, I ney e£.4u:£icxidedjo m<mp ^h'^"^^*^- « 
<= jfllli£upa5s|on; I saw, at first view, she was inac-\/ 
" cesiible by love* 

*' Frank, Yet, since you were resolved to piirsuc 
" her, how came you to think of rambling to Paris I 

*• Gran. Why, the last time 1 &aw her, she grew 
" 60 lantasiically jeiilous of my regarding her more as 
" a woman tjian an intellectual being, that my pa- 
" tiencc was half lired i and having, at thai time, an 
'* appoint Bient with some idle company to make a 
" trip lo Paris, I slily took I hat occasion, and told 
" her. If I threw myself into a voluntary banishment 
" from her person, 1 hoped she wouid then be con** 
w vinced 1 had no other views of happiness than what 
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know whicli tide tny breads buttered on ? Lcl*asMl 
** who are these from ? [/?eff^ t& ktmitlf, 

** Griifi* The old genilemaii's fio bliiid admirer of 
«< £i nian of quality, 1 ace- 

'* /rani. Oh, sir I lie has lately taken up a mortil 
4< aversion to any man th^t h;i5a bet lerttiJe than himielf« 

*' Gran, How so pray J 

•* Frani* As he grows rich, he grows protid; aisi 
*« among friendsj had lately a mmd to be made a lord 
•* himself i but applying to the wronf person^ it sccnu 
** he was di^ppuiivted i^and evcrsmce piquet lumdr 
*^ upon despising any noble man ivho is not a a rkhii 
« himself. 

*' Gran, Hah 1 the right plebeian spirit of Old 
** England : but I think he* 5 counted an honest man* 

** FmnL Unnph I Yes, well enough^-^ gaqdjort 
* of a me rcantile consdenjc : he is punctual in bar- 
*' gains I and ex'pieJls^the same from others ; he will 
" neither steal nor cheat, unless he thinks he hai the 
■* protection of the law : then indeed, as most 
*< thriving me Q do, he thinks honour and equity 
" chimericai notions* 

** Gran, That is, he bhmtly professes what otkr 
** people practise with more brcedmg — But ]et*sii> 
" cost him* 

^^^ Frank. Stay a little* 

«< EnUt a Fa&tmanf wiik a litter* 
"SirGjIS, Tome, friend )-^-What, wiU tJiey" 
'^jj^per have done 1 
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*^ F^oU Sir, my Lady Doiibte-chin presents her 
*^ seivice, iind says slic*llcall for your lionour's an* 
'* swcr la-Tnorrow morning* 

" ^f> C*'/^. Very well; tell my lady, I'll take care 
" — ^K^it footmim.^ to be exucHy out of the way 
*< whs^ii she comes, 

^* Gran* Hah ] he'll keep that part of his word, I 
** warrant htm* 

*» Sir Giih, Let's see : ihe old story, 1 suppose 

** {litadi,^ Um— um — yes, yea — only twu (housaud-* 
** Hail I Doe.s the ^oniati take me fi»r a fooH Does 
'< she iMnk I don't know that a t^o thousand sub- 
'* stription is worth two thousand guineas? And be- 
*' €;mse she is not worth iihove iourscote thousand 
** already, she would have me give thesii to her for 
'* nothing. To a poor relation, she pretends, indeed % 
** as if she loved any body belter than herself. A 
''drum I andaiiddlel 1*11 grease none ol your fai 
** sort s, not I /' — No, no ; get you into the negative 
pocket- 'Bless my eyes I Mr* Granger 1 

Gran, Sir Gilbert, I am your most humble servant. 

Sir GilL In troth, I am glad to see you in England 
again — Mr. Frankly, your humble servant, 

frank. Sir, your most obedient. 

Sir Ciik Well, how goes Misstssippi, man? What* 
do they bring their money by waggon loads to market 
still ^ Hay \ lia, ha, ha I 

Critn^ Oh, all gone 1 Good for nofhingj sir I Votir 
South Sea !ias brought it to waste pa pen 
C 
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Sir Giik Why, ay, ha*fi*t we done glorious things 
here, ha ? We have found work for Ihc coach makers 
as well as fhey, boy. 

Gran, Ah, air, in a httle time wc shall reduce those 
who kept them there, to their orighial of nditi^ be^ 
hind (Item here* 

Sir CilA* Huh» huh I you will have your joke still, 
I jee Well, you Imve not sold out, I hope, 

Grait^ Not I, faithj sir ; the old five thousand lies 
snug as it was. I don*t see where one can move it 
and mend it ; so e'en let it lie, and breed by itself. 

Sir Cilk YoiiVe right, youVe right hark ywi 

^kecp it — the thing will do more still, boy. 

Gran- Sir, I am sure it ^s in hands that can make it 
do any thing- 

Sir Giih* Have you got any new sub scrip I ions j 

Gran^ You know, sir, I have been absent; and it Is 
really now grown so vahtable a favour, I have not 
the confidence to aik it* 

Sir Gilh* Psha! pr'ylhee, never talk of that, mai^* 

Gran^ If I thought you were not fulJ, Sir— 

Sir Giik Why, if I were as full as a bumper, sir, 
rU put my friends in, let who will run over for iti 

frank. Sir Gilbert always doubles his favours by 
his manner of doing them. 

^iV Cilk Frankly, you are down for five thousaniJ 

pounds already J and you may depend upon every 

shilling of it — —Let me see — what have I done with 

my Jist 1-^ — Granger has a good estate, and had an 

/r/e upon my eldest daughter before he went to France, 
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I must have him in j it may chance lo bring the mat- 
ter to bear, {jfsiie^ 

Gran. Where did you get all these lettera> Sir Gil- 
bert ^ 

Sir Giih^ Why^ ay, this is the trade every morning- 1 
»U for subscn prions* Nay, they are special stufF-^ 
Here, pr'ythee, read that. 

Frank, Who h it fromj sir } 

Sir Gilhy Oh, a North- Briton t a bloody, squab- 
bling fellow, who owes lue a thousand pounds for 
difference, and that's his way of pay i rig me. Read it, 

Gr&n. {^Rtading,'] * Wun^, sir, de ye no tack me for 
a nun of honour I Ye Deed no send lo my ludging so 
often for yeer pimping thousand pound. An ycUl be 
but civil a bit, Ise order the bearer, my brocker, to 
mack up year balance j an if ye wuU but gee yoursel 
the trouble to put his name intuU your own hat for 2 
thousand subscription, he'se pay ye aw down upo* the 
riaJl : but an ye wynna do this smaw jubb, the deel 
dom me an ye e'er see a groat from me, as long as my 
name is George BtUNDEnauss.* 

Frank. What can you do with such a fellow, sir? 

Sir Gii6. Do with hirn I why, I'il let him have it, 
and get my money, I had better dn that than be 
obliged to fight for it, or give it to the lawyers, 

Frank. Nay, that's true too. 

Sir GilL Here's another now from one of my wife*s 
hopeful relations; an extravsgaut puppy, that has 
rattled a gilt chariot to pieces before it was paid for. 
Bui heUl die in jail. 
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Frank. [Reading.']'-'-^* Dear kiiighi/— I sec he 
is familiar. 

Sir Gilb. Nay, it's all of a piece. 

Frank. [Reading."] • Not to mince the matter; yes* 
terday, at Mary bone, they had me all bi b as a Robin. 
In short, being out of my money, I was forced te 
come the caster, and tumbled for five hundred, dead: 
besides which, T owe Crop, the lender, a brace ; and 
if I have a single Simon to pay him, rot me. But the 
queer cull promises to advance me t'other three, aoi 
bring me home, provided you will let him sneak into 
your list for a cool thousand. You know it's a debt 
of honour in me, and will cost you nothing. 
* Yours in haste, 

< Robert Rattle.' 
The stile is extraordinary. 

Gran. And his motives irresistible. 

Sir Gilb. Niy, I have them from all nations ; hcrc'i 
one now from an Irish relation of my own. 

Frank. Oh I pray, let's see. 

Sir Gilb. There. [Frankly reds. 

* Loving cousin, and my dear life, 

* There is only my brother Patrick, and dat is two 
of us ; and because we would have a great res^'cft for 
our relations, we are come post from Tipperary, with 
a loving design to put both our families upon one 
anoder. And though we have no acquaintance with 
your brave daughters, we saw them yesterday at the 
cathedral church, and hnd they v\\ sharve us vcl 
enough. And to she>N ov\r sincere afFedUons, we vil 
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caak dem vidoat never a penny of money j only, as 
a small token of shivility upon your side, we desire 
the favotir of both of us each ten thousand in this 
same new subscription. And bec^iuse, in our haste, 
some of our clothes and bills of e3t change were for- 
got, prydce be so gratefyj as fo send us two score- 
poondf J to put us into some worship for the mean 
time* So dia was all from, my dear life, 
* Your humble sarvajit^ 
^^ * And loving rciatiOHj 

^R * Owen Mac Ogle*' 

Franks A very modest epistle^ truly I 

Sir Cillf, Ohf here's my list- — -Now, Mr* Gran- 
ger, we'll see what we can do for you. Hold, here 
are some people that have no businesi here^ 1 ana 

sure — ay, here is Dr* Bullanbear, one thousand 

Why, ay, I was forced to put luni down to get rid of 
him, The man has no conscience. Don't I know 
he's in every court- list under a sham name? Indeed, 
Bomine Daftor, you can n't be here, [Scratchei him 
out.'l Then here^s another favourite of my wife** 
too ; Signor Caponi da Capo — two thousand — Wh^it^ 
because he can gel as much fur a song^ does he ihink 
to have it for whisding too? — Huh, huh, huh I nut J, 
troth J I am not for sending out money inro popish 
€0 u n tri es ► [Elotih tm out, 

Frank* Rightly cooiidefed, sir* 

Sir Ci/K Lcfa see who's next — " Sir James Bakcr,^ 
*< Knt, one thousand. 

**Cran. Who's he, sir? 
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Sir Giiht Pooli 1 you owe nie nolliirtg, 

Frank* You have the haivpjness of this life, Sir 
GHberr, ihe power of obliging all about ymi. 

Sir GtlL Ob, Mr* Frankly, money won't do every 
thing I I am uneasy at home far all this* 

Frank* Is that possible, siTi ^vhiJe you have so fine 
a lady ? 

SirGilL Ay, ay j you are her favourite, and have 
learning enough \q understajid her ; but she is tuo 
wise and too wilful for me, 

Frank* Oh, sir I learning's a fine accompUiihment 
in a fine lady. 

Sir Giik Ay, it's no matter for that* she's a great 
plague to me* Not but my lord bishtjp, her undcj 
was a mighty good man j she lived all aion^^ with 
him I I toiik her upon his word j k^vas hem^de her a 
BchoUr; 1 thought her a juiracie j be ft/re 1 had hcr> 
I u£ed to go aud hear her talk Ljtiii with him an hour 

together! and ihere 1— I — i ph^yed the fool 1 was 

wfong, 1 was wrong^ — I should not have married 
a^ain — and yet, I was so fond of her par Is, I begged 
him to give mv eldest daughter the s<*me rine eduta- 
titin J aud iohe did — but, lu tcil you ihe triuh, 1 be- 
lieve both their heads are turned. 

Gran. A good husband^ sir, would set your daugh* 
ter right, 1 warrant you. 

Sir Giih* lie must come out of the clouds* theti ; 
for she thinks no mortal mun can deserve her. What 
think you, Mr, Frankly, you had soon enough of 
hert 
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Frank. I think stilly the may 
man^ sir. 

Gran. I cann't boMt of my merir. Sir Gilbert; 
but I wish you would givo me leave to take my dance 

with her. 

Sir Gilb. Will you dine with me 9 

Gran, Sir, you shall not ask me twice* 

Sir GUlf, And you, Mr. Frankly I 

Frank. Thank you^ siTt I have' had the honour of 
my lady's invitation before I came out* 

Sir GiU. Oh, then, pray dont firfl | finr when 'jm 
are there, hhe is always in humour* 

Gran. I hope, sir, we shall have the IUippine« of 
the youn<:r lady*s company too* 

Sir Gilb, Ay, ay, after dinner I'll talk with yon. ' 

Frank. Not forgetting your iiiToarite, CharltMe^ rir< 

Sir Gilb. Look you, Mr. Frankly, I nndonlmd j 
you ; you have a mind to my daughter Charlotte, sol \ 
I have often told you, I have no exceptions to you) ^ 
and therefore you may well wonder why I yet scnipk I 
my consent. j 

Frank. You have a right to refuse it, no doubt, iir| 
but I hope you cann't blame me for asking It. 

Sir Gilb. In troth, I don't ; and I wish you had it, 
with &11 my heart.— —But so it is— there's no com' 
fort, sure, in this life; for, though, by this gloriotii 
stat€ of our stocks, I have raised my poor singl 
plumb to a pomgranate, yet if they had not risen qui' 
so high, you and I, Mr. Frankly^ might possibly ha 
been both happier men \h»ca nvc are. 
1* 
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FtdnL How so, sir I 

Sir Gilh. Why, ;il ihe price it now h^ I am iitiJer \ 
contrj^t to give one of the gicatest ovxcombs upftji 
earth the retasal of marrying which of iny daughltr* 
he pleases. ^ 

Gran, Hey* day I What, is marriage a bubble too ? 

SirQUk Nayj and am bound in honour even to 
speak a good weird fi^r him* You know young Wit- 
ling. 

FranL I could have guessed your coxcomb, sir; 
but 1 hope he has nut yet named the lady. 

SirGUL NoniiTfdlyj but i gue*!* his inclinations, 
and expert every ^luur to hive tvira make his eatl upon 
my cj'nsent acconling to form. 

** Frmk* 1% Hti$ poiJijble f" 

Grm^ Sir, iHie should happen to name Sf*phroma, 
will you give me kave to drub him out of his con- 
tract I 

Sir Gilt. By no means ; credit's a ti Ice point, and 
people won't suppose that would be done wirhoyt my 
connivance; " besidtf^ I bcheve SupluoniEi's m no 
"danger* But because duc can be snie uf ncHhiiig, 
" Ajeiitlemeii, I dcniand both your wordi of honour, 
'* that, tor my sake, you will neither ot you use any 
" ai^ts ot hofilility* 

** franks Sir> in this case, you have a right to com- 
<* mand us. 

*• Sir GilL Your hands uponV. 

" Both^ And our words of honour- 
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<< Sir Gilb. I am satisfied.'*— If we can find a way to 

outwit him, so ; if not Odsol here he comes— I 

br{^ yoiir pardon ^ gentlemen ; but I won*r be in his 
way, till 1 cannot help it. Hum, hum I \E«L 

Gran. A very odd circumstance. 

Frank. I am afraid there's something in it; and 
begin to think, now, my friend. Witling (in his nul- 
lery yesterday with Charlotte) knew what he nid 
himself, though he did not care whether any body else 
did. 

Gran. Sure it cannot be reall I always took Wit- 
linj; for a beggar. 

Frank. So he was, or very near it, some months 
ago ; but since fortune has been playing her tricks 
here, she has rewarded his merit, it seem% with about 
an hundred thousand pounds out of Change-alley, 

Gran. Nay, then he may be dangerous indeed. 

Frank. I long to know the bottom of it. 

Gran. That you cann*t fail of; for you know he is 
vain and familiar — and here he comes. 

£«^tfr Witling. 

Wit. Ha, my little Granger I how dost thou d<^ 
child ? Where the devil hast thou been this age ? — - 
Whai*s the reason you never come among us ? 
Frankly, give me thy little finger, my dear. 

Gran. Thou art a very impudent fellow, Witling. 

Wit. Ay, it's no matter for that; thou art a plea- 
sant one, I am sure; for thou always makest us 
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Frf^nk^ Us I what the devil dost thou mean by us> 
now f 

WiU Why, yOLir pretty fellows, my dear; your^m 
vivsnts\ your men of wit and taste, chiJd* 

Gran^ I know very few of tho&e; but I come from 
a country, sir, where half the nation are just such 
pretty fellows as thou art- 

Wit, Ha I that must be a pieasant place indeed 1^ — 
What, dost thou come from Paradise, child ? — Ha, 
ha, ha 1 

" Fran, Don't you know he is just come from 
** France, sir I 
_'*' Wit. You jest I 

'* Gran, Why, ay Now you see. Witling, your 

** vanity has brought you into a fool*s Paradise* 

*' Wit^ Oh, yoQ pleasant cur I What, Paris, ^uost 
« par dm, or Paradise* Ha I I wish 1 had been with 
** you V I am sure you would have thought it Para- 
** dise then. 

■* Gran^ Nay, now he's fairly itr. 

*' ^it, 'Tis impossible to be out on't, sir, in your 
" company ; wherever you are, it is always Paradise 
*' to me, depend upon't. Ha, ha!'* 

FrmnL Faith ^ Granger, there I think he came up 
vvith youi 

Grm, Nay, since the rogue has money, we must, of 
course, allow him wit^ but I think he is one of your 
go<id-natured ones : he does not only find the jest, but 
the laugh too^ 
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int. Ay, and to hear thcc talk, child, how is it pos- 

si! 1c to want either f Ha, ha I 

frank. Good again! Well said. Witling I Why 
thill art as sharp ^^ diy 

mi. As a glover's needle, my dear; I always 
dart it into your leather heads with three edges, 
)u, ha t 

Cran, Pr'ythee, Witling, does not thy assurance 
sometimes meet %vith a repartee that only lights upon 
the outsiile of thy head ? 

«7/. Oh, your servant, sir I What, now your fire'j 
gone, you would knock me down with the butt-end, 
would you? Hal it's very well, sir; I ha' done, sir, 
1 hu' done ; I sec it's a folly to draw bills upon a man 
that has no assets. 

Gran, And to do it upon a man that has no cash of 
thine in his hands, is the impudence of a bankrupt. 

IVit, Psha I a mere flash in the pan " Well, well, 

'< it's all over."~Come, come, a truce, a truce ; I 
have done; I beg pardon. 

" Gran. Why, thou vain rogue, thy good-nati 
** has more impudence than thy wit. Dost thou su 
** pose I can ever take any thing ill of thee ? 

" JViL Pshal fie I what dost thou talk, man ?- 
•• Why, I know thou canst not live without me.— 

• •\ St think I don't know how to make allowance 

• • y i: I luivc too much wit, and thou hast too 1 

•o^v the devil can either of us help it, y 

. . ^ SjI» i\A\ 
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** Frmk. Ha J bat honest Willing is not to be put 
** out (jf humourt I see. 

" Gran. No, faith, nor out of countenance ^ 

" Wit, Not I J J'aiih, my friend j and a man of lurn 
*' may say any Uiing to mc— Not but I see by hU hu- 
*' moor, someihing: has ^one wrong — V\\ hold six to 
*' four, now, thou hast been crabbed at Paris in the 
'< Mississippi- 

'« Gran* Not I, Taith, sir; I would no more putltty 
<* money into the stocks there, than my legs into the 
'* stucks here. There's no getting home again, ythzn 
** you have a mind to it, 

** Wiu Hal very good. But, pr'ythee, tell us] 

'* v^hat, is the Qjiinquinpois as pleasant as our Ghange- 
" alley here I 

<* Gran, Much the same comedy, sir, where poor 
" wise men are only spettators, and latigh to see fooli 
" make their fortune. 

'* WiL Ay, but there we differ, sfr j for there are 
'* men of wit too, tliat have made their fonunes among 
" us, to my knowledge* 

" Gmn- Very likely, sir; when loolsi are flush of 
'* money, men of wit won't be long without it* 1 hear 
*^ you hi^ve been fortunate, sir* 

" WiL Humph — 'Egad I doa*t know whether he 
<* calls me a wit or a fool, 

" Gran* Oh, fiel eyery body knowa you lia?e got a 
** great deaJ of money. 

" Frank, And I don't know any man pretends t« 
*< more wit* 

B 
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Gran, Thy mistress! What dost thou mean ? Thou 
jpcakcst as if thou hadst but one. 

Wit, Why, no more I have not, that I care a far- 
thing for : I may perhaps have a stable of scrubs, to 
mount my footmen, when T rattle into town, or so; 
but this is a choice pad, child, that I design for my 
own riding. 

Frank. Pr'ythce, who is she } 

IVit. V\\ shew you, my dear 1 thinlc I have her 

here in my pocket. 

Gran, What dost thou mean? 

Wit. Look you, I know you arc my friends ; and 
therefore, since I am sure it is in nobody's power to 
hurt me, V\\ venture to trust you.— There I that's 
whoo, child. {Shews a paper, 

Fran, What's here ? [Reaii, 

* To Sir Gilbert W&angle. 
* Sir, 
« According to your contrail of the eleventh of Feb- 
ruary last, 1 now make my elc6lion of your younger 
./daughter, Mrs. Charlotte Wrangle ; and do hereby 
demand your consent, to be forthwith joinM to the 
said Charlotte in the sober state of matrimony. Wit- 
ness my hand, &c. 

* William Witling.' 
What a merry world do we live in I 
Gran, This indeed is extraordinary. 
TVit, I think so : I assure you, gentlemen, I take 
fhis to be a coup dc maitre.ol the whole Alley. This '\% 



*' above a thoiisand a year, and minds nothing but his 
** business 

** Frank, And so is oiii of iuimour with you, be* 
<* cause you have done iJvai in a twelvemonth, that he 
*< has been drudging for these iwtfnty years. 

" Wit* But I intend to send him word, if lie does 
•* not mend his manner? now, I shall dismJicril him/' 

Gran* What are we to think of thistp Frankly I — la 
Fort one really in her wit:i, or is the world out of 
them? 

Frank, Much as it used to be; she has only found 
CL new channel for her tides of favour* 

Wit, Pr'ythee, why dost not come into the Alleys 
and see us scramble for them ? If you have a mind to 
philosophize there, there's work for yoitrspecubtlonl 
'Egad^ I never ^o there, but it puts me in mind of the 
poetical regions of death, where all mankind arc upoti 
a level : " ihcrc you*U see a duke dangling after a di- 
'* reftor ; here a peer, and a 'prentice haggling for an 
•' eighth ; there a Jew and a parson making up dlRer- 
** ences ; here a yoyng woman of qu:jlity buying beara 
" of a quaker; and there an old one selling refusals 
** to a lieutenant of grenadiers. 

** FraaL What a medley of niortala has he jumbled 
" together ? 

** Wii.'* Oh, there's no such fun in the universe f— 
'Egad, there's no getting away. Perish me, if 1 have 
had time to see my mistress^ but of a Sunday, these 
three months, 

lP9 
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you into the s«cret( my dear, lam secure of th^i oJ- 
rcady; for the slut's in love with me^ and does not 
know?!: ha, ha, hal 

/Vf/ni. How came you to know it, then ? 

(ViL By hrr ridiculous pretending to hate mc, 
v^ child : for wc never meet, but *tis a mortal war^ atsd 
\ never part, till one of us is rallied to detlh ; h% fui» 
hal 

Franks Nay then, it must be a match ; for^ 1 «ef, 
you are resolved to take no answer. 

Wit Not I, fanh! I kntiw her play too well for 
that ; in short, 1 am this very evening lo attack hcrui 
form i atid to shew you 1 am n man of skill, I intend 
to make my first breach from a battery of Italian mu- 
aic. In which I design to sing my own to P^eaOi and 
enter the town in triumph. 

Frank* You are not going to her now ? 

Wk* No, no, I must first go and give the govcraof 

my summons here. 1 niuat find out Sir Gilbert; 

he's hereabouts: T lon^ to make him growl a little; 
for I know he'U fire when he reads it, as if it werti 
Hin/acms agati^st the company** charter. Ha, ha, b' 

[Exiu 

" frmi. When all*s said, ihU fellow seems to feel 
** hh fortune more than most of the fools that ha^ 
•' been lately taken into her favour/' 

GraJi. ** Pox on him I 1 had rather have hts consti 
.*' tution ihan his money-" Pr'ythcc kl's tbiluw ; tnd 
iee how the old gentleman receives him. 

fmnk. No; excv\iie CEiet ^ canuU re»t till 1 



JBfh THE REFUSAL. g5 

Charlotte: you know my affairs now reqjjire at 
tendance, 

Gmn. That*s tnie; 1 brg you ^ lake no notice to 
Sophronia of my being iu town ; I have my rcasoni 
for it* 

Frank, Very well; we shall meet ai dinner. Adieu p 
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'it GiLDsiiT*i HsiiSf. Enter SorHROKiA and 
Charlotte* 
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CkarktU. ,^^m 



Ha, ha, ha I 

Boph. Dear stsser, don't be so boisterous in your 
irth : yon really overpower me r So mtich vocifera- 
tion is insvipportablr. 

Char. Well, well, ] beg your pardon— butj you 
know Ipughiiig is the wtiolsomest tiling in the world; 
and when one has a hearty occasion 

i^&pk* To be vuL'arj you arc resulved to appear so, 

O^r. Oh, I cannot help it, I love you dearly ; and, 
prayt where's ibe harm of it l 

Soph* Look you, sister, I grant yon, that risiibility 
is only given to the animal raiimak\ but you really in- 
ritilge It, as if you could give ntj yther proof of your 
species. 

Char* And if V were to come into your semimenli. 



ar »stcr, I an afraid the norid woold thiiik I wen 

/ ri» «prcj^iat a!I. 

S9fk, 1 he world, sister, is a generation of igno 
ants : ar«d, for my part, I am resolved to do what ii 

(r»c l^es to put an end to p«'^?rcrity. 
Oar. Why, yoii don't despair of a man, f hope? 
Scpk. No; but 1 w:!l hare all mankind despair 
me. 

Char. VouMl positively die a maid ! 
Scph. You, yrrU^ytf may think that dying a mir* 
tyr; but I i*: ill not rfie a brute, depend upon*r. 

CAar. Nay, I don't think you'll die either, if you 
can hMp it. 

Scph. What do yoii mran, madam ? 
Oiar. Only, madam, that you are a woman, and 
rn:« . ).•}•; "n to rliJinirc yonr mind ; that's all. 
I S^ph, A •lOTii'-nl That's so like your ordinary waj 
j f/f tfjnkip^; .ns if souls had any sexes — No — w^hcn 
I i\\r, nnd:im, I Mia'l cj.dcavour to leave such sent 
I iT:f !.ts hrhind mr, th-jt — fnon omnis mortar J the wor 
I will he convinred mv purer part had no sex at all. 
** CAar. Why truly, it will be hard to imagine t' 
** :iny one of our srx could make stich a resolutic 
•* iliou^h, I hope, we are not bound to keep all 
•* n»akc neither. 

" SopA. YouMI find, madam, that an elevated 

•* may be alwavs master of its perishable part." 

('Afir, But, dear madam, do you suppose our 

are cranuucd into our bodies merely to spoil : 

timt a virtuous woman \^ owly *cnt hither of a 
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nd ? Wliat*3 the mc of our coming into the world, 
Ic are to go out of it, and leave nobody behind us? 
JopL ** If our species can be only supported by 
hose gross mijctures, of which cook- maids and 
tbotnien are capable, people of rank and cruditjon 
>tighr certainly to deteat them." Oh, what a pity 
Is the divine secret shoi^id be lost t I have some- 
Ihere read of an ancient naturali^^ whose laborious 
Indies had discovered a more innocent way of pro- 
lagation^ buf, it seems, his t^ibles unfortunately 
piling into his wife's hands, the gross creature threw 
M^em into Ihe fire. 

C/mr* Indeed, my dear sister> if yoii talk thus in 
I company J people wil I take you for a tnad woman. 

*' Soffh, 1 shall be even \* ith them, and think those 
" mad that diifer from my opinion, 

*' Ciflr. But I rather hope the world will be so 
*' charitable, as to think tins is not your real opinion/' 
S&pA. I shall wonder at nothing that's said or 
thought by people of your sullied imagination. ^^ 

C&ar> Sultied 1 I would have you to know, madam, \^ 
I think of nothing but what's decent and natural. / 

SepA. Don't be too positive, nature has its inde- 
cencies. 

CAar. That may be; but I don't think of them* 
S&pL No 1 Did not you own to me^ just now, you 
were determined to marry ? 

CAar. Well | and where's the crime, pray ? 
$0pA» WJiat I you want to have me explain I But I 
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shall not defile my imagination with such gnw 
ideas. 

** Char. But, dear madam» if marriage were such 
** an abomindble business, how comes it that all the 
*< world allows it to be honourable } And I hope you 
*' won't expert me to be wiser than any of my an« 
*< cestors, by thinking; the contrary. 

<* Soph. No ; but if you will read history, uster, 
*< you will find that the subjedls of the greatest em- 
*' pire upon earth were only propagated from violated 
'< chastity : the Sabine ladies were wives, *t]S trtie^ 
" but glorious ravished wives. Vanquished they 
•* were indeed, but they surrendered not: thcjr 
'' screamed, and cried, and tore, and as far as their 
" we;ik limbs would give them leave, resisted andab* 
•' horrcd the odious joy 

** Char, And yet, for all that nicencss, they brought 
" a clioppirii; race of rakes, that bullied the whole 
** world about them. 

" Soph. Tiie greater still their glory, that though 
*' they were naturally prolific, their resistance proved 
*' they were not slaves to appetite. 

** Char. Ah, sister! if the Romans had not been 
<* so sharp set, the glorioiis resistance of these fine 
*' ladies might have been all turned into coquetry. 

** Soph. There's the secret, sister : had our modern 
** dames but the true Sabine spirit of disdain, man- 
** kind might be again reduced to those old Roman 
*^ extremities ; and our shameless brides would oot 
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■* tlieti be Icdt but dragged to the aitarj xhelr spett- 
** saiia not called a marriage, but a sacriiicc : juid tlie 
*■ conquered beauty, not the bridal virgin, but the 
'< vi£lim* 

*t Oar. Ob, ridiculous 1 and so you woyld have no 
'* woman married that was not fir&t ravished, ac- 
•* cording io law f 

" Sfipk. I wotild have mankind owe their conquest 
** of us rather to the wcakneijs ot our limbs than of 
*' our aouls. And if defenceless women must be mo- 
*< thers, the brutality, at ieast, should Jie all at their 
** door.'* 

CAar, Hiive a care of this over-nicene3S| dear sister, 
lest some agreeable young fellow should seduce you 
to the confusion of parting with it. You'd make & 
most rueful iigure in lovcl 

SepA. Sister, yovi injike mc shudder at your free^ 
dom I I ill love I I admit a mun ! Whutj become the 
voluntary, the lawful object of a corporeal sensu- 
ality? Like yiju, to clioose mysdf a tyrant! a de- 
spoiler t a hu&bjnd I Ugh* 

CAar^ I am afraid, by this disorder of your 
thoughts, dear sister, you have got one in your head 
that you don't know how to get rid of* 

SopA. I have, indeed j but it*5 only the male crea- 
ture that you have a mind to. 

Ckar^ Why, that's possible too ; for I have often 
observed you uneasy at Mr. Frankly 's being par^ 
ticular to nie» 
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Sopk. It I am, 'tis upon your account, because I 
know he imposes upon you. 

Ckar, You know it ? 

<< SopA, I know his heart| and that another if mil- 
«' tress of it. 

« Char, Another I 

** SopA, Another; but one that to my knowledge 
«< will never hear of him ; so don't be uneasy, dear 
<< sister, all in my power you may be assured of. 

^^ Char, Surprisingly kind, indeed 1 

<< Soph. And you know too I have a great deal ii 
" my inclination - 

" Char, For me or him, dear sister ? 

" Soph, Nay, now you won't suffer me to obligt 
<< you ; I tell you, I hate the animal ; and for half a 
" good word would give him away. 

** Ckar, What 1 before you have him ? 

<* Soph, This affei^led ignorance is so vain, dear 
" sister, that I now think it high time to explain to 
«* you. 

<* Char. Then we shall understand one another.*' 

Soph, You don*t know, perhaps, that Mr, Frankly 
is passionately in love with me ? 

Char, I know, upon his treating with my father^ 
his lawyer once made you some offers. 

Soph, Why then you may know too, that upon my 
slighting those offers, he fell immediately into a vio* 
lent despair. 

Char, I did not hear of its violence. 
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'* Si^pA, So violenE, that he has ncytr since dared 
" to open his lips to me about it; but to revenge the 
** secret pams 1 gave him, has made his public ad- 
** dresses to voUi 

" CJar. Indeed J sister^ you surprise me! and 'tis 
'* hard to say, that men impose more upon us than 
*' we upon ourselves. 

'* S&pk, Therefore, by what I have told yoo, you 
*' may now be ccinvinced he is false to you. 

" CAar, But is there a necessityj my dear Sophro- 
•* nia, that I must rather believe you than him ? Ha, 
"ha, hai*' 

S&fiA* How, madam 1 Have you the confidence to 
question my veracity, by supposing me capable of an 
cjideavonr to d^rceive you f 

Char* No hard words, dear sister ; I only suppose ] 
you as capable of deceiving yourself as I am, 

SopA, Oh, mighty probable, indeed I You are a 
person of infinite penetration I Your studies have 
opened to you ihe utmost recesses of human nature ; 
but let me tell you, sister, that vanity h the only 
fruit of toilette lucubrations. I deceive myself: ha, 
ha, h^l 

Ci^r. One of m certainly does 1 Ha, ha 1 

SopA, There t agree with you. Ha, ha I 

CAar, Till I am better convinced then on which 
side the vanity lies, give me leave to iaugh in my 
turn, dear sister* 

£9ph. Ohj by all means, sweet madam I Ha, hat 

SetA, Ha, ha, hiit 
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Ckat. Oh, here's mamma; she perhaps may decide 
the question. Ha» ha 1 

Enttr Lady Wrang le. 
L, IVra^g, So, Mrs. Cliarlotte ! what wonderful 
nothing, pray, may be the subjeft of this mighty i 
merriire-: ■ ' 

Scfu Noc>i-^. indeed, madam; or, what's next to 
norliin;: : a :!Tjf\ it seems. Ha, ha I 

L. ll'f\zn^. C:":drIotie, wilt thou never have any 
thing elisT ::•. t>» I^isjii ? 

C-ar. 1 vj. M hopes, nothing, that was in my 
sister's heaJ, «c ; M he a crime in mine, madam. 

J„n'run,f, Yocriister'sl What? How? Whoisit 
yoii are laiuLii'^; jLt ? 

Char. Only jr o;;^ another, madam ; but, perhaps, 
your ladyship :.uy lau^h at us both ; for it seems my 
sister a,id I bo .: i:'.<i<t th^t Mr. Frankly is positively 
i:i lovo but wicii one or" us. 

y.. IVran-r, Vv h.», ch.M? 

Sci'). Mr. Frank! V. ir.a.iam. 

/ . ll'iung, Mr. rra:;:..;. :a love with one of you' 

x.»/. Ay, n;a iam; but it seems we both lake h 

.1' .'-:'N>JV0S. 

■u'-vr. Then Ciurlof:e was in the right in i 

'uwhat, dear nuca:ii ? 

.,'. Why, that fo: ::je same reason you h: 
s' ;.; at one anot;;er, I nmst humbly I 

.:;' ai you both Ha, hal 
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CA^r, So, this ii rare sport, [^hide^ 

L. Wrung* But pray^ ladies, how long lias the chi* 
mera of this gentlenmti^s passiun for you been iii 
cither of your heads ? 

Soph. Niiy, niadam^ not that I vakie the conquest ; 
but your ladyship knows he once treated with my 
father upon my account. 

Z. Wtang. I know he made that his pretence to gel 
acqiiaimcd in the familyt 

So^h. Perhaps, madam, I liave more coercive rea* 
sons, but am not concerned enough at present to in- 
sist upon their vahdity. 

L, Wf£if}g. Soplirania, \o\\ have prudetice. [So- 
phronia taalks hy and reads. J BtJt wliat have you to 
urge, sweet lady ? How came this |^ en tie man into 
yoitr htM\f pray f 

CAar* Really* madam , I can n't well say havf he 
got in, but there he is, thal*s ceitain i wliat will be 
able t« gel him out a^ain, Heaven knows. 

L, IVrang, Oh, V\l inform you then ; think no tnore 
€)f hint than !ic thinks of you, and Til answer for yotir 
cure. H^, ha, ha I 

Oar* I shall follow your prcacfrption, madam^ 
when r am once sure how little he thinks on me* 

L, Wrang. Then jtidge of tlist, when t assure you 
that his heart is utterly and solely given up to me* 

Soph, Weill I did nor thmk my lady had been ca* 
pable of so much weakness* [^A^td^* 

CAar, How( to you, madam? How is that possi- 

K, unless he makes you dishonourable offers ? 



> 



/ 



44 THE REFUSAL. ABU, 

L. Wrang. There's no occasion to suppose that 
neither; there are passions you have no notion of : 

he knows my virtue is impregnable : but that 

preserves him mine. 

Char. Nay, this does puzzle me indeed, madam. 
Soph, If you had ever read Plato, sister, you might 
have known, that passions of the greatest dignity have ; 
V' not their source from veins and arteries. 

Z. Wrang, Sophronia, give me leave to judge of 
that ; perhaps I don't insist that he is utterly Pla- 
tonic neither : the mansion of the soul may have its 
attradlions too ; he is as yet but udum £? molU iutum-' 
and may take what form I please to give him. 

Char, Well, madam, since 1 see he is so utterly at 
your ladyship's disposal, and that 'tis impossible your 
virtue can make any use of him in my vulgar way; 
shall I beg your good word to my father, only to make 
me mistress of his mortal part ? 

L. Wrang, Heavens 1 what will this world come to? 
« This creature has scarce been two years from 
«« school, and yet is impatient for a husband ?" No, 

madam, you are too young as yet ; but Cruda ma- 

riv. Your education is not yet finished ; first cii 

.-^^jj^ your mind, ** correal and mortify these salli 

^, ^f \our blood ;" learn of your sister here, to li^ 

>-^.'>.t example of your sex ; refine your soul ; gw 

* •\jpMcr hours up to science, arts, and letten 

-* »*. ih? laptures of philosophy, subdue your pa; 

fti itaouncc the sensual commerce of mar 



€k&Tt OTi, dear mad im, I should make u i^^ifcous 
philosopher; indeed yourladyshfp had mnch better 
put me out to ihe bitsiness I iim fit fori Iwx^t my 
sister hm learning enoi^h o* eonadence for any nnt 
family? and, of the two, I had rmtch rather toUtnv 
your ladyship's example, and use my humble endea- 
vours to increase it. ^ 
L, iVrang. My example! Do you suppose then^ M 
I had been capable of gross desires^ I would have 
chosen your father for the gratificiitor of them ? 

Oflr* Why not, madam) my pap;i's a hal? man^ 
and though he has twice your ladyslup's age, he walks 
as straight, and leads up a country dunce as bHik as 
a beau at a balU 

L, Wra^gt Gome, none of your sensual inferenccB 
from thence; I was governed by my parents^ I had 
other Ticvr* in marrying Mr- Wrangle. 

CksT. Yen, a swinging jointure, [Amie. 

Ip Wfung, When you have gone through my atu* 

^ics, madam, philosophy will tell you^ *tis possible a 

welUnaiureti mind, ihough fated to a husbitnd, nia/ 

be at once a wife and virgin. 

Chan Prodi gig us I [Asidt, 

X, Wrmg» What is'r you smiir at, madam t 

Cks.r. HcFthing^ m^dam, onJy 1 don't uiifJ^rstand 

these philoscjjhiciil mys^terics; but if yotir bdyshlj> 

Vein indtilge me in marrying Mr. Fra^iklyj as fur 

dying a maid afiet wards, 1*11 take my chrjrtce for it* 

L. iVrang, W^ hat a giddy con tide nee t BiitthoUart 
^tringely vain, Cliarlotfe, to be so irnpiH'UGnate for a 
Eiii 



ms^ttf that, as I have told dice, has the misrt 






be passionately in love wiih me, 
CAdr, Indeed, indeed, madam, if your 

wmild but give liim leave ro open his mind frcelyi 
I Would certainly tell joiianmhcr story* 

L* Wrmg. I will send for him this minu 
convince you of your error. 



Enltr a StmaMU 
Sertt* Miidam, Mr, Frankly. 
L, IVrang, He never came more opporttinel 
tire him to walk Uu 



I min ute* I 
ichm 



Enkr Mr. FtlAKSLr. 

I, Wrang* Oh^ Mr. Frankly, the welcomi 
■tlive,^ 

Frank, Then I am the happiest, I am sure, tm^ 

L* Wrang^ 0\ fye 1 is there any one of this cC 
Ipany could make you so I 

Frank. There's one in the company, madam, h 
great deal more in her power than I'm afraid sh 
part with to me. 

Sop A, Are you this hard-hearted lady, sister ? 13 
this description reach yoii^ f»ray f [^di 

Char, The power docs not describe yon, V\\ 
swer fur it, [d{ 

L. Wrung. Nay, now yon grow particular— ^^"^ 
have something to say to oue of these ladies* 
sure. \Tq Fran! 

FranL I have something, madam, to say toJ 



ta^ 
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Sgpk. Shall we kl him speak, sister i 

Char. Freely. 

L. WraT^g, Which of ihese two now, if you' Kt re 
free to choose, could you reuUy give up y otir heart to I 

Frank, Oh> madam I as to ihar, I dare only say ai 
Sir John SuckUng did upon the same occasion* 

S&ph, Pray, what was that ? 

Fraiik. He atire is happiest thai has hopes of either \ 
Next htm is he that sees you boih tiTgether, 

L, Wrang. Prrfettly fine— Nor is there more wk rn 
the verses themselves, tlian tn your polite application 
of them— Mr* Frankly, I must beg your pardon— I 
know it's rude to whisper ; but you have good-na- 
ture ; and, to obUf^e a woman 

Frank. Ts the business of my life, madjim — What 
the devil can aU this mean f I have been oddly cate- 
chised here — Sure they have not all agreed to bring 
nie to a declaration for one of them — Tt lookb a little 
like it — ** But thenj how comes Charlotte into su vain 
*' a project? Nay, so hajnrdous! She cann't but 
" know, my holding the other two in play haii becnl 
** the only means of my getting admittance to her—' 
** Perhaps they may have piqued her into this expe- 
" riment — not unSikely." But I miist be cautious- 

L* Wrang. Nay, ladies, you can n't but say I laid 
you fairly in his way, [Apart to Soph, ^uff Char,] 
And yet you sec from how palpable a regard to me 
he has ingeniously avoided a declaration for either of 
you at least. 
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Sopk, Your ladyship won't be oiTcndecl ; if, for a 
moment, we should suspend your cenchision. 

/.» Wrang, Not in the least ; if suspense can naakc 
you happy, live always in it. 

Char. But pray, madam, let him go on a little. 

L, Wrang. Oh, you shall have enough of him. 
Well, you are a horrid tyrant, Mr. Frankly. Don't 
you plainly see, here are two ladies in this company 
that have a mind you should declare in favour of one 
of them } 

Frank, Yes, madam ; but I plainly see there arc 
three ladies in the company. 

A. Wrang, What then ? 

Frank. Why then, madam, I am more afraid of 
off-ending that third person than either of the other 
two. 

L, Wrong. [To Soph, and Char.] Observe his dif- 
fidence, his awe ; he knows I love respe6t. 

Sopk. With submission, madam, 1 never was ft« 
miliar with him. 

** L. Wrang. Come, now, do you both ask tirt 
*' question as I have done, each exclusive of herself. 

** Char. Your ladyship's in the rii^ht [Aside. 

** Sir, without any apolo^iy then, 1 am obliged to ask 
*' you, whether it be my lady or my sister you ai 
** really in love with? 

''^ Frank. So, now it*s plain. [j4side.] When elthe 
•* of them ask me, you*ll be out of the question 
** can assure you, madam. 

♦* L. Wrang. JIa, ha I 
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*• Soph, Who's m the question nowj sister ? 

** Char* If I had put myself in, you would not have 
*' been there, PU answer for him. [Andtm 

*' Soph^ Then I'll do you that favour, madam, 

** Frank* Soj now the other but I am ready for 

*^ her too* 

" SopL You lee, sir, the humour we are in ; though 
" don't suppose, if I ask you the same question, 'tis 
'* from the same motive ; but since these ladies have 

« obliged me to it Which of them is it you iin- 

** cerely are a filave to ? 

" Frank, Since I find your motive h only com- 
" plaisance to tlvem, madam, I hope you will not 
'* thiiik it needs an answer* 

'* SopL I am satisfied— Your ladyship was pleased 
" to mention respefl— 1 think there's respefl andde- 
** mon&tration too, mad.im. Inside t& L* Wrang-/* 

£. fVrang* I grant it ; " but both to me, child," 
But I win speak once more for all of us— Sir^ that 
you may not be reduced to farther aKibigmties sup- 
pose we ate all agi-eed you should hare leave to de- 
clare which of us then your heart is utterly in the 
disposal of f 

Ff^nk, Then I must suppose, madam, that one of 
you have a mind I should make the other two my 
enemies* 

i* IVrang. All your friends, depend upon us* 

Frank* bo were all the three goddesses to Paris, 
siadatn^ 'till he presumed to be particular, and rashly 
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gave the apple to Venus — You know, madan 
was his immortal enemy ever after. 

— Manet alt a mente repSiium 

Judicium Paridis, spretatqttt injuria /brmn, 

L, fVrang* Sir, you are excused ; the mode 
elegance of your reply has charmM me. 

Sopk, Now, sister, was this delicacy of his t* 
learning shewn to recommend himself to me 
think you ? 

CAar, Oh, I don't dispute its recomnricnd 
to you. 

"Soph, He thinks it does, depend upon't. 

Char. Though I can hardly think that of h 
1 cann't s:iy indeed, he has taken much pain 
commend himself to me all this while. I see 
son, because they are to be respc«^led, forsootl 
may not be pleased in my turn too. \^To 

Frank. And now, ladies, give me leave to ; 
a question. 

L. IVrang. You may command us, sir. 

Frank. Then, whose cruel proposal was it 
me to a declaration of my heart, when you al 
there was not one of you, from the dispos 
whose mind or circumstances I could hope tl 
favour or mercy. 

L. IVrang, Explain yourself. 

Frank, Why, first, madam, as to your la 
you are honourably disposed of; from you my 
vanity couid no more form a hope, than cou 
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virtue give it— And here, [To Soph,] if 

fate were harder £tiU — here I must hiivi 

rivals numberless aJid invincible* 

^Qph. Rivals 1 

Fr&nk. Ay, raadam, is not every va**^ 

library a rival ? Dd you not pa^s ^hole 

sometimes happier nights, with them alon 

•• Jiving and the dead protniseuoua in you 

01d> venerable sages, eveti in their grave 

you raptures^ from whose divine enjoy toe 

lal lover can persuade you. ^| 

Sppht [To Char.] Is this to please yofP 

Char* Truly I I think not^ — he has n 

way, at least* 

Frank, [Turniftg io Char,] And her 
Z.. Wrang* Hold, sir; a truce with yoi 
lest they grow too vehement in their 
You hiive hitherto my esteem, preserve 
discretion, and force me not to revoke I 
I have this day given you- SuphronLi, 
ried lliis matter to th^ very utmost lini; 
tioiu 1 hope you and your sister are n 
from your error i if not, I'll instantly^ 
leave you to a full convidlion* I 

Frank* I am afraid my Udy takes somdj 
S0ph* Sir, what you have done was r 
desire; and since J partly am the occaj 
jyst I stand engaged for your recoucili^ 
Ffwik* Then give me leave to hope 
Si^ph^ From what pielen^ion| tiii: I 



J 



L 



^ 



ness of my behaviour } Hope I Do you cocisidfr tM 

licf Htiou j und extensive consequences of that odiotl 
word ? Hope J You make me tremble at the thoughl 

Frank > Madatn, I only mean 

SifpA. I know your meaning, sir; and ihercfofl 
mu&t not hear it* 

FraRL This is new with a venj^eanre I [Asik 

Sifpk. Sister, " I am sorry our argument hai 
** duced me to stand so outrageous an instance of yoi 
»* conviction; but you may profit Irom the insuiti' 
you may tsow karn to moderate your vanity, andt 
know yourself, 01 1, 'tis a heavenly lesson!^ 
£ cmh ductndii gn$ih£ stautm- [Ixi^ 

frank. What a solid happiness is now crept «M 
her tnind through the crack of her brain 1 — 1 hop 
you are not goin^^ too^ madam ? 

C/iar* 1 don't know any business I have here* 

FrmA. So^T^ad, 1 have disobliged themajlj I 
lievc. [Aitdi.] You are not out of humour t 

CAar, I don't know whether I am or no. 

FranL So cold, Charlotte, after I have had il 
wits upon tlie stretch this half hour to obJige you 

C^jar. What, in blowing up other people's vatu| 
at iny expcnce } 

Frank, Would you have had me blown up ihi 
jealousy at the ex pence of my being well with you 

CAur* You, that arc so dexterous in imposing up( 
others, mny impose upon me too^ for aught 1 kna{ 

'* frofiA, Come, come, don*t impose upon yoiirsd 
<* Charlotte, by this groundless, this childish resell 
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** to abhor intemperance^ by shewing them ttieir sbves 
" exposed, and senselfss in their wine ; so T, in con* 
** lemplaflon of this fofly, may be fortified against it.** 

Oh, the abandoned i^^antons! " What a no* 

** tons disorder now must run thro\if;h every vein oi 
** her whole system f— How can tliey rhus deface the 
** dignity of human being ?"^[i3fir/;i^ ikis FrankJy 
and Charlotte s^rm in an mmrtms dhputt^ ttU kt kisses 
kr,^ — A kiss 1 nay, then, His insupportable* [She goti 
iQ thm^'\ Sister, 1 am amazed you can stand tntting 
here, when my father is come home^ aiid you know he 
wants youi 

Ckar~ She has certainly seen us. [Aside to Frank* 

Frank, No matter j seem easy, and take no notice. 

[Apart t& Char- 

SapA. Shall I tell hitn you will not come, madam? 

CAar* Well, do not be in a passion, dear sister. 

Frank. Oh, fye I why should you think so ? — But if 
Sir Gilbert come in, madam ? I have a little business 
with him. If you please, madam, 1*11 wait upon you 
to hi m . 

CAar, With all my heart. 

** Frank. AmanU spmo^ kc* [Singing,^' 

B [Exeunt Frank, andChBLtt 

^ Soph^ What means this turbulence of thought? — 

" Why am I {\\\n disordered I" It cannot, nay, I will 

not have it jealousy No, if I were capable of folly» 

Granger might mislead me j yet still 1 am disturbed 
— <* Yes, 'tis plain, f am incensed, provoked at him f * 

but caii 1 not assign the cause \ Oh^ I have foiTJid 

Fii 
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it I Having first ofFered up his I 

giving it to another, without my leav( 
my merit, and worthy njy rescntmeni 
How, then, shall I punish him ? — By 
his rival.— ^Witling shall have her; 
by my lady ; she seems his friend — 
" that will entirely ease my heart. J 
** find *tis only decent pride that has < 
«' Yes, ril certainly resent it, to the: 
" pointment." 

TAus both shall svffer^ doom'd to dij^ 
His be despair ; be hers, the man she 



ACTIIL SCENE I. 



Enter Lady Wk AS GLE, and So¥ 

Lady Wrangle. 
Impossible I You amaze me I Kis 
What, as a lover, amorously, voluptu 

Soph. Infamously, with all the glo 
a libertine* 

Z.. Wrang, Then I am deceived inde( 
" that virtue, letters, and philosophy, h 
" for him : I have known his soul all i 
" praises ; nay, and believed myself 

" jedt of them all.^ B»t is he vulga 

<« at last ? No Punic faith so false.— 'T 
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•< deceived me, and I Imtejiim. Oh, that forward 
** creatiire \ 

" Soph^ She warms as 1 could wish, / [dside* 

** L, Wrang/' But, icll me, dear Sophroniaj how 

did that naughty girl behave to him J Was the shame 

chiefly his? Did she resist, or^ ** how was ihij 

** odious kiss obtained ? — Were his persuasions melt- 
*' lug, or her allurememi artful ? — Was he ensnared, 

" or did his wiles seduce her?" Ohj leli me all 

his baseness I I burn to know, yet wl&h to be de- 
ceived, 

S$pk i Spcratque mhtrrmafttUi— Di re 6tly jca 1 on s 

of him * but V\i make my uses ot it- [ii«^jf,]^Nay, 
jniadami 1 must own the guilty part was chiefly hers. 
Had you but ^ecn the warm advances that she made 
him, ** the looks, the smiles, the toyin<^ glances ; 
"Ob, such wanton blandishments to alJure himj'' 
you would ihuik. kis crime, compared to her^, but 
frailty* 

L. Wrcng. Oh, the little sorceress 1 But I shall 

stop her m her loose career i 1*11 have her know, for- 
ward as she is, her incliiiatioiii shall ^^a5t upon my 
choke; and since tihe will run riot, I'll kave her clog- 
ged immediately. I'll marry her, Sophronia; but 
where J thujk fit. No, Mr Witling is her man, or shc*& 
a maid for ever* 

Svph^ That, ma^dam, I doubt, she \*ill never be 
brought too I she mortJilly hates him. 

£,, Wrang, So much ihe better; I do nut design hinv, 
the re for Ci as her happiness, byt her punishment* 
Fiii 
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Soph. This is fortunate ; she even prevents my pur- 
pose, [ilntir. 

L. fVrang. Oh, that a man of his sublime £su:ulties 
could fall from such a height! Was ever any thing so 
mean, Sophr«nia } 

Soph, 1 am surprised indeed. My sister, too, isso 
illiterate, madam. 

L. IVrang. To contaminate his iutelle^^s with such 
a chit of an animal ; tempora I 

Soph. mores! *Tis a degenerate age, indeed, ma- 
dam. 

« I. Wrong. Nothing but noise and ignoraott; 
<* girls and vanity have their attractions now. 

« Soph, Oh, there's no living, madam, while co- 
<< qucttes are so openly tolerated among a civilized 
** people I 

^* L, JVrang. I protest, they are so insolently insi- 
" dioiis, they are become mere nuisances to all inno- 
** cent society. 

** Soph. I am amazed tJie government should not 
*' set the idle creatures to work. 

*' L. Wrang. The wisdom of our ancestor restrained 
** such horrid licences ; and, you see, the laws they 
" made, described them all by the modest term of 

** spinsters only." But 1*11 take care of her, «* at 

** least; and since she is become a public mischief, to 
«* humble l»er will be a public good." 1*11 send to Mr. 
Witling this moment, and invite him to dine here. I 
desire you will be in the way, child, and assist me in 
bringiag this matter to a speedy conclusion* [E^eit^ 
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S&pk» Y«, I shall assist you, njadam ; r hough ivnt 
to gratify your reseniments^ but my own* Poor lady I 
is this then all the fruit of your philosophy ? ** Is this 
•* her conrtufl of the passions, not to endure another 
** should possess what she pretends to scorn ? Are 
« these her self-denials? Where, where was her self- 
" examination all this while } The least inquiry there 
" had ahewrn these passions ps they are : then had she 
** seen* that all this anger at my sister was but envy % 
*' those reproaches on her lover, jealousy ; even that 
<* jealousy, the child of vanity, and her avowed resent-, * 
*' inent, malice P^ — -Good Heaven I — Can she be this 

creature, and know it not* And yet ^tis so^so, 

partialis Nature to herself- 

^ " T^oi charity kgim^ whtre kn^taUtlgt sA/>u*d, 

^P " And uii our msdonC^ coumdfd by tkt hioadf* 

Thejaulis ofoih^rs wi milk ease discern^ 

Bui our QUfnfrmttifj ar^ the last me learn* 

[Cffing off^ di meets Frankly and Charlotte. 
Hal perpeuially together 1 

dsr* In contenipi.ition, siiler? I am afraid we 
disturb you ; come, Mr. i*rarikly, we'U go into the 
next room. 

' Sop/i, No, mudam, if you have any secrets, TH re- 
tire. 

CAur, Nay, we have none now, siiterj bat what I 
dare swear you are certainly kt into i ha, ha, ha I 

Frank, So she must have a jjcntle insult, k find \ 
%ut it will be prudent in me to keep the peace, 

^A%idi* 
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Soph. These taunts are insupportable I but t 
fcss the smart, were adding to her triumph. 
Char. Why so grave, Sophronia ? 
Soph. Why th^t question, madam ? Do yo 
see me otherwise ? 

Char, No; but I thought, upon your suppo: 
had secrets, you drew up a little. 

Soph. *Tis possible, I might not be in a la 
humour, without thinking any of your seer 
portant. 

Frank. People, madam, that think much, 
wear a serious aspe6t. [7 

Soph, As the contrary, sister, may .be a res 
your continual mirth. 

Char. Well, well ; so I am but happy, siste 

content you should be wise as long a^ you live 

Soph. You have one sign of wisdom, I see: 

thing contents you.— —There's no bearing h( 

[Aside i 
Char, She's in a high miff. 
Frank, I am afraid there is no good towarc 
observed my lady, as she passed too, had nr 
same cloud upon her brow. 

Char, Then she has certainly told her 1 
caught us fooling together. 

Frank, No doubt on't ; therefore we must e: 
the mischief that either of them can do us. 
Char. My sister cann't do us much, at least 
Frank. She can blow up my lady ; and, yo 
my Jady governs your father. 
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Char. She does a little overbear hif ^^ ^"" 

but he will make his party good with / ^ §^^ 

sion : I hav?? known it come to a draw/ 
them J especiatly when he has any bou^ 
him^ A sad l^fe thouijh, Mr, Frankly, wJien i.K^ 
jugal engagemeius are only battles; does not their ex- Y 
aniple frighten you ! 

FranM. I can see no hazard in faking my chance 
with you, madam. 

SorHB^ONlA returns J and stofix shcri, teeing F ft A N K L TT 
taking CharlotteV H&nd~ 

SqpL So I closing again the minute they are alone ^ 
but I shall make bold with thetn. [Goes fortuaTd*'\ 
Pray, sister, what did you do with that book of mine 
you took up this morning ? 

Char. What book? 

S(^k^ The Confucius, you know, in my chamber^ 

Ckar- Oh, I did not mind it; I left it upou the 
green tabic. 

Scph, Very well— — ^that's all 1 beg your par- 
don- What a melancholy sight she is I 

[£a-i>, and drops her hsndktrchief. 

FrAuk- This book was only a pretence to break in 
Upon us, 

Ckar^ Plainly she haunts us like the ghost in 

Hamlet* But pray, what talk had you with my fa- 
ther just now t 

Frank, A great deal ; we are upon very good tertns 

lere, I can tell you : but ]ns conscience, tl seems, i% 
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unfier the most ridiculous dilemma sure that ever 
was. 

C/tar. What do you mean ? 

Frank. If you will have patience to hear it, Til 
tell you. 

C/:ar, I shall have no patience till I do hear it. 

Frank. You must know then, some time ago, "Sir 
** Gilbert happened in a mixed company in Change- 
" Alley, to join in a laugh at Mr." Witling, "for 
•* his tolly (as it was then thought) in giving out pre- 
" niiums for the refusal of South-Sea stock at an cx- 
** travagant price : the beau being piqued to anin- 
" temperance, to see his bargains a jest, offered, in 
** heat of blood, to back his judgment with mort 
<' money, for a harder bargain, and ten limes as chi- 
** merical. 

** C/iar. Ay, now let's hear. 

" Frank. Thus it was : he'* told an hundred gui- 
neas into your father's hand ; in consideration of 
which, (if Witling could prove himself worth fifty 
thousand pounds within the year, and the South-Sea 
stock should in that time mount to a thousand per 
cent, why then, and on those conditions only) your 
father was to give him the refusal of you, or yoiir 
sister, in marriage. " This whimsical offer turned 
" the laugh of the company to the beau's side, at 
" which Sir Gilbert, impatient of his triumph, and 
" not being in the least apprehensive cither of the 
*' stocks rising to that price, or that this rattle -headed 
'' fellow could possi\\A'^ twake. ^wcVva fortune in that 
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" time, fairly took the money, and signed the con- 
" trsft-** Now the stock, it seems, is conic up lo 
his price, and tJie spark has actually proved himselt 
worth near double the sum he conditioned for. 

C/tar, For Heaven's sake 1 am 1 to cake alL this se^ 
rioiisly ? 

FrufiA. Upon my life 'tis true : but don't mistake 
the matter i Sir Gilbert has left his daughrer*s in^ 
clinatiuns free; there is no force to be put Mpon tliem 
in the bargain. 

*' CAcr* Oh, then I can take my breath again, 

" FranL No, noi you are safe as to ihat point: 
" you may do as yoti please ; he has only tied up his 
" Qwn consent* But Witling having this call upon 
<* it. Sir Gilbert is incapable, as he says, of giving it 
" at present to me< 

" Ciar* Well; but in the mean time, suppose he 
" should give it to you; what*s the penally I 

"FrmL That's true; I had like to have forgot 
*' it : ihe penalty is this i if Sir Gilbert reluses his 1 
" consent, then he is to give Witling an alternative j 
** of the three thousand pounds stock only at two \/i 
*' hundred. So low, it seems, was the price when 1 
"this bargain was made. 

** Ckar* A piiichirj^ article : I am afraid my good , 
w father has not distaste enough for a coxcomb, to j 
** part with his stock, and not toss him a daughter m 
f tlie bargain, 

*■ *^ Frank* Ay, but consider; Sir Gilbert is not to 
I 
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«< part with his stock neither, if you refuse to marry 
** the gentleman." 

Char, Why then the fool has given his money for 
nothing ; at least I am sure he has, if he makes his 
call upon me. 

•« franA, Ay, but here's the misfortune ; the fool 
** has been wise enough to do that already: Sir Gil- 
*< bert tells me, he has insisted upon you ; and you 
** may be sure my lady, and your sister, will do ail 
•* in their power to hold your father to his bargain: 
" so that, while the contrail's valid, it will not be 
** even in your power, Charlotte, to complete my 
** happiness this half year. 

*' C/mr. It gives me at least occasion to shew you a 
" new proof of my inclination ; for I confess I shall 
•* be as uneasy as you 'till, one way or other, this ri- 
** diculous bargain is out of that coxcomb's hands 
** again." 

FranA. Oh, Charlotte! lay your hand upon my 
heart, and feel how sensibly it thanks you. 

Char. Foolish! 

SoPHRONiA enters f as looAing for her HandAerckif, 
and observes them. 

Soph. Monstrous! actually embracing him I What 
have her transports made her blind too ^ Sure she 
might see me. 

Char, Be but ruled, and I'll engage to manage it. 

♦* FranA. I have a lucky thought, that certainly—* 
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Char^ Peace I break ihce oftl Lof where it comes 

Frdiik. Speak to tt» Horatio [5«% Soph* 

CAar. Do yoii waiit any thing, dster ? 

5^(?/'^t- Ayl did not I drop an handkerchief here-? 

Cjlar* J did not see aiiy^ Oh, here— I believe 

this is [t. [GimsithiT* 

[Thry aU smnd grcvtly mutt far some ttmej at iast^ 
Chai lottci ui yntmy at kcr company t tpeaku 
J>o yon waul any thing else, sister I 

Sepk, [ Turning i/tori upon ^Jr4] YeSj madiim^-* 

Pailknce to support ine under your injurious as- 

aunmcc. _ 

CAar. Keep your temper, sister, lest 1 should sus- \^ 
pcti your philosophy to be only mv affc^rion of 
know ledge you never covild arrive at. 

S^pA. There are some surprises, madam, too strong 
for all the guards of human constancy. 

Ckir* Vet I have heard you say, madam, ^tis a iiar- 
rownesi of mlad to be surprised at any thing, 

Sopk, To be amazed at the actions of the unjust, 
and the abandoned, is a weakness that often arises 
from itinocence and virtiie; you must therefore par- 
don me, it 1 am astonished at your hehavioitr, 

*• Franks Sol I suppose I shall have my shire pre- 
** Eently/* lAdde. 

Chatt My behaviour^ mad Am, is not to be aspersed 
by outrage ; and if I am not astonished at yours, 'tis 
because: the fally of it ought to move no passion but 
ittighter. 
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Soph, This to mc ! to me, Mrs. Charlotte ? 

CAar. Ay, ay ! ta you, Mrs. Sophronia. 

Frank. I beg your pardon, ladies, I see you have 
private business. [Gang, 

Soph. No, sir, hold you are at least an ac- 
complice, if not the principal, in the injury I com- 
plain of. 

frank. You do me a great deal of honour, madam, 
in supposing any thing in my power could disturb 
you ; but pray, madam, wherein have I been so un- 
happy as to injure you ? 

«< Sopk. In the tenderest part; my fame, my sense, 
<* my merit, and (as the world esteems it) in my sex's 
*< glory. 

** Frank. Accumulated wrongs, indeed I But really, 
« madam, I am yet in the dark} I must beg you to 
«< explain a little farther." 

Sopk. Then plainly thus, sir ; you have robbed mc 
of my right ; the vows of love you once preferred to 
me, are by the laws of honour, without my consent, 
irrevocable : but, like a vile apostate, you have since 
presumed to throw your scornful malice on my at- 
tractions, by basely kneeling to another. 

CAar. Oh, the painful conflifts of prudery! [jistde* 

Frank. " This is hard indeed, madam, that the loss 
<« of wliat you never thought worth your acceptance, 
•* should be worth your resentment." If a beggar 
should ask your charity, would you call it an injury, 
if upon refusing it, the wretch should beg of the next 
passenger ? 
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Ciar. Well i i% not that pretiily s»id now^ siitcr I 

Scpk. The c^se is diffcrent^ You owe me trihute 

as your rightful conqueror; and though I have de- 
clined the taitelcss tnuinph of your humage, that'* 
BO remiirance of the duly : nor can you pay it to the 
usurper of my rightj without rebellious perjury to 
me. 

Frank, Hoyty 1 toyty ! 'Egad there wili be no end 
of this 1 must even talk downright to her* [Aside, 

SopA. Oblatioiis vowed to a peculiar power, are to 
its peculiar altars onJy due } ami though the oflering 
anight be ill- received, yet should the murmuring sup- 
pliant dare to invoke another's aid, his vows are then 
tccome profane and impious to the Deiiy. 

Ckar, Sol since he would not tnake her a godi 
1 find she's resolved to make one of her sett', l^iside, 

FmnL Now really, madam, if I were to put all 
this into plain English, the translation would amount 
to no more ihati this, that your offended deity h 4 
mere dog in a manger : what the deuce, because you 
don't love 03t5, must nobody else eat them I Ha, hat 

Char, lia, ha, Im ! 

Soph, Ania^enient 1 horror! 1 am shocked and 
Bhivered to ath^^msand atoms t Ohj my violated ears I 

Fr&fik. Ay, ay J Madam, you may give yourself as 
many romantic air^ as you please ; but, in short, I can 
pUy the civil hypocrite no longer* 

SupA, Ye powers above, lie triumphs in brutality I 

FranL That is^ madam, because you will always 
lake civility for adoration- But however, to clear up 
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this whole matter ; if, for once, you can f ej^ ^c* y""g- 
self (torn a deiry iq whaliiii4»w4«i*«ft«ie.}L0ii^a4wr^ 
tnan of sense^l'll beg pardon for my bruiatily, and 
ipeak to you ]ik<^a geutlcnian, 

Scpk, You may sirppose me then to have the sense 
V you speak of. 

Fran, Why iheu I uvvn» madam, when first I 
came from travel, my good father, on whom I then 
depended, recommended me to an alHance in thii 
family ; I thought my5«lf honoured in his comfnandsi 
*' and being ei|uaSly a stranger lo yovi and your mitt, 
** 1 judged, as being ihe clder^ you Iiad a nmnl 
" right to ihe preference of my addresses;*' 1 saw 
yoU; saw your peraun lovely, adorned with all Iho^ 
charms that usually inspire the lover's tongue to bead 
the ear of beauty -" 

CAar, How she drops her eyes at it t [Aiidf* 

Ft am* But on -a nearer conver&e, I found ^oii 
scarce a mort:d in your sentiments; *' so utter adit- 
"dainof love had you mihibed trom your romimic 
1/ *' education i no wonder L succeeded not : I shall not 
" reproach you with my peculiar treatment i you 
" pleased yourself, and I retr^-'ated,'* Oii thU 1 
tiiought my hedrl at liberty to try iis belter fortune 
here* Heie I am fixed, and justify my love; wlicrc 
then is the injury to you, in laying at your siatci'fi 
feet a heart, which your disdain rejected 1 

Sg^L 'Tis true, while offered with impure de«ittt' 
while sensually, and as a woman only, you pnrsued 
Aie I but had you greatly sought the marriage of the 
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mind, the social raptures of the soul ^ I might pcr- 
tiaps h^vc cheriihcd an intclletluat unian. 

^fdfl. Ah ( bitt dear, dear iii3tlaiii| those raptures 
in the air would not do my hu^iness; 1 want an hdr 
to my family, and in plain termi my case reqatres one 
that wil! give a tittle bodily help to ih 

SopL Nay tht^ci again p I inu!;e d be I aim you j a 
heart so tainted would but sully the receiver ; the 
shrine's dishoiio\ir«?d by a polhited sacrifice, 

Ckar, So ! she's at her o!d flii^hts again* [^stde, 
Sopk, Thus then 1 fiy for ever from your hopes — 
T^us Daphne triumphed eVr Apoih^t^ame^ 
And to his Heatf*tt prefer* d a mrgin*s name: 
Tke vmquis&^d God pursued f but to despmr^ 
WMk deatkltss laurds crown' d the Jlytng fair. [Exit* 
Fran. So t there's one pbgue over | 1 have dis- 
charged my conscience upon Jier at least. 

Char* Ha 1 ha \ what a pretty way, though, my 
good sister has, of turning a slight into a triumpli f~* 
But she has a great heart* 

Fran, O I 'twouU be hard to deny her that satis- 
fadion I ** beside the greatest heart in the world did 
**just the same: we have known the late Grand 
*• Monarque lose many a battle ; but it was bloody 
•* hard to beat him out of a Te Deum*^* 

Ckar* Well, but now, how shall fve manage m; 
father } 

'rank* Here he coracs. 
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Enter Sir Gilbert. 

Sir. Gilb. So, Mr. Frankly I you see I give you fair 

play and, troth, I have a great respeflfor you— 

But a - a bargain's a bargain ; if another man 

has really paid for my consent, you must not take it 
ill, if I don't refuse him. 

Frank. 1 cannot pretend to ask it, sir : I think it 
favour enough, if you don't oblige your daughter to 
refuse me. 

Sir Gilb, Not I, not I, man ; that's out of the 
question: she may please herself, and if Witling 
should not please her ; troth I I cannot say it would 
not please me too : in short, if you two liave wit 
enough to make up the difference, and bring me off 
—why there's no more to be said— If not— —ac- 
counts must be made up«— I have taken the pre- 
mium, and must stand to my contraft : for let me 
tell you, sir, we citizens, are as tender of cur credit 
in Change- Alley, as you fine gentlemen are of your 
honour at court. 

Frank. Sir, depend upon it, your credit shall not 
suffer by me, whatever it may by your comparison. 

Sir Gilb. Why, what ails the comparison ? — Sir, I 
think tiie credit of the city may be compared to that 
of any body of men in Europe. 

Frank. Yes, sir ; but you mistake me : I question 
if any bodies may be compared to that of the city. 

Sir Gilb. O I your humble servant, sir ; I did not 
take you ay, ay, you're right ! you're right I Ay, 
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ay, ay, live and learn, Mr* Franktj^ : yoti'l! find *fis 
not your court, bat city politicliiis must do the 
iiaiion*s busmesi at last Why^ what did your cour- 
tiers do aU ?he last reigns^ but borrow money to 
make war, and niake war to make peace, and make 
peace to make wrar : and tlien to be bullies in one, 
and bubbles in t'oilier ? A very pretty account tm!y ; , 
btit we have made money, man: tnorey! money i 
there's the health and life-blood of a govern men r j 
a-fid therefore I insist upon it, that we arc the wisest 
citizens h\ Eitrope j for we have coined more cash m 
|iii hour, than tlie tower of London in twenty vears, 

Frank* Nay, you govern the ^orld now, its plain, 
Lir^ and truly ihut makes ys hope its upon the mciid- 
kng hand : for since our men i^l quality are got £q 
ptiiick into Change- Alley, who knows but \n utue 3 
ygreat man's word may go as far as a tradesman's t 
\ SirGiih. Ah I a w<ig, a wag I li» troth, Mr, 

S'rankly, the more I kiiuw you, tJie more I like you: 
see you know the i»rorld, you judge of men by their 
ontrinsic vaUie j and you're right! you're ii«;ht I 
I titles are empty tliingi* A wise mai^ will always be a 
wise man, whether he has any title or no. 

Frank. f\y, ay, sir» and when a fool gets onej he's 
Nonly known to be a greater fool> 

Sir Cil^. Yt.ifre right airain: besides, sir, shall 
any man value htmselt upon a thing ihat another may 
^iiy for his maney as well as he l Ridiculous ^- — -^ a 
frcry preUy business Iruiyi to give leti or twenty 
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tho-.:«and pounds, only tobeadledout of one's name: 

Hjl. iij, ha I 

frsKA. Nay, sir, and perhaps too, losing the pri- 
vilege of a private subject, that of being believed upon 
your honour, or trusted upon your word. 

Sir Glib. Ho:iour's ajc^el Is not every honest man 
a man uf honour ? 

Frank. Ay, but the best joke is, that every man of 
honour is not an honest man, sir. 

Sir Gilb, Odsbodlikins, Mr. Frankly, you are an 
ingenious gentleman, and I must have you into my 
family, though it cost me twenty thousand pounds 
to keep that pragmatical fellow out on*t. 

Frank. <* I f I have any pretence to your favour, sir» 
** I Vk\\\ take care your family shall not suffiu* by mf 
<* coming into it : for if the worst must happen," 'tis 
but waiting till the other half year of Witling's coo« 
tr.icl is expired. I dare answer your daughter woD*t 
run away witiihimin the meantime. 

Sir Glib. Ay, but there's the question : is the girl 
st.iunch ? Are you sure now, that like a young hound) 
she may i^ot gallop away with the rank scent of a 
coxcon-.b, anv' so spoil your sports 

Frcnk. ** I dare say she will take this fear for % 
<* tavcwi** — best examine her yourself, sir. 
Sir Gi.b. Come hither, Charlotte. 
Char. Your pleasure, sir? 

Sir Gilb. Are you sure you are as wise as other fine 
ladies of your age, that know muie of mankind than 
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their fathers, and consequently have a natural aver^ 
si on to all husbands of their choosing I In short have 
you learnt enough of the world , to be heartily disobe- 
dient upon occasion ? 

C^ar^ When you pleaie to give me the occasion, 
sir, I will try what 1 can do. 

SirGii^, Humph 1 she promises fair. — [To Frankly 
4iside.] — The girl has wit— ^ But now^^ hii^t,-'^^^ 
q uegfio oJa^^M^ hg t hgr ¥ Q t i h aygLcamtno n sense or ng^_ i 
(for they don* t always go together.) Are you siuuky t 
Have you all your eye-teeth yet f Are you peciy, as 
the cant IS ^ In short do you know what i would 
be at now I 

CAar, Will you give me leave to guess, sir t 

Sir Cr^. Out with it. 

Ckar^ Why then, (I hope at least, sir) you have a 
mind CO make Wit iingbeheve, you are doing all in 
your power to bring his biirgain to bear ; and at the 
^me time wish I would do all in my power to bring 
it i(J nothing « 

SirGiiL i^iide.] It will dot it will do 1 Mr 
Frankly i tell her shc*3 right j you know it is UQt 
honest ioT me to say so i a-hum 1 

Ckfir. In shortj sir, if you'll leave the njatter to 
my discretion^ Til engage to bring you off. 

SirGiiL* Bring me off, hussy! why j have you th« 
conhdencc to suppose f won't do the fair ihing by the 
gentle man I 

Ckar* I have not the confidence to suppose you 
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would do a liard tiling by this gen I k man » indeed 
papal [TaAes Frnnkly^s ksadi 

Sir Gild. " D'ye hear ! d'yt liear I" What a sen- 
sibJe asstira-ice the sUit ha* I Ah I it*» & wheedling 
tpad 1 I4iidt,} Adodl Tit have a littte mare of her 
^ - - - ^ But do you know, lady> that Mr. Willing hiis 
demaiidtd my consent^ and that it will cost me above 
twenty thousand pounds to rehire in 

Ckar^ Yc*, sir, I do know k i and if I were to give 
him niy cimsent, I know tlut J should have mtichtbe 
want b^trg^tH of the twa* 

Sir GiiL Yyiir consent 1 Why sure, tnadam, when 
I say, do *o, do you pretend to have a will of your 
own ? 

CAsr^ Umph I a Uitle l a small puhe^ you know, 

papa* iFawning &h Sir Gilb^ 

^j> GiB* Ah, the coaxing gipscy I why » you con* 

fideni, aboininiible Odsheartl I could kiss her— 

Frank* Faith, do, sir; thai'it no breach of ymir J 
contract . 1 

Sir GiiS. Not not that's not fair neither; I am to 
be angry with her— ^besides, 1 don*t keep my word 
if I don*t speak a good one for him. 

CAar- That's not in your power, sir; 'tis inipossi" 
ble any one can give him a good word, at least lo me. 
Sir GiiL How I how \ will not a Imndsome young 
fellow, with an hundred thousand pounds in his 
pocket, go down w ith you ? Will not a full plumb 
melt in your mouth| Mistress Dauity ? 
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CAar, Thank you, sir ; but I don't love trash 1 

StrGiiL Trash! Mr. Witling, trash I 

Ckar, A coxcomb. 

SirGUL I say he is - 

Ckar^ My aver&ion. 

BirGilh. Bear witness, Mr, Frankly > she refuses 
him; you see all I say signifies nothing: but I say 
again and agaietf thsit f am resolved, madams )ou 
shall marry him, and that articles shall be drawn this 
very morning. 

Cks.r, But do you think you can n't persuade him to 
stay a little, sir? 

Sir Gtl&> Stay ! yes ; yes ; a reasonable time, that is. 

C^ar, you*ll think it 3 reasonable one, I am sure, 
sir, 

StrGi/6. Weill welll bow long I 
J^ CSar, Only tilt 1 have done hating him, that's all. 
^ SirGiik Pshah I fiddle faddlef Marry him first, 
and you'll have time enough to hafe him afterwards. 

C&ar, Well J sir, then 1 have but one favour to beg 
of you — 

Sir Gilb. Come, what is't, what is't ? 

Char. Only, sir, that in the draught of the articles* 
you will be pleased to leave a blank for the gentle- 
man's name \ and if 1 don*t fill it up to your mind, 
say 1 know nothing of my own. 

Sir Glib. Fye t lye I you wTcked thing you^— Mr. 
Frankly, it will do I it will do I the girl hus all her 
goings 1 keep her right, keep her right and tight 1 
and 1*11 warrant thee all safe, boy. 
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Prank. Never fcar^ air— Now therc'^butone dif- 
ficulty behinil ; wrrc it bur possible to make my lidy 
our friend in this nmttrr 

Sir CiY*. Psliaw ( ^aw r never ni'md (leri amnot 
1 truster of my own family I Does she not know tltkct 
my iat1I*s a law I and if T once aay ilic word 

Frirnk, Tliat's f mc, sir ; ** bin you know one 
" wo.. id not ni;ikc Iter a needless enemy :" t\x*\l 
think h'irjself sftiunted, take i* as an insuil ta htr 
iiiid< rsrartdhtg, not ta be let iijio ihe sc* ret ni aU» 

CAfir. Indeed, sir, 1 atu afraid we shall have a fmd 
hoir-f, if Ote i$ not corvsuUcd in Ihe buaincsa* 

$i 00 Nay, nay, with all my lieari, but the fooh 
iah woma»t alwavs lovts to dispute ^boni nothings mi 
iuHi a spirit "f contradklion nms away with her, I 
]uf^ as lief ^ir in the stocks as taik to her ; however, 
far ynnr pnvitlr Sritiifaftion ' 

Frank Inrie^el, ^ir, 1 think it will be better so* 

.^jV Cf/*- Weil, well* then I'll tell her my reiolu- 
tJon ihi^tuntly, 

CkdT* hh^ poor fapat what a wicked distress hfive 
v.t biousht him to I Now will he r^ither run upon the 
mxini^h of a cannon^ than let ys see he h afraiil of 
gunpowder. 

Fra^k^ How my lady will bounce when he men- 
t(Ons it, [vijirff- 

^irCi/if. Ofi, here's my lady; V\l speak to her 
new. 

Frank, U you please^ wc*il retire, that ycHi inay 
hsiYC no interruption. 
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Sir GilL Do so, yoiiVe j i^^ht. 

[Exezint Frank* and Char^ 

Enter Lady Wrais^gle, driving a Maid Servant in 
hfir^ her* 
L, Wrang. Out of my doors, you dunce I you il- 
literate mtinsier \ What I could you not read ? Couid 
not you spell ? Whc-rc were your eyes, you brainless 
ideot r 

Sir Giib, Hey-day 1 hey-day I What's the matter 
now > 

L. Wrang. Go, you eleventh plague of Egypt, 
M^id. Indeed, madam, I did not know it was of 
any use^ it was so blotted and bturredi I took il for 
waste paper. 

Z, Wrang, Blurred J you driveler I Was ever any 
piece perfect, that had not correflions, rasures, in- 
terlineations, and improvements? Does not the very 
original ahew, that when the mind is warmest, it is 
never satisfied wirh its words J 

Jntipii, & dubital ; scribit^ damnatque iabtUas^ 
EtnQtat^ £^ ddtt\ mutate tulpalquf pT^hatqusi, 
Sir GitL Oh, lord I Now the learned fit's upon her, 
the devil won*t be able to deal wiih her, \^A$idf* 

I, Wrtiiig. What have you done with It, you dolt- 
head ? Where is it f Feich if ; let me see it, I say- 

Sir Gilh. Pray, my Lady Wrangle, what is all this 
rout about f 

L, Wrang. Oh| nothing, to be sure I 1 am all, always 

unreasonable, _, 

H — 
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Sir Gilb. Why, look you now, did I say any such • 
thing ? 

/.. JVrang. I don't care if you did. 

Sir Gilb, It's very hard a man may not ask a civil 
question in his own house. 

/,. Wrong, Ay, do, side with her, take her part ; 
do, do, uphold her in her impudence. 

Sir Giib. V ly, my lady» did I say a word to her ? 

/.. IVrang. Pray, Mr, Wrangle, give me leave to 
govern my own servants. Don*t you know, when I 
am out of temper, I won't be talked to ? 

Sir Gilb. f^ery true^ my lady. 

Z.. IVrang, Have not I plague enough here, do you 
think i 

Sir Giib. Why ay, that's true too— Why, you con- 
fident jade 1 how dare you put my lady into such a 
violent passion } 

Maid. Indeed, sir, I don't know, not I. 

[WAimpering* 

L, Wravg. Pray, Mr. Wrangle, meddle with your 
own business ; ihe fault's to me, and sure I am old 
enough to correal her myself. 

Sir Gilb. Why, what a dickens, mayn't I be of your 
n^iavi neither } 'Sheari 1 I cann't be in the wrong on 
both sides. 

L, H'rang. I don't know any business you have on 
eiib.cr side. 

Sir Gilb. Nay, if a man must not speak at all, it's 
anotlier case, 

L IVrang. Lord 1 you are strangely teasing— well, 
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come jtpcak — what, what, whut is it you would say 
ncjw ? 

Sir Giib* Nay, nothing, (n*t I ; I only asked what*3 
the matter? 

Z, Wrang* I cann*t tell you, the provocation's too 
great for words. 

Sir cm. Well, well, wcU. 

L* Wr<mg^ What here still P Ana I to have no ac- 
count of it then \ What have you done with it^ yoU 
monster I 

Maid. iVfadam, the cook took it out of my hand, ai 
X was cominj^ down stairs with it \ he said he want* 
edit. 

Z. Wrung. The cook ( mn, fly, and bid the vilbiji 
send i t ni e this monic i i t , [Exit Maid^ 

Sir Cilh. Wiiy, wliat the dtckinal the senselesa 
jade has not given him a Flanders laced head to boil 
his cabbage in, 1ms she I 

£* Wr&ng* Psha \ Do you ever see mc concerned 
forsych tnHes? 

Sir Gilk Or has she let the rascal singe his fowls 
ivith a bank bill? 

L* Wrang. If die had, do you think i would give 
myself such pain about either } 

Sir Giik Hah 1 this must be tome abominable thing 
indeed then, 

X. IVrang. The loasj for aught I know, may be Ir- 
reparable, 

Sir Gilh, Oh I then she has lost your diamond neck* 
^gge, I suppose, 
■ Hij 
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L, WroMg. Pray don't plag^ me ; 'tis impossible 
to express the wickedness* of it. 
^ Sir GUb, What, the devil 1 the cook has not got &e 
slut with child, has he ? 

X. Wrong. Worse I worse a thousand times 1 , 

Sir Gilb, Worse 1 What than playing the whore, or '■ 
thief ^ Then the jade has certainly committed murder. 

L. Wrong, The most barbarous that ever wa s 

Sir Gilb, Hoh I then she has broke pug's neck, to . 
be sure. [Aiidi^ 

L. Wrang. The changeling innocent has given diat 
savage beast, the cook, my whole new translation of 
the passion of Byblis for waste paper, to be torn or 
tortured to a thousand sordid uses. 

Sir GUb. Nay then 

L, Wrang. And I have not another copy in (he 
world, if it were to save mankind from extirpation. 

Sir Gilb. I'm glad on it with all my heart; now 
could I laugh, if I durst, most immoderately. [Asidt, 

L, Wrang, Now, mistress, have you brought it ? 

Rc' enter Maid, 

Maid, Madam, the cook says he has skewer'd it on 
to the roast-beef, and hecann't take it off: he won't 
burn his meat for nobody, not he, he says. 

L. Wrang. Here! call the footman. He won't I 
Bid them drag the rascal hither by the ears, or Til 
have them nailed down to the dresser for his impu- 
dence ril turn the villain out of my house this 

moment. [^Exit Maid* 



Sir GilL Come, come, my lady, don'l be m a heat 
about a trifle ; I am gtad to find it's no worse, 

L. Wrung* Worse \ had he robbed the house, and 
after fired it, I could sooner have forgiven him, 

Sir Gilb. Hah 1 thank you for that^ madam i but l 
should not.^ 

L, Wtang. You I you should not! What would be 
your injury compared with mine? What Tin con- 
cerned for, the whole teamed world, even to posterity, 
^fnay feel the loss of. 

Sir Gilh, Well, well ; have a little patience \ may 
be she may get it again. And now you talk of pos- 
terity, my Lady Wrangle, t have some tlioughts of J 
marrying my daughter Charlotte j a& fbr Sophroniaf 
yoti know 

L* Wrung. J know that one won*t, and t'othe^ 
sba'n't marry j she is a pert forward thing, and ha*j 
disobliged ine, and therefore I'll punish her as I thinkj 
fit, 1 desire you won't name her to me, you see I^ 
have oiher things in my head— all greased, and burnt 
to ashes, I suppose. 

Sir Gilk I had better talk to her another time, I 
belie v^e# 

^H Enter iht Maid^ wiih ikt CcoL 

^K. Wrang. Oh 1 ^re you come at tast^ sir } Pr^y^ 
how durst you send me such an impudent answer i 

OfsL I did not send an impudent answer, madam | 

I only said the meat would be spoiled ; but here sh« J 

H iij 
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comes, and makes a noise, and a rout, and a clatter 
about nothing at all — and so every impertinent jade 
here takes upon lier — Oons I a man cann*t do his bu- 
siness in quiet for them. 

X. Wrang, Hold vour nonsensical t^nguci sift aod 
give me the paper I sent for. 

Cook. Paper I This is what she gave me. 

[Holds it on a skewer^ aUgrtavf* 

L. Wrang. Oh, my heavens I what a spe&de 1 not 

one line legible, though an empire were to purchase 

it. Look, look, look, you monster I [HoUhiglam* 

Sir GUb. Sol here will be rare doings* 

Cook, Oons 1 what a life's here about a piece of foul 

paper? 

£.. JVrang, A life, you villain 1 your whole life 
cann*t make amends for what you have done. Til 
have you beat out of this house, till every bone in 
your body is broken for this, sirrah. 

Cook. Beat, madam I Blood 1 I won't be beat. 1 , 
did not come here for that: I'll be out of your house 1 
presently; Til see who will break my bones then; J 
and so there's one of your napkins, madam : as for 
your sheet of paper, there's a half- penny for it; and 
I now take your course, I know how to get my wages, 
I I'll warrant you — There's a law for servants as well 
^as other people. [Exit Cook, 

Sir Gilb. Go, go, mind your business, you silly 
Tom Ladle you. 

L. Wravg. Ay ; this is always the efFeft of your 
indulgence *, no wouder I have no power over them. 
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If you had the least grain of apirir, you would have 
broke the ra^ca-l's head for mc 

Str GiiS. Psbah ! there's no occasion for it — let's^J 
sec, let*s seel [Tditi up the pa far ^^ Come, come, thk ^ 
matter may be made up wirhout bbodisheii still — ay, 
here; umph I umph !— by the way, I believe this 
beef s enough, it smells bravely of the gravy. 

L. iVrang. Whati then 1 am vo>*r jesf, it sceins, 
Eir Gil^. Pooh I pr'yilice, be quiet j I tell you I am 
Serious-— ay, n*& plain lo be read scilL [Headsm 

^^AH a poor maid could do (ihe gods^ Tm sure^ 
^■pan tell) I've sufferM to complete niy cure — ^Curel 

^Kh, poor soul got the foul disease, I suppose. 

L. Wrang, Your obscene commentj Mr, Wrangle, 
is more provoking thun the insolence of your ser- 
vants ; but I must tell you, sir, I will never C5*t or 
sleep ill your housp morej if that rafc^ii is not turned 
out of it this moment. 

Maid^ I hope your ladyship is not in earnest, ma- 
dam. 
L, Wrang, What, do you prate, Mrs- Minxf 
Maid, Indeed, madam, if John*B to be turned away, 
I sha'n't stay in ihe fiinuly : for though he u some- 
times a little hasty to a b^dy, yet I hs^ve reason to 
know lie is an honeat hearted man in the main ; and 
I have too much kindness for him to stay in any ser- 
vice where he is to be abused, 

L* Wrufig. What J you are in love with him, Mrs. 
Trollop, are you ? [<^^ htr* 

Maid. Ods my life I Madam, I won't be struck by 
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no bijtly^: and if I do love him, wJut's that toanj 
boiJy * afid I don't know why poor folks mayn'l be 
in love as well as their betters. 

Sir Glib* Come, come, ho)d yum tongucj hussy, 

Maid^ Sir, I eattn't hold my tongue ; though 1 

cjinn't tay but your worship's a very kind master i 

but as for my lady^ the devil would not Hve with herj 

and $Of madam, I dciire you will provide your&flf. 

Sir€i/if. Odzincs, madam, at this rate \ shall havr 
neither dinner to eat, nor bed to lie gin What Mf- 
vanis will bear ihia life, do you think ? Vou hiive no 

more temper than a ^Why how should a silly 

wench know what your impertinent poetry was gotnl 
for? 

I, fVrettjg* Impcritncnt I Vd have you lo know, 
Mr. IgnorRntj there's not a line iu the whole that 
has not the true Attic salt in it* 

Sir GilL Well, and now there's English salt in it j 
and I think the rehsh of one's as good as t'orlier, 

L* Wrung M Mr, Wrangle, if you hairc no icnse of 
the soul's diviner faculties, know, I have, and can 
resent these vulgar insults* You shalJ findt sir, ihaE 
a superior understanding has a projiortioned spirit lo 
support its dignity* Let me have instant reparation» 
or, by my injured genius, I'll set you^ house, and 
family ui a bhzc. \_Exii L, Wrang* 

SirGilit, W hy th en I b 1 aze a iid bu rn by v on r sc I f ; 
for ril go out of the house* \poin^* 
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Enter Frankly and Charlotte, 

Frank. Have you seen my lady, sir * 

Sir Gilh. Yes, yes, 1 have seen her — but— I don't 
know 8 1 ye ^she^ 

Frank, Don*t come into it, I suppose. 

Sir GilL UmphI no^ not readily — -in short, the 
house is all untiled, 

Ckar- Lord, sirl wh^it filthy thing's ihis? 

ISidng the paptrt 

Sir GUh, Ay, there*s the business^ a brat of niy 

lady's brain, that has got a mischance : that's all* 

Frank . Some roasted poetry, I prejume. 

Sir Gilh* /\y, ay j tlie, the, the passion of Bibble 
Babble i I doii*t know what she calls it i hut she has 
been in such a fume here, that half the servants are 
going to leave the house about it. Charlotte, you 
can wheedle upon occasion: pr'ythee step into the 
hall J and see if you can make up this matter amoog 
them* 

Ckar^ VW do my best, sir, [Exit Char. 

Frank. Poor lady 1 she \^ a. little apt to be over- 
concerned for her poetry. 

Sir Glib, Conctrnedt Odsbleivsl if a line on't hap- 
pens to be mislaid, she's as mad as a blind mare llmt 
has lost her foal ; ihe'll run her head against a stone 
wall to recover it. All the use I find of her learnings 
ifip that it furnishes her with more words to scalj 
with. 
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Enter a Servant. 

Scrv. Sir, Mr. Granger's come, and Mr. Witling. 

SirGilb Oh, that's well. Come, Mr. Frankly, let's 
all go into the dining.room together ; mayhap she 
may ashamed to be in a passion before company. 

Frank. At least we may keep her within bounds, 
sir. 

SirGilb, You're right! you're right I Ah I ifsa 
very hard easel there's no condition of life without 
plague and trouble— Why, most people think now 
I have fortune enough to muke ten men of quality 

happy- 

jMndyetyou see how oddly things are carried \ 
Y '^-f '^»'» ^'w worth a million^ but Pm married. 

[Exeunt. 
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Enter Granger and Frankly. 

Frankly. 
In one word, Granger, thou art a very dangerous 
fellow ; " I did not believe it possible thy blunt hu- 
** mour could have concealed so exquisite a flat- 
•* terer ;" why, thou art more in my lady's favour in 
half an hour, than all my art could make me in half 
a year. 
Cran, Have I nol dlwaYS told you, Frankly, that 
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one civil thing from a downright dealer goes farther 
ihsn a thousand from a nian of pitncral complaisance? 
** How rlo you tJitnk I first giiined credit vi^itij So- 
** phronja ? Not (as yon expected to do it) by un im* 
** phcit adnririition j but the contrary, ijisolently 
*' hiu^^hiiig at her pretending lo principles, which I 
" \^'Ould not allow her capable to comprehend or 
<* praflise* Now this naturally piqued her into an 
** impatience to mend my opinion of her; so the more 
»* difficult I seemed to be convinced of her viriues, 
"* the more eaiy 1 made it to mend iier optiiion of 
" me/* 

Frank. And if thou hast not done it cffi:£tually, I 
know nothing of the sex : why, she blushed, man, tike 
a damask rose, when you first came into the room* 

Gran. Did not 1 tell you toOj her quarrel and spleen 
to you would be of service to me f 

Frank. O I palpably J I was ready to burst to see her 
bridle, atid smile at me, upon your growing particular J 
to her. 

Gran, And what pains she took, to make you ob* 
serve, that she overlooked you I ha^ ha I 

** frank. Yes, 1 did observe, indeed, that the whole 
** dinner-time she was never two minutes without 
•* atcaUng a glance at you, 

" Gran. O bless me I 1 cann't bear the insolence of^ 
" my own imagination I What a dear confusion will 
•* she feel I What a vermilion shame will spread 
<* through all that lovely form — —if ever her flesh 
♦' and blood should happen to mutiny I 
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« Frank. Which, to tell you the truth, I think it 
" does already." 

Gran. But the misfortune is, I have flattered my 
lady into so good a humour, by engaging to make out 
a fair copy of her basted verses there, that I doubt, 
she won't be able to leave me alone with Sophronia. 

Frank. Never fear ; her malice is too busy, in setting 
Witling against me, to interrupt you. 

Gran. There, indeed, I have some hopes. 

Frank. I believe I shall be able to assist them, and 
in part to return the favour you have done me with 
Sir Gilbert. 

Gran. Any thing in my power you may be sure of 
- — but see, he's here ! 

Enter Sir Gilbert. 

Sir Gilb. O 1 your servant, gentlemen ; I thought 
we had lost you. 

Gran. Your pardon, sir, we had only a word or two 
in private, 

Frank. Wc were jnst coming into the company. 

Sir Gilb. In troth, I can tell you, the sooner the 
better : for there's my lady and Charlotte are going 
to play all the game upon us. 

Frank. Never fear, sir; as long as you have given 
me IcLive to go Charlotte's halves, she'll make the 
most of her cards. Til warrant you. 

Sir Gi/b I don't know that, but I am sure Witling 
yonder is making the most of his time : his wit, or his 
impudence have got him into such high favour with 
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my lady, that she is railing at yotilike a fury, and cry* 
ing him up for an angel : in short, Charlotte has dis- 
covered all youraifair with her, and has plainly laid 
him you are his nvaL But it seems, sir, your preten- 
sions are so ridiculous, that they are all three crack* 
ing their sides in a full chorus of laughing at yoy» 

Frank. Sir, I am obliged to you for your concern; 
but in all this, Charlotte is aflin^ !]0 wrong part, 1 can 
assure yoy- 

SirGiB. No wrong part I Odshean I I tell you she's 
coquetting to him, with every wicked limb about her 
^^and is as full of her airsthcre, as a handsome widow 
to a young lord in the Lobby, when she has a suit de* 
pending in the House of Peers. 

Fr&nk. Belter aiill, the more hkely to carry her 
cause, sir. 

Sir GifL Carry her cause I carry her coxcomb, sir; 
for, you'll see, that will be the end tm't : she'll be 
carry M off herself, sir. Why, man, he is going to 
beleaguer her with a whole army of fiddlers yonder ; 
** I here are six coach loads of them now at the door, 
** all stowed fore and aft, with nothing but cases of 
** instruments :" Such a c^vncuurse of cat-gurs, yoiiM 
swear one of their squalling eunuchs were roasting 
alive here* 

FranL Behcvc me, sir, there is no terror in all this 

preparation ; ** for since yon are pleLised io think Mr, 

'* Granger's security and mine sufficient tig^inst any 

<^ damage you can suffer from your contrail with 

1^^ Witling," do you but stand it out stoutly with my 



ladv, and V\\ engage to dlsmonnt \m inutkal battery 

SirGilh, Mylwdjrl P?«h;4w waw t What dost thoti 
i*llc of her, mta\ } Why I tell you, I'll put lier into ^ 
jnoiisc'hole, provided yoa engage to bring me off 
wifh Willing. 

Crufti Your accurily sliall be signed the minute it 
can bc^lrawn, sir* 

StrGiik Thars enoiii^h; " I have ordered my 
*' lawyer to send hh clerk with k^ before he bringi 
" the deed of consent that 1 am to sign to Witimg :'' 
but pivc itic lejive to icll you again, ^(enifcmtn, I 
really douH ui^derstand the girl's way of proceeding 
all ihis while* 

frank. Why, sir< don't yoii know that Witling is 

the vaiftcst rogue upon earth. 

Sir Oii^. I grant U* 

•* Frank. And consequcntlyj that the pride of out* 
*< withng you in your daughter, gives luni more pki- 
'* sure ihiin either her person or htr portion ? 

'^SirGiik Not unlikely. 

** frank* And can yau ihink, that from the lame 
** naUiral insolence, he would not rather seem to owe 
** hi» triiunph over a rival toft, rather to his own roff* 
'* rit, ilian any accident of forrune ? 

»* SjV Gi/S. I grant you that too J' 

Frauk* Why, sir, ihen, if Charlotte were to despiM 
him, we are sure he would then insist upon hi» bar* 
(■a in ; but while she fiatiers liini, and you and I onJy 
/jii^h a I him, he may be vain enough to trust hli 

*^mph to her c\\o\cc iii\4'ii\L\!^v!iSt<%aTx ^^^ 
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Sir Gilht O \ now I beglji to take you : so that, if 
he is rightly haritilcd among us, yoii propose that 
CfiarloKe will be able to coquctmhim out oi his con- 
traet 

Fr^nk, Nay, it*s her own projef^, sir i and I cannot 
really think we have an ill chance for it at worst t but 
wc mtist leave it all to her now- In love affairs, you 
know, sir, women luve generally wiser heads than 
we. 

Sir Giih. Troth \ I don't wholly dislike it j and if 
I don't handle him roundly on my part — — 

Gran* Husli ! my bdy- 

Frank. Anon 1*11 tell you more, sir* 

Enter Lady W&ANCti, aiiif SoPHaoNU 

Z, Wrung, Well J Sophronia, since I sec this giddy 
girl is neither to be formed by precept or example ; 
it is at least some consolation, to find her natural in- 
constancy so cfte^5tua^y mortifies that vile ap^tate. 
Frankly. 

SspL Yet 1 am amazed he should Dot be more 
moired at her infidelity, 

i. PVrang. Yuu know he*s vain, and thinks his 
merit nidy sleep in full secunty* But nuw I to rou^e 
him from his dream — Oh, Mr, Granger I I am sorry 
you left us; I am pcrfei!:lly killed with bughingl 
^There's Mr. Willing has had such inHntte humour f 
He has entertained us more than ten comedies. 

Gran, O ! Pray, madam, let us go in and partici- 

jmrii ■ IBM ■—— iMM^^ 
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as Mr. Granger ; but I am afraid it will therefore 
draw him into my misfortune, of being as odious to 
the illiterate of his sex, as I am to those of mine. 

Gran. If that were as just a reason, madam, for i 
your having a favourable opinion of me, as it is for i 
my perfect admiration of you, we should each of us 
have stiil as many friends as any wise man or woman \ 
ought to desire. 

Fran. Do you mind that, sir } [AparU 

Sir GUb. A sly rogue 1 he knows how to tickle her 

up, T sec. [Apart* 

Soph, And yet the rude world will say, perhaps, 

that our mutual enmity to them has reduced us to a 

friendship for one another. 

Gran. That's a reproach can never reach you, ma- 
dam ; so much beauty cannot but have its choice of 
friends and admirers: a form so bright and perfeft, 
like a cornet in the hemi*iphere, wherever it comes, 
musts set mankind a gazing. 
Soph. Fye! Mr. Granger 1 

Sir Gilif. What, a dickens I will she swallow that 

blazing star now ? [Apart* 

Fran, Ay, as he has dress*d it, and drink after it 

too, sir. [Apart. 

Soph. I mind not multitudes. 

Gran. Pardon me, 1 know you have a soul above 

them; and I really think it the misfortune of your 

person, to have been so exquisitely fair, that where 

your virtue would preserve, your eyes destroy; they 

give involuntary love; where'er you pass, in spite of 
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all your inn t>cr nee, they wound Jumnumqui prodis 

pukka cura. 

SopA^ Alasl my eyes are turned upon myself: *^ and 
'* so little dci I mind the follies of otiwr people, that 
** I sometimes find myself alotie in the midst of a 
*' public circle. 

^* Gran. 1 cannot wonder at that, madam, since our 
*' best assemblies are generally made up of illiterate 
** beings, that when they are alone, find themselves 
*' in the worst company, and so are reduced to come 
" abroad, (hough merely to meef, and hate one 
** another.** 

Sepk. What charms, then, can you suppose, I 
could have for a world, that has so few fur me ^ Be- 
side, at most, the men of modern gallantry gaze upon 
a woman of real virtue, only as athiests look into a 
fine church, from curiosity, not devotion: "they 
" may admire its ornaments and architetlure j but 
'* have neither grace nor faith for farther adora- 
*' tion." 

Gran, All men are not infidels ; of me, at least, 
you have a convert: and tho' the sensual practice of 
the ^fl'-orld hdd made me iong despair of such perfec- 
tion in a mortal moulds yet when the rayiJof truth 
celestial bfuke in upon niy sense, my conscious heart 
at once confess^ed the deity; 1 pro.^trate fell a prose- 
lyte 10 Virtue I and now its chaste desires enlarge my 
soul, and raise me to seraphic joy* 

Sopk* Harmonious sounds, celestial transports t 
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Sir Gilb. Oh, dear I Oh, dear I was ever such a 
wicked thief ? Odsheart, he'll make her go to prayers 
with him, presently I [Aiide, 

Soph. No more ; we arc observed. These heaven- 
born emanations of the soul desire not vulgar cars. 
Some fitter time may ofFer — till when— — 

Gran, Till then, be hush*d our joys. 

[Gran, leaves ker^ and joins the men^ tz/^tVir Soph, 
walks apart, musing. 

Soph. Our joys, indeed 1 such was, in Paradi^, 
bur first parents joy, before they fell from innocence 
to shame. 

Frank. [To Graft.] Why did you not go on with 
her? We thought you were in a fine way. Sir Gil* 
bert and I were just going to steal off. 

Gran, Soft and fair, sir. A lady of her delicacy 
must be carried, like a taper new-lighted, gently for- 
ward ; if you hurry her, out she goes. 

Sir Gilb. You're right, you're right. Now you 
shall see me manage her a little . I'll speak a good 
word for you — a-hum — 

Gran. Hush I not for the world, sir Death, 

you'll spoil all I Don't you see she is in contempla- 
tion ? 

Sir Gilb. What if she be, man? We must not hu- 
mour her till she is stark mad, neither. Sophroniay 
how dost thou do, child ? 

Soph. [Repeating.'] The earth 

Gave sign of gratulation, and each hill : 
Joyous the buAs-, ^t^<»l\ ^alesand gentle airs 
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WhispcrM it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rose, flung odours, from the juicy shrub 

Disporting ^ 

Sir Gilb^ Very pre try, I protest | very pretty. 
j These amorous scraps of fancy m thy head, make mc 
hope that love is not far from thy heart, Sophy- 
Soph* Love, SET, was ever in my heart ; but such 
i a love, as the blind Homer of Ihb Biitish isle^ in 
' rhy melees ])armony, sublimely sings — 
I Sir GilL Well, and, pr*jthee, what does he say 

^B Sopk. Love reBties 

^H The thought^ and heart enlarges i has hie seat 
^^g In reaaon^ and is judidou^, is the scale, 
F By which to heavenly love thou may*3t ascend* 

[ Sir Giih» Vtty good n^alu ; and iroih, I'm glad to 

hear thou «irt so heartily reconciled to it, 
L Soph* Easier th.in jiir wiih air^ if spirits embrace, 
^K Tutal they iuix, union of pure with pure 

Y Desirii^-; 

Sir Gilb, Ah 1 I litre, I doiibr, we are a Uttlc crazy* 

S&p/t. This iron age, SO fraudulent and boldj 

Tottch'd with this iovc, would be an age of gold* 
Sir GtiS* Ohf lud I Oh, lud ! this will never do* 

[Asidi* 

Gram. So, she has given the old gentlemsin his 

belly-ful^ 1 see- Welt, :iir, how do you find her J 

Sir Gilh* Ah, poor soul, pif eou$ bad I all upoJi the 

'tan I ivy again 1 You must e'eu undertake her your* 
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K-lf ; for I can do no good upou her* But here cmncs 
love of another kind. 

Enter CHA%Lorri^ WjrunG, and Udy Whanglk, 

Ckar. Ohf siiierJ here's Mr, VVitlm^ has wnt rhe 
preitic^C cantata, sure, that ever tnade muaic cnchatit- 
ing, 

SepM^ T am gkdt sister, you are reconcikd to any 
of his performances* 

$ViL Oh, fie, madittii, she only rallies A mere 

trifle. 

Frank* That T dare swear k is. 

[Vit* Ha, hill no doubt on't; if yoii eoidd like it, 
It must be an extraordinary piece, indeed, Tom. You 
»ce, my Uttie rogue, we have crjbbcd him already. 

[ fiside to Chan 

£* iVrangM Mr. Frankly is a mere modern critic, 
that nukes personal inclination the ri>Ie of hh jtrdg* 
meol I bvit to condemn what one never saw, is making 
short work, indeed. 

frank. With stibmission, madam, T cm see nogreit 
rashness m presuming that a magpye can't singhke ^ 
nightingale, 

tf^it. No, nor an owl look Uke a peacock, neither^ 
Ha, hal 

L* Wrong, and Char, Ha, ha, ha I 

/". Wrang. Ferfeflly pleasant. 

Char. Oil, wit to an infiniryl 

Frank. Mtich good may do you with your Canary* 
bird, madam* [T'ff Char. 



r 

^^mW* THE REFUSAL* ^ 

Chat* Oh, str, I am sorry you are exhausted T but 
^iieti wjt lA upon the lee, no wonder it runs into 
t'udeneKs. 

^ " Fmnk* I don't wonder at my not hitting your 
!** tastCj niitdam, when such stuff as this can go down 
t** with you. 

! ** Wiu My stu ff, dear Tom , was composed purely for 
'■* the entertainment of thU lady; and since she likes 
[** it} I wilt cdlow, th^t you, of all martkind, have most 
I" reason to tind fauU with it. Ha, 1ml 

" Char, Nay, if he should like if, even 1 will then 
** give it »p to the world as good l^r nothing. 
I ** Frank, Then it's in dangefj I can tell you, madam; 
*^ fori shall certainly like it; because I am sure it 
" will be good for not hi tig* 

'• CAar. A pleasant paradox, 

'* fTQnk* None at all, madnm ; for since I find your 
** heart is, like slock, to be rrunsferred upon a bar- 
j*' g^in, ir wilt be some pleasure, at least, to see the 
t*^ grossnes§ of your choice re¥enge mc on your iu- 
f** fidelity* 

'* IFk, Poor Tom I Whrit| arc the grapes sour, my 
•'• dear? Ha, ha, ha I 

\ ** Char^ Pshah 1 never mind him.*' The canUla, 
dear Mr* Wii ling, the cantata* 

^ L^Wmng. Oh, by all means I ** Priiy oblige Ui, 
("sir, 

I ** Wit* tmmediarcly, madam j but all things in 
'*< order* First give me leave to regale the good 
r" company with a small crash of instrumental. 
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*' i, Wrm^^ As you pleas<", sir* 
** fFif, Hey, Signor Carbondli I Vi pact €mtf^n\ 

\Tkt mmictnitTf 
** f*. WtAng* Mr, Granger, won*C you pi rase (a 

<• sit I 

•* S<> ^i'/i, Ayp ay, come, gentlcfnen j but, in ear- 
'* nest, doea this puppy really pretend to sing? 

** Frank* Much as he pretends to wit, sir; he can 
** ni,\kc a. noise, ai kait* 

*' Sir Giik Bill ifie whelp has no voice* 

« Frank. OK, dr, tlmt*s out of fashion I Yonr best 
*' Tii»ster!( jjeldom have any 

" Sir Giik Then 1 would not grve a fig for iheif 
** music, %it\ \ would as Uef see m cripple danc« 
'« But lei's hear whaT the fiddles tan do. [Tleyplay^ 
'* j<jiiflm ] Well, and what, we are to suppose this is 
*» very fine, msw, ha f 

<* Fran*. No doubt on*r, sir ; at Icait it will notbi 
^* safe 10 say fhccimtrary 

" Sit Giib. Well, well, for a quiet life, then, very 
** fine le^T \i be j but I wish 1 could hear u Lancasliirc 
" Jiiji npipe for all that*** 

L. Wrung. Come, dear sir, no more apologies 

\To Willing^ 

Gran* See, sir, Mr* Witling is going to entcriaaft 
us* 

Sir Glib. Ay, that nmsi be rare stuff indeed 

*' Wit. Upon my life, madam, I have no more ^mt 
*^ than a kettle-drum ; beside, this U for a treble, ml 
" out of tny ctjm^a^^. 



" Chart Oh, no maticr \ feign ifj dear Mr- Witling, 

" Wit. I would fain oblige j^oit, imdami but yei, 
" methinki, iK>(hing done to pleaise you should be 
" fcit;ii*d, nciiher, niadam. 

" Frank, Ha 1 He would fain be witty, I see; but 
*^ don't trouble yourself, madam i he has as much 
" mind to mv^ as you ha?c to hear him : tho% 
'< Heaven Itnows, his voice is like \m modesty, utterly 
" forced ; nature has nothing to do with cither cf 
** them, 

*' Wiu Whatever my modesty is, dear Tom, thy 
" uneasiness I am sure is natural j that comes from 
'* thy heart, I dare answer fur it. Ha, ha^ ha 1 

" Frank. Oh# thou happy rogue I" 

Wit. But, madam, if I sing, you shall promise me 
to dance, then. 

ChdT^ Oh, any composition ! Til do it with al3 my 
heurt* 

L. IVrmg. But the 1*^0 rds " first, d ear ^sir, read them 
"out/' 

M^il. Well, ladies J since you wjlJ have it 

Sir Gi/L He is a cursed while about it, methinks^ 

JViL You must know J then, this cantata is of a dif- 
ferent species from the passion generally expressed in 
our modern operas; for there you see your lover 
usually approaches the fair lady with sighs, tears, 
torments, and dying* Now, here I shew you the 
way of making love like a pretty fellow j that is, like 

a man of sense, all life, and gaiety As for eit- 

ample 

K 
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Char. Pray, mind. 
mu [Reading.^ 

Thus to a pensive swain, 
Who long had lov'd in vaia^ 
Thyrsis, the secret arts 
Of gaining hearts 
From cold disdain, 
To his despairing friend imparts. 

So far recitative — Now for the air — A-hum, hum I 

« Soph, Don't you think, Mr. Granger, that the 
<< double dative cases of < to a pensive swain, to his 
<< despairing friend/ almost reduce this to nonsense? 
, ** Gran* Justly observed, madam; but, you know, 
/" nonsense and harmony are reconciled of late." 
Wit, Would you woo her 
With success? 
Up to her. 
Pursue her 
With life and address, 

If gay, 
Shew her play ; 
If colder. 
Be bolder : 

Now seize her. 
And tease her. 
And kiss her. 
And please her. 
Till ripe for the joy ; 
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Vou warm her. 
Alarm Iier^ 
Disarm her, 
You charm her, 
I warrant ihee, boy. 




PART ir. 

But to pine and 1 anguish* 
Or sigli your auguibh 
To the air, 
Is fruitless pain, 
Endur'd in vain: 
Silent woes, and looks of care, 
Will never, never, win the fain 

lEnd wM iktfni slraimm 

AK you little rogue 1 [To Char. 

L, Wrang, Infinitely pretty I <* Nothing, sure, was 
*' ever so musical. 

** Char. Sing it, sing it, dear Mr. Willing. I am 
" on tiptoe to hear it, 

" WiL Well, madam, if you can bear it in a faU 
** setto- [^ii^j, 

*' Char. Q c&ro! mro! 

■■ Wit, Animn mia 

" ScpL [To Gran] How happy are the self con- 
** ccired J and ycr, if he had not sung, now, ihb 
*' wretch's folly and ignorance had been less conspi- 
<* cuous, 

KiJ 



104 TBB &BPDSAL. Mff* 

<< Gran* Right, madam; but, you know, a man 
<' must have yariety of parts, to make an accomplished 
** coxcomb. 

** Soph. I scarce think poetry is more abused than 
*< music, by its vain pretenders. 

" Gran. And yet it is hard to say, madam, whether 
<^< those pretenders, or the false taste of our modern 
, ."*< admirers, have more contributed to the abuse of 
'^ « either." 

IVit. But come, madam, now your promise ; ** your 
« airs only ;" [To Char.] can give a boimt boucht to our 
enterrainment. 

Char. Well, since I gave my word, I'll use no ce- 
remony. 

Soph. <« What, more folly r* I grow tired. Shall 
we walk into my library I There, we may raise our 
thoughts. 

Crcn, You charm me, madam ; I thirst, methinbi 
for a clear draught of Helicun. 

Scph, Take no leave, but follow me. 

[Exit Soph, and Gran. 

IVit, *« Eben senate ** [Charlotte dances.] « Ehl 
** vival vivaP* All enchantment, madam 1 no ten 
thousand angels ever came up to it. 

/.. IVrang, It cannoi be denied but Charlotte has an 
external genius ; she wants no personal accomplish- 
ments ; but 'tis great pity ihe application they have 
cost her, was not laid out upon the improvement of 
her understanding. 

I'Vit, Oh, pardon me, madam! as long as there is a 
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good understanding between her and me^ what mat* 
ter*s which of us has it, you know. 

SirGiih. Ay, but the re* si he quesiion, which of yon 
'tis ihiit hits h; for if one of you haiit, I am sure you 
two will never come logetlier, 

Fr^nL VVcIl said I at him, sir. [Wfi^f^* 

^7^ Look you, Sir Gilbert} you may fajicy your 
fatr daiig^hter and J are a couple of fools, if you 
please; but if one gt us had not been wiser tJian the 
father, we could never have had a right to come to- 
gether! in spite of ins teeth, that's cer tail i. Ha, ha, 
hal 

L* IVrang^ Pardon *ne, Mr, Witling, you under- 
rate your nieiit : for you had been sure of my consent 
without your contratL 

Wit* Aye, madam, that was only a foolish modesty 
that I could not shake off; therefore 1 hope you ^iW 
excuse me, if I dura not think merit alone was a suf- 
ficient bait to bob Sir Gilbert out of his consent. Ha, 
ha, ha 1 

5i> GilL You are a vtry merry grig, sir i but have 
a care you are not bobbM yourself. Stay till you win, 
before you laughj for you are not yet marrstd, J pre- 
sume- 

WiL Why no, nor you have not supped yet j yet I 
hold gold to silver, we both eat before we &let^p. 

Sir GifL Why I dost thou think the girl is in haste 
to man7 thee to-night? 

IVit. I don*t say that neither i but, sir, as long as I 
K iij 
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have a sufficient deposit of the lady*8 inclinationsi to 
answer for the rest C'f her proroiset, you will give roe 
leave not to b8 afraid of her looking out for i new 
cliap in the mean time, sir. 

Sir GiiL A deposit 1 why wouldst thou persuade 
me the ;:irl can be fool enough to like thee? 

JVit, 'Egad, I d'>n*t know how it is, but she has 
wit enough, it seems, to make me think so but if 
you won't take my word, let her answer for herself* 

Sir Giih, Aye, that I would be glad to hear. 

IVii. Ha, hal *Egad, this is a pleasant question in* 

deed Madam, are not you willing, (as soon as the 

cluirch-b'ioks can be open) to make a transfer of your 
whole stock of beauty fur the conjugal uses of your 
humble servant ? 

Char. Indeed, papa, I won*t suppose that can be a 
question. 

IVit. A hum I your humble servant, sir. 

Char. Beside, are not you obliged to sign a further 
deed of cunscnt to Mr. Witling? 

Sir Gilb, Yes, child ; but the same deed reserves to 
you a rii'lit of refusj, as well as to him. 

Char. That 1 underst.iud, sir; and there's one can 
witness for whom I liave reserved that right of re- 
fusal. [Pointing to Frank. 

py/t. Your humble servant, again, sir; ha, ha, hal 

L. IVrang. J am am.izcd, Mr. Wran«,le, you could 
think she could be under the least difficulty in the 
choice. 
Frank* And yet, madam, there are very innocent 



ladies, tUat have made a diffiadty of changing ihcir 

inclinations in half an liour* 

L. IVrang. A. woman of strift virtucj sir, ought to 

have no inclinations at all : or, if any^ Ihose only of 

being obedient to the will of her parenis, 

WiL Oh, let him alone, madam ; the more lie 

r^ib^ the more 1 shall laugh^ depend upoift ; the 

pain of a rival is the pleasantest game in the world; 

his wishing me ;it the devil, is just the same thing as 

if he wished me joy t ha, ha> hal 

SitGilb, WtUj sir, all I shall iHiy, is, that if the 

|;irl has common sense, thy contract ttiusi still be good 

tor nothiog- 

hViL Right I and if you had common sense, lam 
Sure you would never have made it i nui but to do 
>'ou justice, Sir Gilbertj I must own you have wit in 
your way too, though it*s of a very odd lura, 1 grant 
you* 

'* Sir GiiL Sir, I disown my pretensions to any, if 
** ever you hud sense enough to find it out* 

'* Wit^ Sure you forget, mj dear Sir Gilbert.^— 
** Don't you remember once I did find ii out ? Did 
«' not 1 ^\i\^ catch you in St. What-d'ye-callum** 
^*- church*yard, with your table-book^ taking de^d 
*» people*^ names from the ttjmb- stones, to fiil up 
** your list of your third sobscription, that you might 

*' be sure uf iho^e that would never come 10 claitn it, 

** and then pretended to all your friends yyy were 

** full f There, at least, you had more wit to keep 
^* people otit. Than any man Uvjng had lo get m. 
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« for I grant you» your list was dead surel— ^Hai 
«<ha, hal 

*< Sir Gitb. Why, ay, tlus nonsensical story now 
*< passes for wit, I warrant, among your cockade and 
*< velvet sparks at Garraway's; but nuich good may 
« do you with your jest, as long as we have your mo- 
** ney among us : I believe it will be no hard matter 
<* to bite most of your soft heads off before it be long; 
** and if you drive on as you seem to do, we shall 
*< make bold to set some of you down where we took 
<* you up, odsheartlikins. 

« Wit. Nay, I grant you, to do your own business, 
<* you must do other peoples' too : but if all the 
*' young fellows of dress and pleasure would follow 
*' me, I would undertake to lesKl you a dance for all 
" that. 

** Sir GUb. And, pray, what would you have them 
"do? 

<< Wit. Why, do as you do : nothing that you pre- 
** tend to do ; or do as I did, every thing as you whis- 
** percd me not to do. I minded what your broker 
*« did, not what you said, my dear! — And, if every 
«< gentleman would but buy, when you advise him to 
•< sell ; or sell when you advise him to buy, 'twould 
«* be impossible to go out of the way: why, 'tis as 
" plain road, man, as from Hyde-Park corner to Ken* 
** singron." 

Sir GUb. Sir, you take a great deal of liberty with 
me ; insomuch, that I must tell you I am not sure I 
wun*t pay the forfeit of my contradt rather than part 
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with my daughter to a coxcomb and so take it aa 

yoQ wilL 

£p JVrartg. Mr, Wrangle \ what do you mean by 
ihisbrah^Ul)' J 

Frank. Mr, Witlings madam, wiJl take nothing ill 
that 1 thijik fit to justify, I am sure. 

fr/f . No, faith I you need not fear it ; I'll marry 
before ril figlit, depend upon't. Ha^ hat 

£. jVrang. Mr. VVifHng, I beg you come away 

this moment ril undertake to do your merit jus-. > 

lica 111 see who dares pretend to govern in thi^f fa* y \ 
mily beside myself, Charlotte, give him your hand 
— Come, sir {Exit Lady "WtiiutX^. 

Wit* \ am all obedience, madam — your humble 

^rvant, Mr, Frankly ^^ Would you vtoo her — " 

^P [^Exil^ singing tutek Chariot re. 

^^Fr^nA. Admirably well done, sir I ** you have 
" worked liis insolence to rare order**' Now* if you 
can but sr.md it out as stoutly with my kJy» our bu* „ 
Muess U done. 

Sir Gi^6. If 1^ Will you stand by me ? 

FranAM Will you give me your authority, sir, to 
handle her roundly, and make her know who ought 
to be her master } 

Sir CiiL My authority 1 ay, and thanks into the 

bargain ^ ^Come along, 1*11 send for the lawyer now 

Mr, Frankly, my blood rises at her; siie shall l 

find IMl vindicarc the honour of the city, and, from ^ 
this moment, demolish her petticoat government. "S^ 

Frank* Well said ; I'll warrant you, sir, [^Exew^t 
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inter Sir GitBEET and F^4»KLr» 

Sir GOberU 
My dear Frankly^ I could not rcit till I had th« 
alone agavn j thou hast gained upon me for ever : 
ypur vindicating thr husbaftd'a authunty* and taking 
y my wife a peg lower before my face, has tickled my 
fancy lo thai degree, that, od^ooks \ I could wish in 
my heart tlioii hadst been marncd to her. 

Frank, Oh, I should be lolh to have robbed you, 
sir, of that happmeBS, 

SirGilk A-hum! you arc rjght> you are right; I 
did not think of thatt indeed* Well | it's a very odd 
thing noiv, that a wife will sooner be kept under by 
any man than her husband : wliy the deuce cannU I 
govern her so ^ 

Fmnk, There's no great secret in the matter, siff 
for take any couple in Christendotw, you will cer- 
tainly 6nd, that the mare troublesome of the two is 
always head of the family. 

SirGiiL By my troth, I believe you are right j and 
since the war is begun, Til make a fair push for it. 
I am resolved now to thwart her in every thing j iiiitl 
if Granger has but wit enough to talk Sophroma um 
^ her senses j that is, iLhe_ can ^ut r nnyihce l^er tlut 
fihciaJiesh and ^bod^ and born to breed, like othei 
V[^W^n ; nJ7_QQk fi 1 Jjg shall marr y i m m r H i llflif ty : Til 
phguc her lad^shi^ iWvvJ'i.'^ v^* 
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" FrjznL That way 1 Oil, ay, it'^ true ; for I thmfc 
" I have heard yoii say, sir, that if either of your 
** daiij4hter3 die unmarried, my lady is to inherit their 

" fortunes. 

" Sir GilL Ay, ay ; there the slioe pincheSp man ; 
*« she would be as much an enemy to Granger as she 
" is to you, if she could in the least sLispe£t he wonid 
" ever itiake any thing of it with Sophronia.*' 

Frank* And, if I don't mistake, sir. Granger is in 
a fair way there too j for, to my knowledge, he has 
been locked up with her this half hour here in her 
library, 

SirGil6, The dickens t 

Frank. Did not you observe them steal off together 
just before the music f 

Sir Gilh. I wondered, indeed, what was become 
of ihem J by the lord Harry I am glad of it— t must 
have a peep at them. [Gots ia iht k^-kole'^ Odsol 
they are just a cominj^ forth. 

Franks We had best be out of the way then, that 
we may not disturb them. 

Sir GiiL No, no, Til warrant you \ pr'ytliee, let us 
stand " behind this skreen," and observe what passes, 

FranL QuEck I quickly then j here tbey come, 

[ TAey retire^ 
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Eniir Granceh with Sophronia. 

Sopk, Oh, Granger! still preserve ihis purity. 
And my whole soul wiil open to receive thee \ 
Forget, like me, thy sex, how sweetly may 




1 THi REP US At 

Wc pass oyr days in riitional desire ! 
** Thmj s«t*t S own^ without a bluslj, my love, 
<* For blit&hes only me frots^ guiUy flames j 
** When conscience driven, reluaan! to the crime, 
•* Leaps to the face, and marks tlic cheek with shame 1 1 
** But ihecha$te lieart sublimM by purer fires, 
*' Knowing nocon&ciotis fear, reserve, or gnile, 
** Gives, with unbounded frankness, aJl its store ^ 
** And only bhishes — ^that it givc^ no more,'* 
I Gratt. Hear thi», ye bright immortal choirs aboTft 
^ And own ihat human soidsj like you, can love. 

VSirGilk Hey* day 1 iKis h downrigljl love in a tiJ- 
gedy t Well j hc*s a comical thief* 

*' Frsnk, Huihl let him go ori, sir* 

" SopA, Can you forgive the tedious banl&hmetir, 
** Which my disir^iat and dread imposM on yon f 

** Graif. Can 1 reproach you for so jusr, so kind 
" A fear ? While through the general race of man? 
** A sensual and infe^^liou* passion rages, 
** Giving, from sex to sex, rhe mortal tajnture ; 
" Can I complain, it, to preserve yourself 
" Fro tn the contagion, you've perhaps enjoin *d 
*< The healthy to perform his qufirantinc? 
** But landing tfnis upon my native soil, 
•< I leave my sufferings past behind, and think 
« The present now is all thai*s left of time, 
'* Or worth my care, 

*^ ScpL Blush I blush I ye base degenerate world, 
** That boast the blisis of gross connubial love t 
*' Caa you wear bumaii forms, yet sec the prctie, 
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** The brute creation eqii^t your desires f 
** Had yoLi or sou is or sense refin'd, you'd form 
".Your wishes worthy your superior being ; 
** Curb, with imperial reason, lawless nature, 
" And reach, like its, the joys of love seraphic/' 

Gran, Oh, harriiony of heart ! Oh, spotless passion 1 
Here, on this hand, the aUar of my vows, 
I offer up my purer parti my soul 
To thine, and swear inviolable ^ 

Boph, Hold! 

Passions, likeoursj no formal v^ow 5 require | 
For vows suppose distrust, or faithless love. 
The frail security of sensual flames \ 
But where the pyre, with the pure soul unites, 
The simple hand, thus given, and receiv'd, suffices, 

Cran^ Let then this hand my spotless heart resign, 

Sopk. Thus in exchange I blend my soul with thine* 

Sir Cilh. So; they are got to hand and heart aU 
ready; but now^ now for a touch at the rest of her 
premises, 

FrahL Nay, dear sir, be easy. 

BirGiiB, Well I welU I will. 

SopL And ROW, no more Sophronia, but thy friend i 
Be both my name and sex iVom hence forgotten. 

Cran^ No? 
Let me remember stiil that ihou art fair j 
For were There rio temptation in thy beauty, 
Where were the merit of auch hard resistance I 
Indeed, my friend, His hard 1 'tis hard resistance t 
^ The organs of my sight, my ear, my fecjing* 
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** In ceriam proof ihat thoit art itill my friend^ 
'* That yet thou hat'st mc not 1 ask no more. 

** Soph. Fign&ra eerta peiu ? do pignom ttria—Ti' 

GrsMt ** Docs then thy^ fear alone refuse me P* Ohj 
Sopliroma I 
Why, wliy must virtue be this foe to nature ? 
Why set our senses with our souU at variance, 
A» Hcav*n had form'd ihee fair— to kill thy friend. 

SopA. What means my throbbing heart I Oh, 
virtue f now, 
Now save me from unequal nature's power I 
Now guard me from myself— — atid hide my shame I 

Gr&n» Must I then perish f Wfll my friend forsaie 

S^pA, Oh, Granger I I am lostT — thou hast undone 

mcJ 
I am fallen^ and thou wJlt hate me now, 
Cran, Oh, Sophronia ! 

Soph. Lend me thy arm, support me 1 

/Thy mehing plaints have stole upon my hearty 
And soften me to wishes never known before. 
Gran, Oh> the tumutmous joy I 

[SAe sinki into ki$ ami* 
Sir Gilb. Ah, dead 1 dead \ We liave her, boy I v*"* 
have her. 

•' Gran. See how she pants ! 
« How, like a wounded duve, she beats her wings, 
*« And, trembling, hovers to her mate for succour* 
" Oht tlie dear confus\ou I Awake, Sophronia t 
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** The cells of hcrrrjits may be fir'd ; but none 
*< Reproadi the wrench that suffers by the flame." 

^ran. Oh, Sophronia I cainst thou forj.;iverne then. 
That my ntatcrkl dross rhus burns before thee J 
That my whole frame thus kindles at thy beauty I 
And even warms my soul with fond desire? 
" Like an impatient child it languishes, 
" And pii>es for wants unknown, it sighs, it pants, 
** To be indul^'d npon thy friertdly bosom, 
" To fold thee in my tender arms, to talk, 
" And gaze, with mutual soft benevolence 
** Of eyes, as ^^iving were our only pleasure*" 

^ir Gilh. Adod J I believe he's in earnest, he makea 
me half in love to hear him. 

Saph. Is it posiiiblc ? Cim ihen 
Such softness mingle with corporeal passion ? \_^drL 

Grsn. But while the soul alone is suffered to 
Possess, and bars my mortal part from joy \ 
My poor repimn^^ senses mtarmiir at ^ 
Their fate, and call thy purity imjtist, 
*• To iitarvc the body, while the mind knows plenty^ 
"Yet, hke a churl, engrosses whole the feast* 
** My senses claim a share froni nature's law ; 
" They think, with a more melting softiif^ss^ they 
" Could love, and e*en inform the soul with rapture.** 

Sir Gith. Ay i now we begin to work her- 

" Gran. Consider theOf as part of me, thy friend, 
" Thy friend may sure be trusted with your pity I 
** Oh, relieve them I give me some sign at least, 
«* One kind embrace, or a chaste Bister's kiss, 
Lij 
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Sir GiiL FumQ} Ay> I «f arrant you^ A handsome 
wench, that shuis herself ujp two or three hourj wiUl 
a youitg fclbw, only out of friendship, is making a 
hop^^fu! experunef^t in natum] philosophy indeed*^ 
Why it's just like spreading a bag of gunpowder be- 
fore a great fire, only to dry it ; ha, ha, hat 

" Fr&nk. Right, sir^ — It puts me in mind of ih( 
*' Irish Suldier, i^hcj, ID steal powder out of i fitll 
'* barrel, cunningly bored a hole in it with a red hot 
poker. 

^^SirGiib. Ah, very goudl ha, ha, ha 1 As you 
** «ayt it's hard luck indeed, that her first touch of his 
*f hand should blow up all the rest of her body. 

*< Frank* But to do her justice, sir, she was not 
** won without a good deal of art neither : a plain 
« battery of love would have done noihing upon herr 
•* you sec, he wa» forced to sap her with his self re- 
** proa^hes, and put it all upon the point of her com* 
** passion to his senses* 

" Sir Gilb, Nayj the toad did worm her nicely, that 
** 1 romt needs say/* 

Franks Ha, ha, ha t what a rare welcome too this 
news will have with my lady 1 How she will fiiine at 
the disappointment t 

Sir Giih* Nay, 1 hiive nothing to do with that, yoti 
know ; this was none of tny doing : let every tub 
stand upon its own bottom ; " t shall e'en leave her i 
*Madyihip to his management j all I can promise J 
'* Mm is, not to hinder tlie mitteri 

** Frank, Th&t'i^W Vve N^vUd^ww^ I dare say, sirii 



•' be yovi but as passive in liis affair as mtnc, 1*11 
*' warrant we will find couriige enough between us ^. 
" tQ majatain our pretensions, 

K Enttr a ScrvntU^ ^^| 

^ Serv. Sir, here's Mr. Delay, the law yen ^"^ 

Sir GtB, Odso ! that's i^ell I Now, Mr. Frankly— 

Fr&nk, I heii<?vc, sir, yuu had best keep him out of 
my lady's sight, till matters are ripe for execution^ 

Sir GUh, You are right, you :vre right ; say no 
more, 1 ' 1 1 do i t . Ak^ ih e sfy rogue I how kt litldtd hetupl 

Frank* But kurket^ harhce^ Str Gilhtrt — doji'i Jlimk 
Him \ ebfi't h a cravtrt j 6e sure to stand it aui stsutfy 
wiih my iady^ 

Sir Gilb. Willymt and Gr^ger continue to stand hy 

• mf ; 

I Frank, To tkt last drop of mr amorom blood to your 
dajighterSf and our amiMe blood loycu* ' 

Sir Gilb* H7iy thin^ if I don't squMie it uut mith ktr 
ladyship to the last drop ^ a /^udand's authority^ may 

*1 live and die the cock of the hen- peck 'd corpo ratio n» 
r lExit. 

Frank* So ; thus far we stand fair : we have no- 
thing now 10 combat but my lady ; and Granger's 
success with Sophronia, at this time, Viill naturally 
strengthen our alliance against her. As for my 
friend Witling, his own a&surancc and vanlry will 
partly do his business: ** but, however, m the mean ' 
»^ whilep it xvdl uai be amiss to keep hinr warm and j 
'* ripe *4>r our design*' d-propos! here lie cornea, ' 
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Wit. Ha, ha, ha I dear Tomt T am glad 1 ha?c 
found ihtfc, faith I f havr a favour* to beg of thee. 

frmk. Why then, I am gbd you irave found me 
too because, I believe, J ^hA] not grant it. 

Wit^ Ma, hal what crabbed atiU, my dearl But I 
come to ihcc from a fair lady, child j and 'tis for her 
sake I am going io be obliged lo thee. 

Frani* 1 am gh>d of that too. j\ wnrpi^ii Qf^i^p^^ 
I ^arntnt h^r, by her sending thee on a fooFs errand* 

** IVii, Ay, but my dcart the errand happens to be 
*' her'* now ; and so thou hast civilly put the fool 
** upon the woman of seosep Goud again! one of 
'^ Ihy old blunders, Tom I for, I think thou bast 
** bnt curbed luck In making thy way to the women. 

*' Frank. When you tell n^e the lady you come 
" from, I shall be better able to guess, whether she 
•* takes me or you for a fool*" 

Wit. Suppose then it were from a lady, Tom, that 
designs to uke either you or me for a husband r What 
dost thou think of my litilc Charlotte, my dear 
Tommy? 

FtanL Why, if she takes thee for a husband, I 
shall think her a fool % and if I should take thee for 
u wiij she wtuiid think me a fool : but by her sending 
thee to ask a favour of me, it's a sign she thinks tlKC 
a fool. 

Wii. Ha, ha I a xtry pretty parcel of cross pur- 
poses; a fool ac\d m\, ^^4 ^\^^nd fool; and she^ 
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and thee, and me I What ! art thou playing at hustk. 
cap with thy worda, child \ " Thou doat not expcft 
•* I should take all tJiy jingle jumble for wit, dost 
<Mhoa* 

** Fmnk, No, faith 1 if it be wit, T expert thou 
•* shouldst not take it, 

** Wiu With all my heart^Come, come, it shall 
** be wit then; I will 4 ni stake it for once." — But Co 
business — the fair lady, my dear Tom — 

Frank. Ay, what of her ? 

" WiL Why, poor soul^ she desir*d me to come to 
** you, and 

" Frank. And leave her to better company, ha \ 

'* Wit* Look you, Tom, I know losers ought to 
" have leave to speakj and therefore, at present, you 
'•shall have all the wit to yourself, my dear: but 
*■ don't he uneasy at my happiness, dear Tom ; for 
" to tell you the truth, the creature is so cursed fond 
*' of me, that she begins to grow troublesome already. 
*«Ha, ha, hal 

** Fmnk, Why don't you make yourself easy then, 
« and give her up to me? 

<* WiL No, no : I must not break the poor fool'i 
■* heart neither:^' for you must know, she is in a ter- 
rible taking about me, 

Frank, How so, sir I 

Wit. Why, she said, just now, she was afraid to 

firry me so soon as to-night upon thy account. 
Frank. Good 1 then there may be hopes she iviU 
t marry thee upon ajiy account* 
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Wiu No, don't flatter fliyself neither, my deir 
Tommy j for her concern at the bottom was all upan 
my account. 

Frank, How does that nppear r 

Wit, Why, you know^ says she, after all, poor 
Frankly has some sort of pretensions to roe; I doir't 
know how it was, says she ; but some way or orhft 
he got in with my father: so I durst not whoUy dis* 
courage his addresnes. Now, Frankly *s of a surly 
temperi " says shcf and, if \ should marry you, its 
•' the heat of his disappointment^ he may say or do 
" some rash thing iipon*t ;*' and I know, says she, 
Mr. Withng, you arc violent in your nature tooj 
and if nutters should rise to a qmrrcl, nobody knows 
whert? the mtschicf may end j the world will certainly 

lay it all at my door^ 1 shmild be the miserablcst 

creature alive therefore I becj you, says shr^ go to 

him from me, and try to make an amicable end of 
tlic hiisine^^; and the moment poor Frankly 's made 
easy, says she, ril marry yon the next hour, without 
any re^^er^e in the whole world. 

Frmh. Why then, v/ithout any re.'^ervc in the 
fi?hoIe world, pray tell the lady, that she may depend 

upon it I am certainly easy because 1 am sure 

she imposes upon you. 

Wit. Impose upon me^ child I ha, ha I that's pleasant 
enough, ha, ha 1 

Frank , That is, site lets yoii impose upon yourself^ 
which is the same thisig. 

WiL That may be, Tom t but the devil take me If 
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I caQ find it outi "but, however^ I am mighty glad 
" you dOj because then I aai sure, as long a*s jou aie 
'* easy, you can't lake it ili^ it 1 should burst my rjbs 
^* with laughiJig at your iancy, 

** frank* Oiij noc uj the least 1 and to increase your^ 
^' minhj air, 1 wlH be laither bold to tell you, she 
'* liaii cib hearLy a contempt for you, if possible, as 1 
'* have, 

** iViL Good agalnl Ha, ha, ha I 

** Fran^. 1 hou urt a ihin^ so below all human 
" consideratioii, thou hast not wherewithal to give a 
" Spaniard jealousy, 

** IVk, Ah, poor Tom, if thou didst but know allj 
** now 1 Ha, ha I 

'* Frank. But to think thyself agreeable to her, 
** thou must have the impudence of a French Har- 
^* iequm. ^^ 

*' WU* Ah, dear Tom, thou charmest me I for^^^ 
'* since 1 ftnd tliou art Jiot, in the Icj^t, uneasy at her * 
*' engagemeiit with Hie, to tell thee the truth, 1 have 
" not hill tj else at present that can possibly retard my 
** happmess. 

** Franks Why then, sir, be as happy aa you de* 
" serve | and pray let the lady know, as to any favouri 
** she desigiis you, 1 am in perfect peace of mind and! 
'* tranquihty, 

*' H^tL And you really give nte leave to tell her so ?^ 

** Frank, Tell her, I iini more easy than she her* 
'* self will be, when she has married you* 
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of tlie best* bred rivals in tlic whole world f hn^ hii 
ha I and here she comes, faitli, to thank thct forhfif | 
part of the coniolHtlort. Ha^ ha \ 
Fr&nL Ha^ hal 

Bntif CnkKhOTttm 

Char. So, gentlemeiv I am glad ta find yoti in luch 
good humour* 

Wii, O I madam J tlie dearest friends in the worid : 
I have obey'd yonr commiinds, and here's hon<:st 
Tom u &o far from bdng uneasy at our nmrrkgei 
that 'egad I cann't get him to believe it will ever come 
fa any thing. 

Char. Ol as to ihat, Mr. Frankly may Ihink as he 
pleases ; but if he is not uneasy upon your account, 
that^s all 1 pretend to desire of him. 

Wit, No, no, honest Tom will give us no Iroublci 
depend upon it. 

Franky Not I, upon uiy honour^ madam; "for 
<* though I might be provoked to cut another man'* 
** throat, that should pretend to you, yet the value I 
*' have for Mr* Witling, secures liim from my least 
'* resentment, 

" Wiu Look you there, madam \ you see your fears 
*' are all over \ I don't find we have any thing to da 
" no w^ but to send for the parson. 

" Char* Ay, but I don*t well understand himj for 
'* he leems to be neither jealous of your merit, nor my 
<* inclination : and that I can scarce think possible. 

»* Frank* You may, upoa my soul, madam : for 1 
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" have Ao just a sense of buthj that if \% !iad not been 
" in regard to your father's contrail, I am convinced 
" you would never have endured the sight of him, 

^^ Wit. Ah! poor Tom I he lias much ado to 
** smother it* \_ApaTU 

** Chat. Very pretty! so you think that my ad- 
" mining his addresses is mere grimace, and that I 
<* am all thia while taking [lains oaly to deceive Mn 
" WitSing. 

" Frank, Alas 1 you tveed noc do that, madam ; he 
'* takes so much to deceive himself, he really gives 
** you no trouble about it. 

** Wit. You see, child, we may put any thing upon 
" him, 

** Ckar^ Right \ you take it as I could wishi Let 
** me alone with him. And so, sir you really expctl 
'* I should be pleased with your having this free 
** opinion of my coiidu£l V 

Frank. I must be pleased with every thing you un* 
" dertakc in my favour, madam^ 

Wit^ How vatn the rogue is too \ [Asid<, 

Ckar. lam amazed I but how luituraUy a coxcomb 
shews himself. \^Asidc* 

Wit. Ay, that's when he is in your hands^ madam i 

—^« Ha, ha I 'Egad she plays him nicely offV [Asidt* 

■ <^ Ckar, After this, orc should wonder at nothing I 

*• Nay, there are some fools, I see, whose vanity is so 

*' far from being offensive, that ihey become diverting 

" cvea to a rival. 

M 
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" FrtinL Mr, Witling h always cjiterlaimng, 

** iVtt. Hi»j prodigious I *Egad he thinks you mean 
* * mc a 1 1 1 (lis w bUe- Ha, hii, ha I [ ^^ari. 

** ChaFw Wellj sure there never was so bright a 
*«toJtcombl l^ipari, 

'* ^tr/' *i^gad t*U humour him i Ha, hal {j^parU 

Char. By <iH Rieaa&f yuLi will umke him shiiie tu a 
miracle, [-^Z^'^- 

IF/i. Why I lie n J perish me Tom, If ever 1 W'U5so 
well diverted jjt a FrencU ctiinedy, [Skakts his hand, 

Frank. 1 liut itjay vtry well be, sir; for fwols are 
ape to be fond of their own parts, 

[6*^izicj Witling's icfts/, 

Ckar, Ha, ba! 

If jfi. Ay, so they are, the devil lake me ; for, I see, 
there's no beating thee out of thine, 

Frank, How should I be out, when you play all the 
tcene ycjursclf. 

Wit, No, no, Tom, f only laugh all ; but *ti5 your 
part that makes me, child. 

Franks Righr I If you did not laugh, where the 
devil should the jest be f 

Wit, Why, then, you see, I do the fool jtisticcj 
Tom. Ha, hal 

Frank, Ay, the devil take me, dost thou j I never ] 
KLW hi a I better a fled » 

** WiL hh I but you don't know, my dear, that to 
"make a coxrt.mb shine, requires a lilile more wit | 
'* llmii tb^u ytft a^v^^e yt; 

V 
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** Frnnk, I knowr tliat he who has least wit of us | 

•' two^ has enotigh lo do that, ray dear. I 

*' Wii. Ay, that ts when a coxcomb shews himself, ' 
'* Tom. 

<* /V^fl^. Nay, in that I grant no mortal can come | 
'* x^p to thee, 

** iVit. Ha, haj ha I Oh, dear rogue, I must kiss i 

*' llife. ' I 

*^Om^(s. Ha, ha, ha T" j 

I , WrnvfT . You r se r v,j n t, y ot I r ser V an t, good peopl e ; I 
fvhence all this mighty mirth,, pray ? 

H^ii 0» mi dam, here has been such a scene! such 
hit and dash upon one another ; in short, such bright- 
ness o'bofli sides, I he full moon, in a frosty nighty 
never came up to it. | 

Ciar* I must needs say, I never saw Mr. Witling 
shine so before* 

'* FranA. No^ madam I Whv, he always tatks like a ' 
*' hinaticj as you now nvay judge by his similiesp 

** Wti. Ah, poor Toml thy wit indeed is, like the 
" light of the moon, none of thy own : if I don't rais^ 
*' take, my dear, I was forced to shine upon thee, be^ | 
^* fore thou wert able to make one reflcdtion, 

** Franks There you are once in the right: fori 
«* certainly could not linve laughed, if you had not 
*<|^iven me a hearty occasion. 

'* Wit. Ay, but the cream of the jest is, Tom, that 
'^ at ihe same time [really gave thee no occasion at all 
Mij 
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«' FranL Eight agairi, my dear: for your not 
** knowing Ehati Is the only jest ihat's wonh laugh- 
'< ing at, 

"B^l. Ha, ha, ha I*' 

L* Wrang^ This must be some extraordinary mis- 
take indeed i tor I have no notion that Mr. Frankly 
iind you tan have reason to laugh upon the same oc- 
casion* 

Wiu Why, faith I the occasion Is a 1 1 rile extraor- 
dinary ; for you must know, inada^m, ihat honest 
Tom and I here, are borh going tu be married to 
this lady, 

L. Wtmg. Both I 

WVp Ay both, madam ; for, it seems, she has not 
been able to convince us, that eiihcr of \%% rnu&t go 
without her. 

L. fVrang. That's so \\kc Mr. Frankly** vanityi 
that cannot think his mistress b&F, though he ^ees her 
just fallen into the arm5 of his rival. 

Fr&nA, My vanity and yoursi madam, are much 
itpon a foot ; (hongh J think yon happened to be first 
cured of it* 

I. Wrung ^ What do yuu mean^ air ? 

Frank, That by this time you are convinced 1 wai 
never in love with your ladyship, 

L. Wr^ng, 1 am cosivinccd, that a very little trouble 
would have made you so. 

" FranL It must have been a ^ood deal more than 
** ll cost rne, to make yoti believe so. 

*' A. BVang, \f ^ovi W^t ^dll hopes of marrying 
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** Charbttc, sir, \ don*t wonder at your believing 
** anv tiding- Ha, ha, Iial 

** Frank. Lau^h when you see me despntr^ madam. 

*< L* Wrang. I need ivot stay for that ; your hope 

** is ridiculous cnougIi,and [ Lugh because you can n't 

« sep/' 

Fra^ik. " Yes, yes, 1 can see,*' madam i I have seen 

all this day what 'tis you drive ar i in short, madam, 

you have no mind that either of Sir Gilbert's d^iUgh- 

ters shnnld man y \ because if they die maids, you have 

secured the chance of succedlng »o their fortunes- 

'* /j. Wrang, Ay, do make the world believe that, 
" if y»u can; persuade Mr. Witling that I have no 
*f mind Charlotte should marry him. 

*< FmnL What Mr. Witling thinks, is out of the 
'* question, inadam ; but you are sure that she never 
** designs to marry him; so that your setting up his 
'* pretensions h not with the least view of dohig him 
«^ goud, but of doing m^ harm ; or rather, ihat wlulc 
»* you manaj/e the dispute well on both sides, neither 
" uf us may have her. 

*<I, IVrang. Me has gitessM the secret; but that 
"shall not hinder my j ruceeding. lAside.^ You are 
*• in the right to hope as long as you can, sir; but I 
** presume you don't do ii for my friendship, nor Mr. 
«* Wrangle's consent, or Ch.idotte's inclination- 

*'' Franks Be what it will, madam, it has a better 

" founrtaMon, than your hope of succeedmg either ta 

" hcr's or Sophronia's fortune; for,'' s^haU I tell you 

atiother secret, madam I St>phronia is going to be 

M iij 
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married to Granger j ^o that you arc equally like to 
be di^p pointed there loo. 

Z. Wtmg. Sophronia married I 

Fr& piA . A y , a y » married , marric d , madam : weddd , 
beddcdj made a mere wife of: 'tis not half an hour 
ago since I ^w her sink, and mcli ittio h\% bosoni, 
yk'ah all the yieldini^ foi&drtess of a mUk-maidi 

L* Wrung. Sophronia, do this f 

FrsnL Sophronia^ maditm ; nayj Sir Otlbert was, 
jil the same 11 me, a secret witness of all | and wai 
gUdi glad uf it, maddm ' " and 10 my tcrtain kttoif- 
** ledge, rcsoWes, that Gran j;er »tiatl marry her iu- 
i *' stajjtiy *J* and ao, madam, alt that fantastic Imi 
1 philosophy, that you have been building in her brains 
ior seven years together, b (^iih one honest attack 
of mere flesh and blood) fairly demolished, and 
brought to noihrng-. 

L. Wrang* 1*11 notbciievc it; 1 know your ears d*- 
€civ'd you J he might perhaps transport her, but iw* 
ver to a sensual thought* 

" FranL Uons f madam, I tell you, I heard and 
** saw it all j myself, sjw her ssghingj blushing^ panU 
** ing in his arms, with mortal, sensual, amorous de« 
" sire I all her ron»antic prjde rcduct-d, and humbled 
** lo the obedience of that tiniveraal monarch of man» 
'* kind, Love, madam j phin, naked, natural LoTe, 
«» Love, madam. 

" L> Wrmg, \ am confounded I If this be true^ 
"his triumph IS insupportable, {diidt.^ Hal wlut 
*' do I see I" 
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i' Enter Gkanger, leading Sarn K oi^i a p 

" Frank* Dear Granger, I congratulate Ihy happU 
'* Gran. My happiness indeed I for till I was vic- 
" lorioiis, I knew not half the value of my conquest. 
*^ Frank. [TS Sophronia,] Give me then leave to 
** hope, madam I ihat our former difference is forgot ; 
*■ since the more elevated passion of my friend has 
** now convinced me of" my own un worthiness. 

** Sop^, { cannot disavow my tenderest sense of 
- *' Granger's merit, give it what name you please ; I 

'* own 'tis someihing^ Qttod ntqum dicere^ & senik 

** tanlum : but am proud that love alone, unassisted jp 
" by philosophy, could never have subdued me. 

" Z* fVmngJ Is it possible i 
By your !cave, mad^m. 

I [She brraks tknugh ikt ctmpar^^ and tales Soph, 
iip&ri,] 
" Ftfink. Heyday I what's to do now ? \_ Aside, 

** Of an. O Frankly 1 I have such a melting scene 
*» to tell thee \ [Aside. 

*^ Frank. You may spaie yourself the tronblej Sir 
** GilbfifC and I oyer- heard every word of it* Bat I 
'^ allow you an artist, l/hide, 

^r ** Gran, Was it not very whimsical \ [Asids* 

P ''Frank. Hush I [Asidi. 

<■ L. Wrang, [To Soph."] Look in my face — full 
upon me. 
Soph, Why that severe look, madimf 
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WroMg* To make vcmi blush at your apostaey. 

^opk. Coti verts to truth iirc no apostates^ m^danii 

L.^'wang. 1% this joiir £elf-dejiiaU This your 
diit25t€ of odiou$ man ? 

S^ph* Madam, 1 hjve con^^idef^d iwell my itm^lt 
slafef and am now a proi^lyte to th<it philosophyp 
which say§, 

Nattire makei nought In vain. 

L. Wfmn^. Whit*s then becotne of your Platonk 
systrm } 

Sifk. Dissolved, nraporatedt impraflicabki mi 
^llacitjus all j you'!) own I hai^c laboured m fhee%- 
penmenl, but fgund at last, that to try gold in a cru* 
able of virgin -wax, was a nicrc female folly. 

I Wrang. Butho* durst you, madamj entertain a 
thoubrhf ot Tparriage with^>iit acquainitng me f 

&^k, M^dam, I am now tutdei' this gentlcmau^s 
protc^ion; and from henceforth, think my a£tiaiis 
otily cognizable to him. 

L Wt&ng, Very find 

FfmL Ay, ay, madami 'tis but frettmg yowr 
spleen to no purpose; you liave no right to dispose of 
cilhrr of those Udics: Sir Gilbert's consent is what 
we depend tipon f and as Bir as tliat cati go, wc shall 
make bold to insist upon ihem bo<h, madam ; and so 
you may a^ well put your passion in your pocket, 
mad Sim. 

L, Wrung, Insupportable I [PFalAs im angir, 

Wk. Ha, ha f well said, Tommy 1 What» art thou 
crack-brained stiUj my dear? How the devil didit 
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thou come by Sir GiU'a cojiscnt ? What, he has not 
mor*gag'U it twice over, has he ^ But if he has, with 
all my heart; I fancy we shall find a way to make his 
first deed stand good, however j and that, I am sure» 
I have here safe in my pocket, child, 

Fmnk. Oh, tliat shall be tried presently, sir^ and 
here he comes with the lawyer, for the purpose. 

EnUr Sir GilberTj wM a lawyer* 

L Wrang, Mr, Wrangle, what do you mean by 
dili \\%^gt ; How dare you aflVont me thus I 

Sir Giih, I affront you, my ladyl 

L. Wrong* Ay, sir, by bringing these roystershere, 
to mm[\ me in my own family. 

Sir Giih. Praiikly — stand by me. 

Gra n . K oy s te r s , mada ni 1 

L. iVrang. Sir, I am not speaking to you. I say, 
Mr, Wran^^ le, how dare you do this } 

Sir Gu&. Do, madatn I I don't do any thing, not !• 
If ihc gentlemen have done any harm, you had best 
talk to them J 1 believe they have both inngues in 
their heads, and will be able to answer you* 

FranL Ay, ay, mttdam, if you have received any 
injury from ciilier of us, we are the proper persons 
to talk with yoLti 

I. Wrung. What, will you stand by, atid tamely 
see me ahtiscd in my own house f 

Sir Giih. Od/jnes, madam, don't abuse yourself I 
the gentlemen are civil gentlemen, and men of ho- 
nour j but if you don't know how to behave yourself 
to Iheoij that's none of their fault* 
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1, fFrang, Prodigious 1 behave mj^dft Do ym 
presiunc to teach me, you rnde, it literate monster ? 

Sir Gi/6, Ho)d her fast^ pray, gemlenierii 

Gran. [InUrptaifrg*] Come, come, be cninpnstfdj 
mada m* Co n side r how theie vi olent emwf j^^ns disha- 
noiir vmsr philosophy* 

Sir Gifl^ Ay, mail am, if you are a philosopher^ 
now* let'< see a sample of it* 

1> Wrang. Yes, sir, 1^1 gi^c you one in stance of 
h immediately ; before you stir out of this roam, Til 
m;ike you do justice to tins geiUleman \ Tli make yoa 
keep your contrail, sir, 

Bir Ctlh. Why, madjim, you need nnt he in a pasiioEi 
about that 5 I donU design any other | I'll do hini 
jit slice immcdmtely. 

L* Wrang* Oh, vill you so ? Come, then, where's 
ih^ deed, sir? 

Wiu A bumf Youf httmMe servant! tlow dost 
thou do now, my litile Tommy I 

Frankn 111 icll you presently, sir. 

WiL Ha, ha 1 'Egad, thou art resolved to die hard, 
I find. 

Law* Here, madam, this is the deed ; there is no- 
ihing wanting but the blanks to he filted up with the 
bndegroom*s name. Pray, which is the geTitlcnian \ 

t. Wrmg. Here, sir, this is he Put in William 

WitlinfT, esq, 

SirGUk Hold, madam, two words to that bargain 
that is not rhe gentleman I have res^h^cd upon. 

/f, Wrang^ Come^ tomei Mr, Wrangle, don't be 
/oof, I say. 
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5iV CiV^i Andj pray, madam, don'f you pretend to 
be wiser than 1 am. 

I. Wrang^ W'hzX Stupid fetch have yoii got in your 
hrad now I, 

fVk. Heyday 1 what time of the moon is this J Why, 
have nrvt I your contract here in my hand, Stf Gilbert ? 

Sf> GiV^. VVith alt ray heart; make your best on 
ril pay the |jeniihy ; and what have you to say now 
And sw, sir, [TkthE Lauryer,] 1 s^y, put me iii Thomai 
Frank I yj e^iq. 

Z. tVrun^. Mr* Wrangle, don't provoke me. Do 
you know thjt the penalty of your refusing Mr. Wit- 
ling, is above six-and- twenty thousand pounds difter- 
ence, sir ? 

5jV Gt/i. Yes, madam i but to let you see that I 
am not the fuul you rake me for, neither j tliere*s that 
will secure me against paying a farthing of it, 

[Sir Gilbert ikitus a kond* 

L. fVrsng. What do you uie^n # 

SirCiib. Wliy, that I his, madam, is a joint bond, 
from Mr. Granger and Frankly, to indeitmify me 
from itll demandSi costs, and consequences of Mri 
Witling's contraC:!:, \_Lady Wrangle /?rriiKj the band* 
Ckar, Ntiw, Mri Witiingjyou seeupoiiwh^ita shullow 
founditiion Krankly budt all his vanity and assurance. 
But, |rtjor man ! he did not consi tier it was still iu my 
power to marry you, tho' you had no contract at all 
^\ith my father. 

tVu, Kight, my pretty suul— I suppose he thottght 
the merit and frank Lilr of this butid, forsooth, wtjald 
have made yuu cock sure to him \ but I'll let him 
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see, piTtently» lb at I know how ta pay a handiome 
compliment to a lair bdy, as well as himself* 'Egid^ 
I wUi bite hit head of. 

Char. Ay, do, Mr. Witling | you touch my h«»rt 
wiih the very thought of ir, 

tVit, Ahj you cliarming devil I 

L Wrmg* [To 5(V Gilbert.] I* this, theo, your 
expedient i U this your sordid wiiy of evading all right 
and justice ? Go, you vile scandal to the board you itt 
at I But you shall find that I have a superior sense of 
honour: and thus, thus, thus, I'll force yoii lo be 
just. [TtaTsihikTtl 

Frmnk, Confusion! 

Sir CiiK Oons, madaail what do you mean by ttils 
autrage r 

£t Wmmg. Nowp w here's your security ? Wherein 
your vile evasion, now, sir I What trick, what shift 
have you iiow to save you \ 

SirGilk Frankly stand by me. , 

*^ Frank. Was ever such a devil ?'* 

Gran* Fear nothing; I'll warrant you j come, sifi 
don't be disheartened j your security shall be renewed 
to your content. Let the lawyer draw it up this in* 
stant^ and Til give my word and honour to sign it 
again before all this company . 

Sir GilL Say's t thou so, my bd ? Why, then, «»4s- 
heart tikins Frankly, stand by me* 

Frank. Generous Granger! 

L. Wrang^ Let the lawyer draw Up any such thJpf 
in my house, it he dares. 
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Iran* Nay^ theiV) madaiti> TU sec who dares mo- 

him. 

^ranL 'Egad, whoever does, shall have more than 
\ to deal with, 

Ht Gilbu Well said ; stand your ground Write 

ly, man* [Tc the Lati^rrm 

^hat* Nowt Mr. Wirling ' - 
Wit. Nay, nay, if thafs your play, gentlemen*— 
mcj come, Til shew you a shorter way to make an 

\ of this matter ^and to let you see you are all 

the wrong boK, and that now I ara secure of the 
y'a indinaiion, ! think It a dishonour to her beauty 
make use of any other advantage, than the naked 
!rit of her humble servant* There, Sir Gilbert, 
^e's your gontradl back a^am j tear it, cancel it, or 

Ibt your pipe wiih it^ — And madam . [To Char» 

Elar. Ay, now, Mr, Witlings ymi have made me 
I happiest creature living* And now, Mr. Law- 

Wii. Ay, now, gentlemen—— 
Vk&r, Put in Thomas Frankly, esq. 

Wit* Fire and brimstone I 

Frank* Ay, now Mr Witling- . 

Sir cub. Odsheart, in with him^^ 

L, Wrmgy Come J come, Mr- Wranglc^^^— 

lir GUk Oons, wife, be quiet I 

l^ Wfiuig* Wife I What, am I -abused, insulted, 

enl 

SirCiih. Ah, Charlotte, let me hug thee, and buss 

ee, ajid bless thee lo death! 6ut| here, hu»^y. 
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licre*& a pair of lips tl^at will maLe better work with 
Uiee, 

ffVi» Bit, by th<; powers I 

CAar* Nay, don't sa)r that of mt^ Mr. WitUng*, 
*twa& even all your own doing t (or yovi cannot re- 
proach inc with having onc« told yoit I ever bved, 
or liked yoy. Huw thei) could you think of marry 
iiig me I 

H'li. Not reproach you, madam ? Oons, and death 1 
did you not a^ good as 

/Vdfi4. Holdi sir ; when you speak tQ tny wife^ I 
ntu^t beg you tu st^fien the tone of your voice a little. 

Wii, Heyd«iy1 what a pox, must tiot losers have 
leave to s^K:.ik, ndllier ? 

Fraftk* Na, no, my dear Billy, Oiuu art no loser at 
^U i for yc^a have made your cal]| you see, and wm 
have fairly had your rcftis.il tuo. 

fVit, Ha, ha ] that'^s pleasantly saldr howeverti 
'egudi I cannot help laughing at a good thing, thoughj 
tho' I am half reaciy to hiuig myself* 

Franks Nay, then, Witling, henceforth Til alloir 
thee a tnan of pa^rts j ** tho% at ihe same time, you 
** must grant nie, there are no fog Is Uke your wits/* 
But since thou tia^t wit enough to laugh at thyself, 
think nobody else ought to do it. 

" fFi>- Why, then, dear Tom, I give you joy % for, 
*• to say the truth, [ believe I was a little over-hasiy 
'' in this matter* But^ as thou say est, he that has noC 
*< wit enough lo ^nd himself sometimes a fool, is in 
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^* danger of being fool enough to have nobody think 
Mm a wit but himself." 
Fi^nk. [Tu L, Wrang.] And now, madam^ were it 

It possible to deserve yoiir pardon 

i» Wrting, I sec yoiT know my weakness Sub^ 

ission must prevail upon a generous nature— I for^ 
give you. 

Sir Cilk Why, that*s well said of all sides. And, 
now you are pan of my familyj gentlemen, I'll tell 

you a secret that concerns your fortunes -Kark you 

— ^in one word— — sell— — sell out as fast ss you can j ^ 
for (among fnend^) the game's up ^ask no ques- 
tions but, 1 tell you the jest is over ^ISut mo- 
ney down, (d'ye observe me t) money down. Don't 
itteddk for time; for the timer's ji coming^, when 
those that buy will not be able to pay. Arvd so, the 
devil tjke the hindmost; and Heaven bless you all 
together* 

Gran, And now, Soplironia, set wc forward to the 
promised land of love* 

Soph» irt m?nf against ikejhrce flf nature's law^ 
^^ Wonid rigid morals ktep our htarti in timi\ 

^^L AU our loit lahmiTi tftki brain Imt prepi^ 

^H In lift thcrc^i ncpMhs^phy like lave* 

^H [Exeunt omnes. 
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I HE time u citmc th Roman 6ardJbrtio£dg 
A &raztn year ittcceedx om agt of gold ^ 

An <2gi' 

Wktn spfcwm ho&ks were opefCdJhr UJtd&ing^ 

And English hands, in crowds^ mbicrih'd iAeif rvfOa 

SoMit ttmniAi ag^ whoever c^uld $uppQitt 

A gmitquiU race cf rulers should have r§st^ 

7'^ katje made tki warUAe BritoMs groan ben^aih tkiir Mows 9 

Eviht ikai never yet beheld the sun^ 

^sfireigH armSf or dviljarst unknown. 

These tremhiing miscreants ^ h tAnr mies have dome, 

Tkvs the fierce lion^ whom no forte 0uidjbii^ 

By village* curs is hatted in the toiL 

Forgive the mu$e^ then, if her scenes were laid 

Before your fair possessions were heir ay* d \ 

Sif took the Jilting form asfome thtn ran^ 

WhUt a direcigr seemd an koneit nmn : | 

BmI u^re lie from his present form t^lahe him^ 

What a huge gorging monster mast the make himf 

How wouid his puknck with golden ruin swell ? 

Whole families ditiounng at a meal ? 

What m^ey kujmur m a icene might flowy 

Weft mt these upstarU in their arU t4> shew i 
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H^Aoi tkdr high bttitn at thdr gatu hope waited^ 

^nd ait ia 6t/( tke/av&ur t& ^ ^kenUd \ 

Evtn tkmtfamuT^ for tke/re by f ant Ul/d) 

^0 raise the value of tie cheat, dtny*d* 

And while Sir John waj airing en hi$ prancers, 

He^m left hit cGoh-maid io g we peers their amt&tn. 

"Then derks in Berlins, purchas*d fy their ckeati^ 

That iplaih their zt^atAing betters in the itreeis. 

And while f hyjraud^ their native tQUntry's sold, 

Crjt Drive, y0U dog^ and givejsur horses g&id t 

Evm Jews my bounds &f luxury refrain, 

Bui boil their christian hams in pure Champaigm^ 

Till ikeJif the g^ilty^ that have caus'd these times. 

Feel a iuperior censure for their crimes ^ 

Let atif whose wrmgi thejace qf mirth can beatf 

Efijey the muse's pengeance en tkem here. 
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